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IT is commonly faid, that the life of a good 
writer is beft read in his works; which can 
(carce fail to receive a peculiar tinfture from his 
temper, manners, and habits-; the diftinguifhing 
charader of his mind, his ruling paffion, at leaft,* 
will there appear undifguifed. But however juft 
this obfervadon may be ; and although we might 
fafely reft Mr. Tbomfin*% fame, as a good man, as 
well as a man of genius, on this fole footing; yet 
the defire which the Public always ftews of bein^ 
more piarticularly acquainted with the hiftory of 
an eminent author, ought not to be difappointed; 
as it proceeds not from mere curiofity, but chiefly 
from aflfeftion and gratitude to thofe by whom 
they have been entertained and inftrufted. 
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To give fome account of a deceafed friend is 
often a piece of juftice HkewUe, which ought not 
to be refufed to his memory: to prevent or cSkce 
the impertinent fidtons which officious Biographers 
are fo apt tb collet and propagate. And we may- 
add, that the circumftances of an author's life will 
fometimes throw the boeft light upon his writings; 
inftances whereof we fliall meet with in the follow- 
ing pages. 

Mr. Tbemfim was bom at EdtHw^, in the (hire of 
Roxburgh t on the nth of September ^ in the year 
1700. His father, minifier of that place, was 
but little known beyond the narrow circle of his 
co-preibyters, and to a few gentlemen in the 
n^ighbouriidod; but higi&ly refpc6le^ by them, for 
his piety, and his diligence in the paftoral duty: 
as appeared afterwards in their kind offices to his 
widow and orphan family. 

The Reverend Mef&s. Riccartm and Guftbwrt par* 
ticularly, took a mod diffe^onate and friendly part 
in all their concerns. The former, a man of un* 
conunon penetration and good tafte, had very 
early difcovered, through the rude^iefs of young 
Tbrnfon^s puerile eflays, a fund of genius well de* 
ferving culture and encouragement. He under* 
took theref(»re, with the father's approbation, the 
chief diredioQ of his fhidies, fumifhed him with 
the proper books, corre^ed his performances; and 
was .daily rewarded with the pleafure of feeing his 
labour io happHy employed. 

The other reverend gentleman, Mr. Gufibaru 
who is ftill living •, one of the miaiftcrs oiEdin- 
* 1762. 
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iurgh, and &iuor of th£ Chapel Royal, was no lefs 
ferviceable to Mrs. Thom/on in the management of 
her little affairs; which, after the deceafe of her 
hufliand, burdened as ihe was with a family of 
nine children, required the prude^at counfels and 
afliilance of that faithful and generous friend. 

Sir ffilliam Bennet likewife, well known for liX% 
gay humour and ready poetical wit, was highly 
delighted with our young poet, and ufed to invite 
him to pafs the fummer vacation at his country 
feat: a fcene of life which Mr. Tbom/on always re* 
^embered widi particular pleafure. But what he 
wrote during that time, either to entertain Sir Wil» 
Ham and Mr. RiccarfoM, or for his own amufement, 
he deJUroyed every new year's day; committing his 
little pieces to the flames, in their due order; and 
crowning the folemnity with a copy of verfes, in 
which were humoroufly recited the feveral grounds 
of their condemnation. 

After the ufual courie of fchool education, un- 
der an able mailer at Jedhurgbf Mr. Tbomfin was 
fent to the Univerfity of Edinburgh, But in the 
fecond year of his admiffionf his ftudies were for 
fome time interrupted by the death of his father; 
who was carried off fo fuddenly, that it was not 
poflible for Mr. Tbomfin^ with all the diligence he 
could ufe, to receive his laff blefling. This affeAed 
him to an uncommon degree; and his relations 
fiill remember fome extraordinary inftances of his 
grief and filial duty on that occafion. 

Mrs. TbomfoUi whofe maiden name was Humtf 
and who was co<*heircf$ of a fmall effate in the 
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country, did not fink under this misfortune. She 
confulted her friend Mr. Guftiart; and having, by 
his advice, mortgaged her moiety of the farm, re- 
paired with her family to Edinburgh j where fhe 
lived in a decent frugal manner, till her favourite 
fon had not only finiflied his academical courfe, 
but was even diftinguifhed and patronifed as a man 
of genius. She was, herfelf, a perfon of uncom- 
mon natural endowments ; pofTeffed of every focial 
and domeftic virtue; with an imagination, for 
vivacity and warmth, fcarce inferior to her Ibn-s, 
and which raifed her devotional exercifes to a pitch 
bordering on enthufiafm. 

But whatever advantage Mr. Tbomfon might de- 
rive from the complexion of his parent, it is cer- 
tain he owed much to a religious education ; and 
that his early acquaintance with the facred writings 
contributed greatly to that fuhlime^ by which his 
works will be for ever diftinguifhed. In his firft 
pieces, the Sea/ons^ we fee him at once afTume the 
majeftic freedom of an Eaflem writer ; feizing the 
grand images as they rife, clothing them in his 
own expreffive language, and preferving, through- 
out, the grace, the variety, and the dignity which 
belong to a juft compofition ; unhurt by the ftiflF- 
ncfs of formal method. 

About this time, the ftudy of poetry was be- 
come general in Scotland, the beft Englijh authors 
being univerfally read, and imitations of them 
attempted. Addifin had lately difplaycd the beau- 
ties of Milton^s immortal work; and his remarks 
on it, together with Mr. Pope^^ celebrated EJay^ 
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had opened the way to an acquaintance with the 
bed poets and critics. 

But the mod learned critic is not always the bed 
judge of poetry; tafte being a gift of nature^ the 
want of which, Ariftotk and Bojfu cannot fupply; 
nor even the ftudy of the bed originals, when the 
reader's faculties are not tumd in a certain con* 
Jhnanm to thofe of the poet: and this happened 
to be the cafe with certain learned gentlemen, into 
whofe hands a few of Mr. Tbom/onh firft efTays had 
fallen. Some inaccuracies of ftyle, and thofe luxu- 
riancies which a young writer can hardly avoid, lay 
open to their cavils and cenfure ; fo far indeed they 
might be competent judges : but the fire and en- 
thufiafm of the poet had entirely efcaped their 
notice. Mr, Tbomfon, however, confcious of his 
own ftrength, was not difcouraged by this treat- 
ment ; efpecialiy as he had fome friends on whofe 
judgment he could better rely, and who thought 
very diflFerently of his performances. Only, from 
that time, he began to turn his views towards Lon^ 
don ; where works of genius may always expe^ a 
candid reception and due encouragement; and an 
accident foon after entirely determined him to try 
his fortune there. 

The divinity chair at Edinburgh was then filled 
by the reverend and learned Mr. Hamilton; a 
gentleman univerfally refpe^ed and beloved; and 
who had particularly endeared himfelf to the young 
divines under his care, by his kind offices, his 
candor and affability. Our author had attended 
his le^ures for about a year, when there vas^ pre- 
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fcribcd to him for the fubjcft of an exetcifHf a 
pfalm, in which the power and majefty of God 
are celebrated* Of this pfalm he gave a para- 
phrafe and illuftration, as the nature of the eier- 
cife required t but in a ftyle fo highly poetical as 
furprifed the whole audience. Mr. Hamilton, as 
his cuftom was, complimented the orator upon his 
performance, and pointed out to the fludents the 
moft mafterly ftriking parts of it; but at laft, 
turning to Mr. TJifom/on, he told him, fmiling, that 
if he thought of being ufeful in the miniftry, he 
muft keep a ftrider rein upon his imagination, and 
exprefs himfelf in language more intelligible to an 
ordinary congregation. 

This gave Mr. nom/on to underftand, that his 
ezpedbations from the ftudy of theology might be 
very precarious ; even though the Church had been 
more his free choice than probably it was. So 
that having, foon after, received fome encourage- 
ment from a lady of quality, a friend of his mo- 
ther's, then in London, he quickly prepared himfelf 
for his journey. And although this encourage- 
ment ended in nothing beneficial, it ferved for the 
prefent as a good pretext, to cover the imprudence 
of committing himfelf to the wide world, un- 
friended and unpatronifed, and with the flender 
ftock of money he was then poffeffed of. 

But his merit did not long lie concealed. Mr. 
ForieSf afterwards Lord Prefident of the Seffion, 
then attending the fervice of Parliament, having 
feen a fpecimen of Mr. Tbom/on\ poetry in Scot^ 
land, received him very kindly, and recommended 
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lum XQ fQme of his friends: particularly to Mr. 
4t^/km0fM, vrho lived in great intimacy with many 
perfons of diftinguifbed rank and worth. This 
gentlemany from a connoifTeur in painting, was 
become a profeffed painter ; and his tafle being no 
lefs juft and delicate in the kindred art of defcrip- 
tivc poetryt than in his own^ no wonder that he 
foon c<»ic€ived a friendihip for our author. What 
a warm return he met with, and how Mr. Tbom/on 
was affeded by his friend^s premature death, ap- 
pears in the copy of verfes which he wrote on that 
occafion. 

la thie mean time, our author's reception, where- 
^▼cr he was introduced, emboldened him to rifque 
the p!;jblication of his Winter: in which, as himfelf 
Vr2A a mere novice in fuch matters, he was kindly 
aflifted by Mr. Mallet^ then private tutor to his 
Grace the Duke of Montro/e, and his brother the 
Lord George Graham^ fo well known afterwards as 
an able and gallant fea officer. To Mr. Malkt he 
likewife owed his firft acquaintance with feveral of 
the wits of that time ; an cxadl information of their 
charaders, perfonal and poetical, and how they 
ftood afifedled to each other. 

The Poem o£ Winter, publiflied in March 1726, 
was no fooner read than univerfally admired ; thofe 
only excepted who had not been ufed to feel, or to 
look for, any thing in poetry, beyond a /^/isr/ of 
fatirical or epigrammatic wit, a fmart antitbejis 
richly trimmed with rhyme, or the foftnefs of an 
elegiac complaint. To fuch his manly claffical fpirit 
could not readily recommend itfelf ; till after a 
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more attentive perufal, they had got the better of 
their prejudices, and either acquired or affefted a, 
truer tafte. A few others ftood aloof, merely be- 
caufe they had long before fixed the articles of 
their poetical creed, and refigned themfelves to 
an abfolute defpair of ever feeing any thing new 
and original. Thefe were fomewhat mortified to 
find their notions difturbed by the appearance of a 
poet, who feemed to owe nothing but to nature 
and his own genius. But, in a fhort time, the 
applaufe became unanimous ; every one wonder- 
ing how fo many piftures, and pictures fo fami- 
liar, fliould hJive moved them but faintly to what 
they felt in his defcriptions. His digreffions too, 
the overflowings of a tender benevolent heart, 
charmed the reader no lefs ; leaving him in doubt, 
whether he fliouId more admire the Poet, or love 
the Man* 

From that time Mr. Thm/in's acquaintance was 
courted by all men of tafte ; and feveral ladies of 
high rank and diftindtion became his declared 
patronefles : the Countefs of Hertford^ Mifs Drelin* 
court, afterwards Vifcountefs Primro/e^ Mrs. Stanley, 
and others. But the chief happinefs which his 
Winter procured him was, that it brought him 
acquainted with Dr. Rundle, afterwards Lord 
Bifhop of Derry: who, upon converfing with Mr. 
Thomfon, and finding in him qualities greater ftill, 
and of more value, than thofe of a poet, received 
him into his intimate confidence and friendihip; 
promoted his charafter every where; introduced 
him to his great friend the Lord Chancellor Ted* 
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ict; and, fome years after, when the eldeft fon of 
that nobleman was to jnake his tour of travelling, 
recommended Mr. Tbam/on as a proper companion 
for him. His aflfe^on and gratitude to «Dr. 
Rundle, and his iniiignation at the treatment that 
worthy prelate had met with> are finely exprefled 
in his poeni to the memory of Lord Talbot. The 
true canfe of that undeferved treatment has been 
fecreted from the Public, as well as the dark 
manetu«vres that were employed : but Mr. Thomfon, 
who had accefs to the beft information, places 
it to the account of 

Slanderous zeal, and politics infirm, 
Jealous of worth.— 

Meanwhile, our poet's chief care had been, in 
return for the public favour, to finifh the plan 
which their wiflies laid out for him; and the 
expedations which his Winter hzd raifed, were fully 
(atisfied by the fucceflive publication of the other 
Siofons: of Summer 9 in the year 1727; o£ Springy 
in the beginning of the following year; and of 
Jutumn, in a quarto edition of his works, printed 
in 1730. 

In that edition, the Sea/ons are placed in their 
natural order; and crowned with that inimitable 
Hymn^ in which we view them in their beautiful 
. fucceflion, as one whole, the immediate efEt€t of in- 
finite Power and Goodnefi, In imitation of the 
Hebrew Bard, all nature is called forth to do 
homage to the Creator, and the reader is left en- 
raptured in fiient adoration and praife. 

Vol. I. SI 
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Befides thefe» and his tragedy 6f Stfimi/hi, 
written and a^cd with applaufe, in the year 1719, 
Mr. Th^mfm had, in i727t publifhed his poem to 
the memory of Sir Ifaac NiWUm^ then lately de- 
ceafed ; containing a deferved encomium of that 
incomparable man» with an account of his chief 
dlfcoveries; fublimely poetical; and yet fo juft» 
that an ingenious foreigner^ the Count AlgMroni, 
takes a line of it for the text of his philofophical 
dialogues, // Neuioniani/mo fir U dmiu: this was in 
. part owing to the affifUnce he had of his firiend 
Mr. Gray^ a gentleman well verfed in the New- 
toniau Pbihfofby^ who, on that occafion, gave 
him a very exadt, though general, abftraft of its 
principles. 

That fame year» the refentment of our mer- 
chants» for the interruption of their trade by the 
Spaniards in AmtrUa^ running very high, Mr.STiMi* 
fin zealoufly took part in it; and wrote his poem 
Britamua, to roufe the nation to revenge* And 
although this piece is the lefs read that its fubje^ 
was but accidental and temporary; the fpirited 
generous (entiments that enrich it, can never be 
out of feafon: they vnll at leaft remain a monu- 
ment of that love of his country, that devtiom to 
the Public^ which he is ever inculcating as the pcr- 
feftion of virtue, and which none ever felt more 
pure, or more intenfe, .than himfelf. 

Our author's poetical ftudies were now to be 
interrupted, or rather improved, by his attend- 
ance on the Honourable Mr. CbarUi Taiioi in his 



Mr. JAMES THOMSON. kTx 

travels. A delightful tafk indeed! endowed as 
that young nobleman was by nature, and accom- 
plifhed by the care and example of the beft of 
fathers, in whatever could adorn humanity : grace - 
-ful of perfon, elegant in manners and addrefs, 
pious, humane, generous ; with an exquifite tafte 
in all the finer arts. 

With this amiable companion and friend, Mr. 
Thmfon vifited moft of the courts and capital cities 
of Europe; and returned with his views greatly en- 
larged; not of exterior nature only, and the works 
of art, but of human life and manners, of the 
conftitution and policy of the feveral ftates, their 
connexions, and their religious inftitutions. How 
particular and judicious his obfervations were, we 
fee lA his poem of Liberty, begun foon after his 
return to England, We fee, at the fame time, to 
what a high pitch his love of his coui;itry was 
raifed, by the comparifons he had all along been 
hiaking of our happy well-poifed government with 
tfiofe of other nations. To inlpire his fellow-fubjecSs 
with the like fentiments; and., to fliew them by 
what means the precious freedom we enjoy may 
be preferved, and how it may be abufed or loft; he 
employed two years of his life in compofmg that 
noble work: upon which, confcious of the im- 
portance and dignity of the fubje<5l, he valued him- 
felf more than upon all his other writings. 

While Mr. Thom/on was writing the Firft Part 

bf Liberty f he received a fevere fhock, by the death 

of his noble friend and fellow-traveller: which 

was foon followed by another that was feverer 

a z 
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flilJ, and of more general concern ; the death of 
Lord Taliot himfelf ; which Mr. Tbom/on fo pa- 
thetically and fo juftly laments in the poem de- 
dicated to his memory. In him the nation faw 
itfelf deprived of an uncomipted patriot^ the faith- 
ful guardian of their rights, on whofe wifdom and 
integrity they had founded their hopes of relief 
from many tedious vexations: anci Mr. Tbom/on^ 
befides his fhare in the general mourning, had to 
bear all the affliction which a heart like his could 
feel, for the perfon whom, of all mankind, he moft 
revered and loved. At the fame time, he found 
himfelf, from an eafy competency, reduced to a 
date of precarious dependence, in which he pafled 
the remainder of his life ; excepting only the two 
lail years of it, during which he enjoyed the place 
of Surveyor-General of the Leeward IJlands^ pro- 
cured for him by the generous friendlhip of my 
Lord Lyttelton, 

Immediately upon his return to England with 
Mr. Talbot 9 the Chancellor had made hini his Se- 
cretary of Briefs; a place of little attendance, 
fuiting his retired indolent way of life, and equal 
to all his wants. This place fell with his patron; 
and although the noble Lord, who fucceeded to 
Lord Talbot in office, kept it vacant for fome time, 
probably till Mr. Tbom/on fhould apply for it, he 
was fo difph-ited, and fo liftlef^ to every concern 
of that kind, that he never took one ftep in the 
a£Fair: a negle<Sl which his beli friends greatly 
blamed in him. 
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Yet could not his genius be depreffed, or his 
tamper hurt, by this reverie of fortune. He re- 
fumedy with time, his ufual chearfulnefs, and never 
abated one article in his way of living; which, 
though fimple, was genial and elegant; The pro- 
fits arifing from his works were not inconfiderable ; 
his tragedy of Jgamemnon^ a<fted in 1738, yielded 
a good fum ; Mr. Millar was always at hand, to 
anfwer, or even to prevent his demands ; and he ' 
had a friend or two befides, whofe hearts, he 
knew, were' not contradted by the ample fortunes 
they had acquired; who would, of themfelves, 
interpofe, if they faw any occafion for it. 

But his chief dependance, during this long in-i 
terval, was on the protection and bounty of his 
Royal Highnefs Frederic Prince of Walesi who, 
upon the recommendation of Lord Ljfteltou, then 
his chief favourite, fettled on him a handfome 
allowance. And afterwards, when he was in- 
troduced to his Royal Highnefs, that excellent 
prince, who truly was what Mr. TJbem/on paints 
him, the friend ef mankind and of merits received 
him very gracioufly, and ever after honoured him 
with many marks of particular favour and con- 
fidence. A circumftance, which does equal honour 
to the patron and the poet, ought not here to be 
omitted; that my Lord Lyttelton^s reconmienda- 
tion came altogether unfolicited,t and long before 
Mr. Tbomfin was perfonally known to him. 

It happened, however, that the favour of his 
Royal Highnefs was in one inftance of fome pre- 
judice to our author; in the refufkl of a licence 
as 
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for his tragedy of Edward and Eleonora, which he 
had prepared for the ftagc in the year 1739. The^ 
reader may fee that this play contains not a line 
which could juftly orive offence; but the miniftry, 
ftill fore from certain pafquinades, which had 
lately produced the ftage-a6l; and as little fatisfied 
with fome parts of the prince's political conduit, 
as he was with their management of the public 
affairs; would not rifque the reprefentation of a 
piece written under his eye, and, they might pro- 
bably think, by his command. 

This refufal drew after it another; and in a 
way which, as it is related, was rather ludicrous. 
Mr. PaUr/on, a companion of Mr. Thon^fon^ after- 
wards his deputy and then hxs/uccejfor in the general-, 
furveyorlhip, ufed to write, out fair copies for his 
friend, when fuch were wanted for the prefs or for 
the ftage. This gentleman like wife courted the 
tragic mufe; and had taken fqr his fubje<a, the 
ftory of Armiuius the German hero. But his play, 
guiltlefs as it was, being prefented for a licence, 
no fooner had the cenfor caft his eyes on the hand- 
writing in which he had feen Eduoard and Eleonora^ 
than he cried out, Away with it ! and the author's 
p;:ofits were reduced to what his bookfeller could 
afford for a tragedy in diftr efs. 

Mr. Thom/oH^ next dramatic performance was 
the Ma/que of Alfred ^^ written, jointly with Mr. 
Malhty by command of the Prince of Wales^ for 
t^e entertainment of his Royal Highnefs's court, 
at his fummer-refidence. This piece, with fome 
alterations, and the mufic new, has b^en fince 
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broug&t upon tJbe ftag^ by Mt.MdUei: but the 
edition we give is from the origindl, as it was adted 
at Clifdim^ in the year 1 740, on the birth-day of 
her Rjoyal H^ghnefs the Pnncefs -Aj'ir^tf. 

In the year ' 1745V his 9dwrr«/ and Bi^Jmunday 
taken frosii^ the novel in QiiMias, was performed 
with applaufe; and fixmi 0i& deep romantic diftrefs 
of the lovers, continues to draw crowded houfes. 
The fuccefe of this piece ^as indeed enfured from 
the firft by Mr. Garrick and Mrs. Cthhevy their ap- 
pearing in the principal characters; which they 
heighteii and adorn with all the magic of their 
never-failing 4rt. 

He haxlt in th^ mean time, been ^s^iAiing his 
^Caftk oflndslau^ iS^^effo-QetmHs^^^Jx was, at firft, 
little more than a few detached ftanzas, in the 
way of raillery on himfeif, and on fome of his 
friends, who' would reproach him with indolence ; 
while he thought them, at leaft, ^is indolent as 
hrmfelf. Bttt: he faw very foon, that* the fubjedt 
deferved to be treated more ferioufly, and in a fofm 
fitted to convey one of the moft important moral 
leflbns. 

The ftanza which he ufes in this work is that 
of Spenfevy borrowed from the Ifaiian poets; in 
which he thought rhymes had their proper place, 
and were even graceful 2 the compafs of the ftan^ 
admitting an agreeable variety of final founds; 
while the fenfe of the poet is not cramped or cut 
fhort, nor yet too much dilated: as muft often 
happen, when it is parcelled out into rhymed 
couplets; the ufual meafure indeed of our eUgy 
a 4 
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and fatiu\. but wlu<^h' always weakens the higher 
poetry, and» to a true ear, will .fometimes give it 
an air of the burU/que* 

This was the lad piece Mr. Tbom/on himfelf 
publifhed; his tragedy of Coriolanus being only 
prepared for the theatre, when a fatal accident 
robbed the world of one of the beft men, and beft 
poets, that lived in it. 

He had always been a timorous horfeman; and 
more fo, in a road where numbers of giddy or un- 
fkilful riders are continually pafling : fo that when 
the weather did not invite him to go by water, 
he would commonly walk the diftance between 
London and Richmond, with any acquaintance that 
o£Fered; with whom he might chat and reft him- 
felf, or perhaps dine, by the way. One. fummer 
evening, being alone, in his walk from town to 
Hammer/mitby he had overheated himfelf, and in 
that condition, imprudently took a boat to carry 
him to Kiw, apprehending no had confequence 
from the chill air on the river, which his walk 
to his houfe, at the upper -end of Kew^lane, had 
always hitherto prevented. But, now, the cold 
had fo feized himj that next day he found himfelf 
in a high fever, fi? much the more to be dreaded 
that he was of a full habit. This, however, by 
th^ ufc of proper medicines, was removed, fo that 
he was thought to be out of danger: till the fine 
%veather having tempted him to expofe himfelf 
once more to the evening dews, his fever returned 
with violence, and with fuch fymptoms as left no 
hopes of a cure. Two days had paiTed before his 
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rdapfc was known in town; at laft Mr. JlfiVr^*// 
and Mr. Riidf with Dr. Armftrongy being informed 
of it, pofted out at midnight to his aiCftance : but 
alas! came only to endure a fight of all others the 
mod ihocking to nature, the laft agonies of their 
beloved friend. This lamented death happened on 
the 27th day oiAugufty 1748. 

His teftamentary executors were, the Lord tyt* 
telioni whofe care of our poet's fortune and fame 
ceafed not with his life ; and Mr. Mitchell, a gentle* 
m[an equally noted for the truth and conftancy 
of his private friendfhips, and for his addrefs and 
fptrit as a public minifter. By their united intereft, 
the orphan play of Coriolatuu was brought on the 
ftage to the beft advantage: from the profits of 
which, and the fale of manufcripts, and other 
I dEt6iSf all demands were duly fatisfied, and a 

handfome fum remitted to his fifters. My Lord 
I Lyttelt9u^s prologue to this piece was admired as 

one of the beft that had ever been written: the 
beft /poken it certainly was. The fympathizing 
audience faw that, then indeed, Mr. ^in was no 
a£lor; that the tears he fhed, were thofe of real 
friendihip and grief. 

Mr. nom/on^s remains were dcpofited in the 
church of Richmond, under a plain ftone, without 
I any infcription: nor did his brother poets at all 

exert themfelves on the occafion, as they had 
i lately done for one who had been the terror of 

I poets all his lifetime. This filence fumiihed matter 

I to one of his friends for an excellent fatirical epi- 

gram, which we are forry we cannot give the 
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reader- Only one gentleman^ Mr« CoUnt, tdio 
had lived' fome. time ?LtRiebmondt but ibriboik it 
when Mr. Thmjbn died» wrote an Odd to his 
memory. This, for the dirgelike, melancholy it 
breathes, and the \earmth of affe^on that feems 
to have di^httec* it, we fhall fubjoin to this prefent 
account. . 

Our author himfelf hints, fomewhere in hfs 
works, that hi» exterior was not the moit pro- 
mifing ; his make being rather robuft than grace- 
ful : though it is known that in his youth he had 
been thought handfome. His worft appearance 
W3S> when you faw him. walking alone, in a 
thoughtful mood : but let a friend accofl him^ and 
enter into converfation, he would inftantly brighten 
into a moft amiable afpe^a, his features no longer 
the fame, and his eye darting a peculiar animated 
fire. The cafe was much alike in company; 
where, if it was mixed, or very numerous, he made . 
but an indiflFecen*- figure: but with a^f^w fel^ 
friends, he was open, fprightly, and eaitertaining. 
His wit flowed freely, but pertinently, and at due 
intervals, leaving room for every one to contribute 
his fhare. Such was his extreme fenfibility, (b . 
perfe(a the harmony of his organs with the fenti- 
ments of his mind, that his looks always an- 
nounced, and half expjneffed, what he was about 
to fay; and his voice correfponded exa^ly to the 
manner and degree in which he was aflFefled. 
This fenfibility had one inconvenience attending 
it, that it rendered him the very worft reader of 
good poetry : a finmep^ or a copy of tame verfes. 
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he could n^anage pretty well;: Qjr> even improve 
them in the reading: but a p^age of /7r^i/, ikfiV- 
t^Mi or Sbake/fear0t would fometiiii^ quite opprefs, 
l^m, thgt you cou^d. I^^ar l^tle elfe than^ fome ill- 
axticulfited iound^iL ri(mg. as, from the bottom of^ 
l)is breaft. 

He had improved hi^ tafte uppn the beft ori-, 
ginalsy ancient and modern; but coul^ not bear« 
to write what, was not flri<5tly his o.wUy what had- 
BQt more:i95i<ia^diiatriy ftruck his imagination, or 
touched his heart: fa that he is not in the leafti 
cpncemed in ch^t queAioa about the merit or de- 
merit of imitafors,^ What, he borrows from the 
anicients, he pv^s us. in an. avowed faithful para-, 
p^afe or tranflatioui.; as we fee in a few paflages 
tjiken fron^ ^i^gHn. and in that beautiful pifture, 
froip^ Pli»y the eldeis where the courfe* and gra» 
dual increafe, of the Nile, are figured. by the ftages 
of man's life. 

The autumn was his favourite feafon for poeti- ^ 
cal Qompofition, and the deep filence of the night» 
the time he. commonly choie for fuch ftudies; £q: 
thathe. would ofj|:en be heard walking m his library* 
till hear npLomingj humming over, in his way, 
what he viras to corre<^ and write out next day, 

The amufements of his leifure hours were civil v 
and naturfd hijOtory, voyages, and the relations of 
travellers, the moft authentic he could. procure: 
and, had his fttuation favoured it, he would cer- 
tainly have, excelled in gardening, agriculture, and 
eyery .rural improvement and exercife. Although . 
he performed on no inftrumeut^ he was paflionately ^ ^ 
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i fond of nrafic, and would fometimes fiften a full 
hour at his window to the nightingales in Richmond' 
gardens. While abroad, he had been greatly de-'* 
lighted with the rcfgular Italian drama, fuch as 
Metaftafio writes; as it is there heightened by the* 
charms of the beft voices and inftruments; and- 
looked upon our theatrical entertainments as, in 
one refped^ naked and imperfe(f(, when compared: 
with the ancient, or with thofe of Italy ; wiihing 
fometimes that a chorus , at leaft, and a better re- ' 
dtativCf could be introduced. 

Nor was his tafie lefs exquifite in the arts of 
painting, fculpture^ and architeSure: In his travels 
he had feen all the moft celebrated monuments of- 
antiquity, and the beft produftions of modem art ; ' 
and ftudied them fo minutely, and with fo true a* 
judgment, that in fome of hii defer iptions, in the 
poem of Lihirty, we have the mafteri-pieces there 
mentioned placed in a ftronger light perhaps than 
if we faw them with our eyes ; at leaft more juftly 
delineated than in any. other account extant: (6 
fuperior is a natural tafte of the grand and heauti- 
fuU to the traditional ledbns of a common wr- 
tuofi. His cblleftion of prints, and fome drawings 
from the antique, are now in the poffcfllon of his 
friend Mr, Gray of Richmond-HiU, 

As for his more diftinguifhing qualities of tnind- 
and heart, they are better reprefented in his writ-" 
ings, than they can be by the pen of any biogra- 
pher. There, his love of mankind, of his country 
and friends ; his devotion to the Supreme Being, 
founded on the moft elevated and juft conccp- 
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tkms of his operations and providence^ fhine out 
in every page. So unbounded was his tendemels 
of hearty that it took in even the brute creation: 
judge what it mud have been towards his own 
ipecies. He is not indeed known* through his 
whole life, to have given any perfon one moment's 
pain, by his writings or otherwife. He took no 
part in the poetical fquabbles which happened in 
his time ; and was refpeded and left undifturbed 
by both fides. He would even refufe to take 
o£Fence when he juftly might ; by interrupting any 
perfonal (lory that was brought him, with fome 
jcft, or fome humorous apology for the o£Fender. 
Nor was he ever feen ruffled or difcompofed, but 
when he read or heard of fome flagrant inftance 
of injuftice, opprefEon, or cruelty: then, indeed, 
the ftrongeft marks of horror and indignation were 
viilble in his countenance. 

Thefe amiable virtues, this divine temper of 
mind, did not fail of their due reward. His friends 
loved him with an enthufiaftic ardor, and lamented 
his untimely fate in the manner that is ftill freflt 
in every one's metiory ; the bed and greateil men 
of his time honoured him with their friendfhip 
and protection ; the applauie of the Public attend- 
ed every appearance he made ; the adors, of whom 
the more eminent were his friends and admirers, 
grudging no pains to do jufUce to his tragedies* 
At prefent indeed, if we except Temcred^ they are 
feldom called for ; the fimplicity of his plots, and 
the models he worked after, not fuiting the reign- 
ing tafte, nor the impatience of aa EngUfi theatre. 
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They may hereafter come to be in rogue : but Wc 

• hazard no comment or conjedttre Upon them, or 

• apon any part of Mr. Thom/bn*% works; neither 
need they any defence or apology, after the recep- 
tion they hare had at home, and hi the foreign 
languages into which they have been tranflated. 
We fliall only fay, that, to judge from the imita- 
tions of his manner, which have been following 
him clofe, from the very firft publication oCfflnfir, 
he feems to have fixed no inconfiderable era of 
the Englijb poetry. 
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O N T H E 

DEATH of Mr. THOMSON. 

By Mr. C O L L I N S. 

{The iceae of the following ftanzas is fuppofed to 
' lie on the Thames near Riebmond,^ 

T N yonder grave a Druid lies 
^ Where flowly winds the ftealing wave ! 
The year's beft fweets fhall duteous rife 
To deck its Poet's fylvan grave ! 

In yon deep bed of whifpering reeds 

His airy harji * fhall now be laid. 
That he, whofe heart in fbrrow bleeds. 

May love thro* life the foothing fliade. 

Then maids and youths fhall. linger here, 
And while its foun.ds at diftance fwell. 

Shall fadly feem in Pity's ear. 
To hear the Woodland Pilgrim^s knell. 

Remembrance oft fhall haunt the fhore 
When Thames in fummer wreaths is dreft,* 

And oft fufpend the dafhing oar 
To bid his gentle fpirit refl: ! 

• The harp of ^olus, of which fee a dcfcriptSon in the 

CasTLX op iKDOLXtfCE. 
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And oft as Safe and Healtli retire 

To breezy lawn, or fbreft deep, 
The friend Ihall view yon whitening fpirc *, 

And 'mid the varied landfcape weep. 

But Thou, who own*ft that earthy bed, 
Ah ! what will every dirge avail ? 

Or tears, which Love and Pity Ihed 
That mourn beneath the gliding fail! 

Yet lives there one, whoie heedlefs eye 

Shall fcom thy pale fiirine glimm'ring near^ 

With him, fweet bard, may Fancy die. 
And Joy defert the blooming year. 

But thou, lorn ftream, whofe fuUen tide 
No fedge-crown'd Sifters now attend. 

Now waft me from the green hill's fide 
Whofe cold turf hides the buried friend! 

And fee the fairy valleys fade. 
Dun Night has veil'd the folemn view ! 

Yet once again, dear parted fhade, 
Meek Nature's Child, again adieu! 

The genial meads aflign'd to blefs 
Thy life, (hall mourn thy early doom. 

Their hinds, and fliepherd-girls fliall drefs 
With fimple hands thy rural tomb. 

Long, long, thy ftone, and pointed clay. 
Shall melt the muling Briton's eyes, 

O ! vales, and wild woods, fhall he fay, 
In yonder grave Your Druid lies ! 

* RzcHMoKD Church. 
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THE ARGUWTENT. 

The fubje^fc propofcd, Infcribed to the Countcfs of Hartford. The 
Seafon is defcribed as it affe^ the variuos parts of Nature^ afcendlng 
£1*0111 the lower to the higher ; with digreffions ariiing' from the fub« 
je£l. Its influence on inanimate Matter, on Vegetables, on brute 
Animals, and laft on Man; concluding with a dlfTuaiive from the 
wild and irregular paflion of Love, oppofed to that of a pure and 
happy kind. 
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COME, gentle Spring, ethereal Mildnefs, com^« 
And from the bofom of yon dropping cjoud* 
While mulic wakes around, veil'd in a fliowey 
Of fhadowing rofes> on our plains defccnd. 

O Hartford, fitted or to Ihine in courts 
With unaffe£led grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In foft affemblage, liften to my fong, 
Which thy own Seafon paints ; when Nature §dl 
Is blooming and benevolent, . like thee . ,, k: . 

And fee where furly Winter paffes off. 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blafts x 
His blafts obey, and quit the howling hill. 
The {hatter*d foreft, and the ra^ag'd vale ; 
While fofter gales fucceed, at whofe kind touchy 
Diflblving fnows in livid torrents loft. 
The mountains lift their green heads to the fky. 

As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd> 
And Winter oft at eve refumes the breqze. 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving 'fleets 
Deform the day delightlefs : fo that fcarce • 
The bittern knows his time, with- bill ingulphc 
To fhake the Ibunding marfli; or from theiliDre 
B 2 
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The plovers when to fcatter o'er the heath. 
And fing their wild notes to the liftening waftc. 
*' At laft from Jrier rolls the bounteous fun, 7 

^ " ' And the bright Bull receives him. Then no more \j^ 

' f ,* Th' cxpanfive atmofphere is cramp'd with cold ; \j\ 

.^. 'f But, full of life and vivifying foul, ^\ 

\ ^>' Lifts the light clouds fublime, and fpreads them thin^ 

. *. Fleecy and white, o'er all-furrounding heaven. 

Forth fly the tepid airs ; and unconfin'd. 
Unbinding earth, the moving foftnefs ftrays. 
Joyous, th' impatient hufbandman perceives 
, Relenting Nature, and his lufty fteers 

Drives from their ftalls, to where the well-us'd plough 
^ _ Lies in the furrow, loofened from the froft. 
There, unrefufmg, to the hamefs'd yoke 
They lend their fhoulder, and begin their toil, 
Chear'd by the fimple fong and foaring lark. 
Meanwhile incumbent o'er the fhining (hare 
The mailer leans, removes th' obftrudling clay. 
Winds the whole work, and fidelong lays the glebe. 

White thro' the neighbouring fields the fower ftalks. 
With meafur'd ftep ; and liberal throws the grain 
Into the faithful bofom of the ground : 
The harrow follows harfh, and fhuts the fcene. 

Be gracious. Heaven ! for now laborious Man 
Has done his part. Ye foftering breezes, blow ! 
Ye foftening dews, ye tender fhowers defcend 1 
And temper all, thou world-reviving fun. 
Into the perfedt year ! Nor ye who live 
In luxury and eafe, in pomp and pride. 
Think thefe loft themes unworthy of your ear : 
Such themes as thefe the rural Maro fung 
To wide-imperial Rome, in the full height 
Of elegance and tafte, by Greece refin'd. 
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/ In ancient times, the facred plough employ'd 
/ The kings, and awful fathers of mankind : 

And foane, with whom compared your infed-tribes 

Are but the beings of a iummer's day. 

Have held the fcale of empire, ruPd the ftorm 

Of mighty war ; then, with unwearied hand, 

Difdaining little delicacies, feiz'd 

The plough, and greatly independent liv'd. 

Ye generous Britons, venerate th^e plough; 
And o'er your hills, and long withdrawing vales. 
Let Autumn fpread his treafures to the fun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the fea. 
Far thro' his azure turbulent domain. 
Your empire owns, and from a thoufand fhores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports ; 
So with fuperior boon may your rich foil. 
Exuberant, Nature's better bleflings pour 
O'er «very land, the naked nations clothe. 
And be th' exhauftlefs granary of a world ! 

Nor only thro' the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative fun. 
His force deep -darting to the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, fets the fteaming Po^er 
At large, to wander o'er the vemant earth, ,^ 
In various hues ; but chiefly thee, gay Green! ^ • 
Thou fmiling Nature's univerfal robe ! 
United light and Ihade ! where the fight dwells 
With growing ftrength, and ever-new delight. 

From the moift meadow to the withered hill. 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs. 
And fwells, and deepens, to the cheriih'd eye, 
The hawthorn whitens ; and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees. 
Till the whole leafy foreft ftands difplay'd, 
B3 
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In full luxuriaflce to the fighing gal^sf 

Where the deer ru(Ue thro* the twining brake. 

And the birds fing conceal'd. At once array'd 

Iii all the colours of the flufhing year. 

By Nature's fwift and fecret-working hand, 

The garden glows, and fills the liberal air 

With lavifh fragrance 5 while the promised fruit 

Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd. 

Within its crimfon folds. Now from the town 

Buried in fmoke, and fleep, and noifome damps, 

Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, 

Where frefhnefs breathes, and dafli the trembling drops 

From the bent bufti, as thro' the verdant maze 

Of fweet-briar hedges I purfUe my walk ; 

Ortafte the fmell of dairy j or afcend 

•Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains. 

And fee the country, far difFus'd around, 

One boundlefs blufb, one white-empurpled fliower 

Of mingled bloffoms ; where the raptur'd eye 

Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 

The fair profufion, yellow Autumn fpies : 

If, brufh'd from Ruffian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rife not, and fcatter from his humid wings 
The clammy mildew; or, dry-blowing, breathe 
Untimely froft ; before whofe baleful blaft 
The full-blown Spring thro' all her foliage Ihrinks, 
Joylefs and dead, a wide-dejedted wafte. 
For oft, engendered by the hazy north. 
Myriads on myriads, infe<5 armies warp 
Keen in the poifbn'd breeze 5 and wafteful eat. 
Thro' buds and bark, into the blackened core. 
Their eager way. A feeble race ! yet oft 
The facred fons of vengeance ; on whofe courfe 
Corrofive famine waits, and kills the year. * 
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To check this plague the (kilful fanner chaff. 

And blazing ftraw, before his orchard bums ; 

Till, all involv'd in fmoke, the lateni foe 

From every cranny fuibcated falls: 

Or fcatters o'er the blooms the pungent dull 

Of pepper, fatal to the frofty tribe : 

Or, when th* envenomed leaf begins to curl. 

With Q>ruikled water drowns them in their neft; 

Nor, while they pick them up with bufy bill, 

The little trooping birds unwifely icares. 

Be patient, fwains ; thefe cruel-feeming winds 
Blow not in vaia. Far hence they keep reprefs^d 
Thofe deepening clouds on clouds, furchargM withrain. 
That o'er the vaft Atlantk hither borne, 
In endlefs train, would quench the fummer-blaze. 
And, chearld&, drown the crude unripened year. 

The north-eaft fpends his rage ; he now (hut up 
Within his iron cave, th* effufive fouth 
Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heavea 
Breathes the big clouds with vernal {bowers diftent. 
At firft a duiky wreath they feem to rife. 
Scarce ftaining ether; but by fwift degrees. 
In heaps on heaps, the doubling vapour fails 
Along the loaded fky, and mingling deep 
jSits on th' horizon roxmd a fettled gloom : 
Not fuch as wintry-ftorms on mortals (bed, 
Oppreffing life ; but lovely, gentle, kind. 
And full of every hope and every joy, , 

The wifh of Nature. Gradual fmks the breeze 
Into a perfe<a calm ; that not a breath 
Is heard to quiver thro' the clofmg woods. 
Or ruftling turn the many twinkling leaves 
Of afpin tall. Th' uncurling floods, diffus'd 
In glafTy breadth^ feen» thro* delufive lapfe 
B4 
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Forgetful of their courfe. *Tis filencc all. 

And pleaiing expedlation. Herds and flocks 

Drop the dry fprig, and mute-imploring eye 

The falling .Verdure. Hufti'd in fliort fufpenfe. 

The plumy people ftreak their wings with oil. 

To throw the lucid moifture trickling oflF; 

And wait th' approaching fign to ftrike, at once. 

Into the general choir. Even mountains, vales. 

And forefls feem, impatient, to demand 

The promis'd fweetnefs. Man fuperior walkj 

Amid the glad creation, mufmg praife. 

And looking lively gratitude. At lafl, 

The clouds confign their treafures to the fields ; 

And, foftly Ihaking on the dimpled pool 

Prelufive drops, let all their moifture flow. 

In large eflPufion, o'er the frefhened world. 

The dealing fhower is fcarce to patter heard. 

By fuch as wander thro' the foreft walks. 

Beneath the umbrageous multitude of leaves. 

But who can hold the fhade, while Heaven defcends 

In univerfal bounty, fhedding herbs, 

And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's ample lap? 

Swift fancy fir'd anticipates their growth j 

And, while the milky nutriment diftils, 

Beholds the kindling country colour round. 

Thus all day long the full-diftended clouds 
Indulge their genial ftores, and well-fhower'd earth 
Is deep endch'd with vegetable life ; 
Till, in the weftern flcy, the downward fun 
Looks out, eflPulgent, from amid the flufh 
Of broken clouds, gay-(hifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance inftantaneous ftrikes 
Th* illumin'd mountain, thro* the foreft ftreams, 
Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mift, 
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Far fmoking-o'er th' interminable plain, 

In twinkling myriads lights the dewy gems. 

Moift, bright, and green, the landfkip laughs around. 

Full fwell the woods ; their very mufic wakes, 

Mix'd in wild concert with the warbling brooks 

Increased, the diftant bleatings of the hills, 

And hollow lows refponfive from the vales, 

Whence blending all the fweetened zephyr fprings. 

Mean time refraded from yon eaftern cloud, 

Beftriding earth, the grand ethereal bow 

Shoots up immenfe ; and every hue unfolds. 

In fair proportion running from the red. 

To where the violet fades into the fky. 

Here, awful Newton, the diffolving clouds 

Form, fronting on the fun, thy fhowery prifm; 

And to tlie fage-inftru<Eted eye unfold 

The various twine of light, by thee difclos'd 

From the white mingling maze. Not fo the boy; 

He wondering views the bright enchantment bend. 

Delightful, o'er the radiant fields, and runs 

To catch the falling glory; but amaz'd 

Beholds th' amulive arch before him fly. 

Then vanifli quite away. Still night fucceeds, 

A foftened fhade, and faturated earth 

Awaits the morning-beam, to give to light, 

Rais'd thro' ten thoufend diflFerent plaftic tubes. 

The balmy treafures of the former day. 

Then fpring the living herbs, profufely wild. 
O'er all the deep-green earth, beyond the power 
Of botanift to number up their tribes : 
Whether he fleals along the lonely dale, 
In filent fearch ; or thro' the foreft, rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account, / 
Burfts his blind way; or climbs the momitain-rock, 



lo S' P R I N G. 

Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
With fuch a liberal hand has Nature flung 
Their feeds abroad, blown them about in winds, 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurfing mold, 
The moiftening current, and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declare ? who pierce^ 
With vifion pure, into thcfc fccret ftores 
Of health, and life, and joj ? the food of Man, 
While yet he liv'd in.innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; unfleih'd in blood, 
A ftranger to the favagc arts of life. 

Death, rapine, carnage, furfeit, and difeafe ; ' 

The lord, and fiot the tyrant, of the world. 

The firft frelh dawn then wak'd the gladdened rac* 
Of uncorrupted Man, nor blufh'd to fee 
The fluggard fleep beneath its facred beam : 
For their light flumbers gently fum'd away; 
And up they rofe as vigorous as the fun. 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 
Or to the chearful tendance of the flock. 
Meantime the fong went round; and dance and fportt / 

Wifdom and friendly talk, fucceflive, flole 
Their hours away: while in the rofy vale 
Love breath 'd his infant fighs, from angulih free, 
And full replete with blifs ; fave the fweet pain. 
That inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious adl, nor furly deed. 
Was known among thofe happy fons of Heavek; 
For reafon and benevolence were law. 
Harmonious Nature too looked fmiling on. 
Clear fhone the fkies, cool'd with eternal gales, 
And balmy fpirit all. The youthful fun 
Shot his beft rays, and flill the gracious clouds 
Drop'd fatneis down^ as o*er the fwelllng mead. 
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The herds and flocks* commixing, play'd fecure. 
This when, emergent from the gloomy wood» 
The glaring lion faw, his horrid heart 
Was meekened) and he join'd his fullen joy. 
For mufic held the whole in pcrfe<a peace : 
Soft figh'd the flute : the tender voice was heard. 
Warbling the varied heart 5 the woodlands round 
Apply'd their quire ; and winds and waters flow'd 
In confonance. Such were thofe prime of days* 

But now thofe white unblemifli'd manners, whence 
The fabling poets took their golden age. 
Are found no more amid thefe iron times, 
Thefe dregs of life! Now the diftemper'd mind 
Has loft that concord of harmonious powers. 
Which forms the foul of happinefs ; and all 
Is oflF the poife within : the paflions all 
Have burft their bounds ; and reafon half extinft. 
Or Impotent, or ehe approving, fees 
The foul diforden Senfelefs, and deform*d, 
Convulfive anger ftorms at large ; or pale. 
And fdent, fettles into fell revenge. 
Bafe envy withers at another's joy, ^ 
And hates that excellence it cannot reach, 
Defponding fear, of feeble fancies full. 
Weak and unmanly, ioofens every power. 
Even love itfelf is bitternefs of foul, 
A penfive anguifli pining at the heart ; 
Or, funk to fordid intereft, feels no more 
That noble wifli, that never cloy'd defire. 
Which, felfilt joy difdaining, fecks alone 
To blefs the dearer objeft of its flame. 
Hope fickens with extravagance ; and grief. 
Of life impatient, into madnefs fwells; 
Or in dead filence waftes the weeping hours* 
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Thefe, knd a thoufand tnixt emotions more. 

From ever-changing views of good and ill, 

Form'd infinitely various, vex the mind 

With endlefs ftorm : whence, deeply rankling, grows 

The partial thought, a liftlefs unconcern, 

Cold, and averting from our neighbour's good ; 

Then dark difguft, and hatred, winding wiles. 

Coward deceit, and ruffian violence : 

At laft, extinct each focial feeling, fell 

And joylefs inhumanity pervades 

And petrifies the heart. Nature difiurb'd 

Is deem'd, vindidtive, to have chang'd her courie. 

Hence, in old dufky time, a deluge came : 
When the deep-cleft difparting orb, that arch*d 
The central waters round, impetuous ruih'd, 
With univerfal burft, into the gulph. 
And o'er the high-pil'd hills of fradlur'd earth 
Wide dafli'd the waves, in undulation vaft; 
Till, from the center to the ftreaming clouds, 
A Ihorelefs ocean tumbled round the globe. 

The Seafons fince have, with feverer fway, 
Opprefs'd a broken world : the Winter keen 
Shook forth his wafle of fnows ; and Summer (hot 
His peftilential heats. Great Spring, before, 
Green'd all the year ; and fruits and bloflbms blufli'd. 
In focial fweetnefs, on the felf-fame bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, fave what the zephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue expanfe : for then nor ftorms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage ; 
Sound flept the waters j no fulphureous glooms 
Swell'd in the Iky, and fent the lightning forth ; 
While fickly damps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the fprings of life. 
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But now, of turbid elements the fport. 
From clear to cloudy toft, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moift, with inward-eating change, 
Our drooping days are dwindled down to nought. 
Their period finilhM ere *tis well begun. 

And yet the.wholefome herb negleded dies; 
Though with the pure exhilarating foul 
Of nutriment and health, and vital powers, 
Beyond the fearch of art, *tis copious bleft. 
For, with hot ravine fir*d, enfanguin'd Man 
Is now become the lion of the plain, 
And worfe. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 
Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne'er drunk her milk, 
Nor wore her warming fleece : nor has the fteer. 
At whofe ftrong cheft the deadly tyger hangs, 
E*er plow'd for him. They too are temper'd high. 
With hunger ftung and wild neceflity, 
Nor lodges pity in their fliaggy breaft« 
But Matty whom Nature form'd of milder clay, 
With every kind emotion in his heart. 
And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 
She pours ten thoufand delicacies, he^bs. 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain 
Or beams that gave them birth: Ihall he, fair form! 
Who wears fweet fmiles, and looks ereft on Heaven, 
E*er ftoop to mingle with the prowling herd. 
And dip his tongue in gore ? The beaft of prey, 
Blood-ftain*d, deferves to bleed: but you, ye flocks. 
What have ye done ; ye peaceful people, what. 
To merit death? you, who have given us milk 
In lufcious ftreams, and lent us your own coat 
Againft the winter's cold? And the plain ox, 
That harmlefs, honeft, guilelefs animal. 
In what has he offended I he, whofe toil. 
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]?atient and ever ready^ clothes the land 

With all the pomp of harreft; fhall he bleeds 

And ilruggling groan beneath the cruel hands 

Even of the clown he feeds ? and that, perhapsy 

To fwell the riot of th* autumnal feaft, 

Won by his labour ? Thus the feeling heart 

Would tenderly fuggeft: but 'tis enough. 

In this late age, adventurous, to have touched 

Light on the numbers of the Samian fage. 

High Heav£n forbids the bold prefumptuous ftraiuy 

Whofe wifeft will has fix'd us in a ftatc 

That muft not yet to pure perfection rife. 

Now when the firft foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is ebb'd away. 
And, whitening, down their mofly-tin6lur*d dream 
Defcends the billowy foam : now is the time. 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile. 
To tempt the trout. The well-diffembled fly. 
The rod fine-tapering with elaftic fpring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary fteed the floating line. 
And all thy flender watery ftores prepare. 
But let not on thy hook the tortur*d worm, 
Convulfive, twift in agonizing folds; 
Which, by rapacious hunger fwallowed deep, 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding breaft 
Of the weak helplefs uncomplaining wretch, 
Harfli pain and horror to the tender hand* 

When with his lively ray the potent fun 
Has pierc'd the ftreams, and rous'd the finny ract. 
Then, ifluing chearful, to thy fport repair; 
Chief fhould the weftern breezes curling play. 
And light o'er ether bear' the fliadowy clouds. 
High to their fount, this day, amid the hills. 
And woodlands warbling round, trace up Ae brook* > 
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The next purfue their rocky-channel'd maze, 
Down to the river, in whofe an^ple ware 
Their little naiads love to fport at large. 
Juft in the dubious point, where with the pool 
Is mix'd the trembling ftream, or where it boils 
Around the. ftone, or from the hoUow'd bank 
Reverted plays in undulating flow, 
There throw, nice-judging, the delufive fly; 
And as you lead it round in artful curve, 
. With eye attentive mark the fpringing game* 
Strait as above the furface of the flood 
They wanton rife, or urg'dby hunger leap, 
Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 
Some lightly tofling to the grafly bank. 
And to the (helving fliore flow-dragging fome. 
With various band proportioned to their force* 
If yet too young, and eafily dcceiv'd, 
A worthlefs prey fcarce bends your pliant rod, 
Him, piteous of his youth and the fliort fpace 
He has enjoy *d the vital light of Heaven, 
Soft difengage, and back into the flxeam 
The fpeckkd captive throw. But fliould you lure 
From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled rootB 
Of pendant trees, the monarch of the brook. 
Behoves you then to ply your fineft art. 
Long time he, following cautious, fcans the fly; 
And oft attempts to feize it, but as oft 
The dimpled water fpeaks his jealous fear. 
At laft, while haply o*er the fliaded fun 
Pafles a cloud, he defperate takes the death. 
With fullen plunge. At once ho darts along, 
Deep-ftruck, and runs out all the lengthened liae^ 
Then feeks the fartheft ooze, the fhekering weed,. 
The GaTem'd baak« his old fecure abodes 
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And flies aloft, and flounces round the pool, 
V. Indignant of the guile* With yielding hand. 
That feels him ftill, yet to his furious courfe 
Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 
Acrofs the ftream, exhaull his idle rage : 
Till floating broad upon his breathlefs fide. 
And to his fate abandoned, to the Ihore 
You gaily drag your unrefifting prize. 

Thus pafs the temperate hours ; but when the fiin 
Shakes from his noon-day throne the fcattering clouds. 
Even Ihooting liftlefs languor thro' the deeps ; 
Then feek the bank where flowering elders crowd. 
Where fcatter'd wild the lily of the vale 
Its balmy eflence breathes, where cowflips hang 
The dewy head, where purple violets lurk. 
With all the lowly children of the fhade : 
Or lie reclin'd beneath yon fpreading afli, 
Hung o'er the fteep ; whence, borne on liquid wing, 
Th^ founding culver flioots ; or where the hawk. 
High, in the beetling cliflF, his airy builds. 
There let the claflic page thy fancy lead 
Thro* rural fcenes ; fuch as the Mantuan j(wain 
Paints in the matchlefs harmony of fong. 
Or catch ihyfelf the landfl^ip, gliding fwlft 
Athwart imagination's vivid eye: 
Or by the vocal woods and waters luU'd, 
And loft in lonely muiing, in the dream, 
Confus'd, of carelefs folitude, where mix 
Ten thoufand wandering images of things. 
Soothe every guft of paflion into peace ; 
All but the fwellings of the foften'd heart. 
That waken, not difturb, the tranquil mind* 

Behold yon breathing profpeft bids the Mufe 
Throw all her beauty forth* ^ But who can paint 
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' Like Natiire ? Can imagination boaft, 
Amid its gay creation, hues like hers ? / 
Or can it mix them with that matchlefs fkill, 
And lofe them in each other, as appears 
In every bud that blows ? If fancy then 
Unequal fails beneath the pleafing tafk> 
Ah what fhall language do ? ah where find words 
Ting'd with fo many colours ; and whofe power. 
To life approaching, may perfume my lays 
With that fine oil, thofe aromatic gales. 
That inexhauftive flow continual round? 

Yet, tho' fuccefslefs, will the toil delight. 
Come then, ye virgins and ye youths, whofe hearts 
Have felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda, come, pride of my fong! 
Form'd by the Graces, lovelinefs itfelf 1 
Come with thofe downcaft eyes, fedate and fweet, 
Thofe looks demure, that deeply pierce the foul> 
Where, with the light of thoughtful reafon mix'd, 
Shines lively fancy and the feeling heart : 
O come ! and while the rofy-footed May 
Steals blufhing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Frefh-blooming flowers, to grace thy braided hair. 
And thy lov'd bofom that improves their fweets. 
(' See, where the winding vale its lavifti ftores, 
^, Irriguous, fpreads. See, how the lily drinks * 

The latent rill, fcarce oozing thro' the grafs. 
Of growth luxuriant ; or the humid bank, 
In fair profufion, decks. Long let us walk, 
Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Of bloflbm'd beans. Arabia cannot boafi: 
A fuller gale of joy, than, liberal, thence 
Breathes thro' the fenfe, and takes the ravifli'd foul. 
Vol. L ^ C * 



L. 



i8 5 P R I N G, 

Nor is the mead pnworthy of thy foot, 

Full of frefti verdure, and unnumber'd flowers. 

The negligence of Nature^ wide, and wild ; 

Where, undifguls'd by mimic Art, (he fpFcads 

Unbounded beauty to the roving eye. 

Here their delicious taflt the fervent bees. 

In fwarming millions^ tend: around, athwart. 

Thro'. the foft air, the bufy nations fly. 

Cling to the bud, and^ with inferted tube,. 

Suck its pure efience, its ethereal foul v 

And oft, with bolder wing, they foaring dare 

The purple heath, or where the wild thyme grows. 

And yellow load them with the lufcious fpoil. 

^. At length the finifh'd garden to the view 
Its villas opens, and its alkys green. 

' Snatch'd thro* the verdant maze, the hurried eye 
Diftradbed wanders ; now the bowery waM: 
Of covert clofe, where fcarce a fpeck of day 

i FalU on the lengthened gloom, protraAed fweeps i 

' Now meets the bending iky; the river now 
Dimpling along, the breezy ruffled lake. 
The foreft darkening round, the glittering fpire, 
Th' ethereal mountain, and the diftant main. 

*^But why fo far excurdve ? when at hand, ^ 
Along thefe bJufhing borders, bright with dew. 
And in yon mingled wildem^fs of flowers. 
Fair-handed Spring unbofbms every graces 
Throws out the fnow-drop, and the crocus firft j 
The daify, primrole, violet darkly blue. 
And polyanthus of unnumber'd dyes ; 
The yellow wall-flower, flain'd with iron brown; 
And lavifh flock that fcents the garden round: 
From the foft wing of vernal breezes flvcd> 
Anemoni^s; s^uriculas, enrich'd 
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With fliining meal o*er all their velvet leaves ; 
And full ranunculasy of glowing red* 
Then comes the tulip-race, where Beauty plays 
Her idle freaks ; from family difPiis'd 
To family, as flies the father-duft, 
The varied colours run ; and, while they break 
On the charm'd eye, th' exulting floriift marks> 
With fecret pride, the wonders of his hand. 
No gradual bloom is wanting 5 from the bud, 
I'irft-bom of Spring^ to Summer's muiky tribes \ 
Noi: hyacinths, of pureft virgin white. 
Low-bent, and blufhing inward; nor jonquils. 
Of potent fragrance ; nor Narciffus fair. 
As o'er the fabled fountain hanging dill; 
Nor broad carnations, nor gay-fpotted pinks; 
Nor, fhowcr'd from every bufh, the damafk-»rofe« 
Infinite numbers, delicacies, fmells, 
With hues on hues expreffion cannot paint. 
The breath of Nature, and her endlefs bloom* 
Hail, SouRCB OF Being! Universal Soul 
Of Heaven and earth! Essential Presence, haill 
To Thee I bend the knee; to Thee my thoughts. 
Continual, climb ; who, with a mafter-hand. 
Haft the great whole into perfe^ftion touched. 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes. 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves. 
Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew : 
By Thee difpos'd into congenial foils. 
Stands each attradtive plant, and fucks, and fweUs 
The juicy tidei a twining mafs of tubes* 
At Thy command the vernal fun awakes 
The torpid fap, detruded to the root , 

By wintry winds; that now in fluent dancCf 

C 2 



20 SPRING. 

And lively fermentation, mounting, fpreads 
All this innumerous-coloured fcene of things. 

As rifing from the vegetable world 
My theme afcends, with equal wing afcend. 
My panting Mufe ; and hark, how loud the woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayeft trim. 
Lend me your fong, ye nightingales ! oh pour 
The mazy-running foul of melody 
Into my varied verfe ! while I deduce, 
From the firft note the hollow cuckoo fings. 
The fymphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown to fame, the Pajffion of the groves. 

When firft the foul of love is fent abroad. 
Warm thro' the vital air, and on the heart 
Harmonious feizes, the gay troops begin, 
In gallant thought, to plume the painted wing ; 
And try again the long-forgotten ftrain. 
At firft faint-warbled. But no fooner grows 
The foft infufion prevalent, and wide. 
Than, all alive, at once their joy o'erflows 
In mufic unconfin'd. Up-fprings the lark. 
Shrill- voic'd, and loud, the meflenger of morn ; 
Ere yet the ihadows fly, he mounted fings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copfe 
Deep-tangled, tree irregular, and bufh 
Bending with dewy moifture, o'er the heads 
Of tlie coy quirifters that lodge within. 
Are prodigal of harmony. The thrufh 
And wood-lark, o'er the kind-contending throng 
Superior heard, run thro' the fweeteft length 
Of notes ; when liftening Philomeia deigns 
To let them joy, and purpofes, in thought 
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Elate, to make her night excel their day. 
The black-bird whittles from the thorny brake ; 
The mellow bullfinch anfwers from the grove : 
Nor are the linnets, o'er the flowering furze 
Pour'd out profufely, filent. Join'd to thefe 
Innumerous fongfters, in the frefliening fhade 
Of new-fprting leaves, their modulations mix 
Mellifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw. 
And each harfli pipe, difcordant heard alone, 
Aid the full concert : while the flock-dove breathes 
A melancholy murmur thro' the whole. 

'Tis love creates their melody, and all 
This wafte of mufic is the voice of love ; 
That even to birds, and beafts, the tender arts 
Of pleafing teaches. Hence the glofTy kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 
Can didate, and in courtlhip to their mates 
Pour forth their little fouls. Firft, wide around, 
With diftant awe, in airy rings they rove. 
Endeavouring by a thoufand tricks to catch 
The cunning, confcious, half-averted glance 
Of their regardlefs charmer. Should ftie feem 
Softening the lead approvance to beftow. 
Their colours bumilh, and by hope infpir'd. 
They brifk advance ; then, on a fudden fl:ruck. 
Retire diforder'd; then again approach; 
In fond rotation fpread the fpotted wing. 
And fliiver every feather with defire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods 
They hafte away, all as their fancy leads, 
Pleafure, or food, or fecret fafety prompts ; 
That Nature's great command may be obey'd : 
Nor all the fweet fenfations they perceive 
Indulg'd iu yain. Some to the holly-hedge 
C3 
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Nettling repair, and to the thicket fomc ; 

Some to the rude protcdion of the thorn 

Commit their feeble oflFspring : the cleft tree 

OiFers its kind concealment to a few, 

Their food its infedls, and its mofs their neils* 

Others apart far in the graiTy dale, 

Or roughening wafte, their humble texture weave* 

But moil in woodland folitudes delight, 

In unfrequented glooms, or ihaggy banks* 

Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, 

Whofe murmurs foothe them all the live*long day, 

When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 

Of hazel, pendant o'er the plaintive ftream. 

They frame the firfl foundation of their domes; 

T)ry fprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid. 

And bound with clay together. Now 'tis nought 

But reftlefs hurry thro' the bufy air, 

Bc^t by unnumber'd wings. The fwallow {weeps 

The flimy pool, to build his hanging houfe 

Intent. And often, from the carelefs back 

Of herds and flocks a thoufand tugging bills 

pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobferv'd. 

Steal from the bam a ftraw ; till foft and warm. 

Clean, and complete, their habitation grows* 

As thus the patient dam affiduous fits. 
Not to be tempted from her tender tafk. 
Or by fharp hunger, or by fmooth delight, 
Tho* the whole loofened Spring around her blows. 
Her fympathizing lover takes his ftand 
High on th* opponent bank, and ceafelefs flags 
The tedious time away ; or elfe fupplies 
Her place a moment, while fhc fudden flits 
To pick the fcanty meal, Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfilled, the callow young. 
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WarmM and expanded into perfeA life» 

Their brittle bondage breaks and come to light, 

A helplefs family, demanding food 

With conftant clamour; O what paffions then« 

What melting fentiments of kindly care. 

On the new parents feize ! Away they fly 

Affedionate, and undefiring bear 

The mofl: delicious morfel to their young; 

Which equally diflributed^ again 

The fearch begins. Even fo a gentle pair, "^ " ) /^ 

By fortune funk, but form*d of generous mold, ^^^ 

And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar bre^ft, \ 

In fome lone cott sunid the diftant woods^ I 

Suftain'd alode by providential Heavbn, / 

Oft, as they weeping eye their infant train. 

Check their own appetites, and give them all. ; 

Nor toil alone they fcorn : exalting love, ^ 

By the great Father of the Spring infpir'd, 
Gives inftant courage to the fearful race. 
And to the fimpU art. With ftealthy wing. 
Should fome rude foot their woody haunts moleft. 
Amid a neighbouring bufh they filent drop. 
And whirring thence, as if alarm*d, deceive 
Th' unfeeling fchool-boy. Hence, around the head 
Of wandering fwain, the white-wing*d plover wheels -; 
Her founding flight, and then diredUy on (•' • 

In long excurflon fkims the level lawn. 
To tempt him from her neft. The wild-duck, hence. 
O'er the rougji mofs, and o'er the tracklefs wafte 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraudi to lead 
The hot purfuing fpaniel far aftray. 

Be not the Mufe aftamM, here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man 
{jihumaa caught^ and in the narrow cage 
C4 
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From liberty confin'd^ and boundlefs air* 
Dull are the pretty flaves, their plumage dull. 
Ragged, and all its brightening luftre loft ; 
Nor is that fprightly wildnefsin their notes, 
Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech* 
O then, ye friends of love and love-taught fong. 
Spare the foft tribes, this barbarous art forbear ; 
If on your bofom innocence can win, 
Muiic engage, or piety perfuade. 

But let not chief the nightingale lament 
Her ruin'd care, too delicately fram'4 
To brook the harfh confinement of the cag(?. 
Oft when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th* aftonifh'd mother finds a vacant neft. 
By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb'd, to the ground the vain provifion falls ; 
Her pinions ruffle, and low- drooping fcarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar Ihade ; 
Where, all abandoned to defpair, Ihe fings 
Her forrows thro' the night; and, on the bough. 
Sole-fitting, ftill at every dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable ftrain 
Of winding woe ; till, wide around, the woods 
Sigh to her fong, and with her wail refound. 

But now the feathered youth their former bounds. 
Ardent, difdain ; and, weighing oft their wings, 
Demand the free poiTejQjon of the iky : 
This one glad office more, and then diflblves 
Parental love at once, now needlefs grown. 
Unlavifh Wifdom never works in vain. 
'Tis on fome^vening, funny, grateful, mild, 
When nought but balm is breathing thro' the woods. 
With yellow luftre bright, that the new tribes 
Vifit the fpagious heavens, and look abroad 
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On Nature's common, far as they can fee, 

Or wing, their range and pafture. O'er the boughs 

Dancing about, ftill at the giddy verge 

Their refolution fails ; their pinipns ftill. 

In loofe libration ftretch'd, to truft the void 

Trembling refufe^ till down-befoFfr4Ji£ui Ay 

The parent-guides, and chide, exhort, comnland. 

Or pufh them off. The furging air receives 

Its plumy burden ; and their felf-taught wings 

Winnow the waving element. On ground 

Alighted, bolder up again they lead. 

Farther and farther on, the lengthening flight; * 

Till vanifh'd every fear, and every power 

Rous'd into life and action, light in air 

Th' acquitted parents fee their foaring race. 

And once rejoicing never know them more. 

High from the fummit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o'er the deep, fuch as amazing frowns 
On utmoft * Kudo's Ihore, whofe lonely race 
Refign the fetting fun to Indian worlds. 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal fire. 
Now fit to raife a kingdom of their own. 
He drives them from his fort, the towering feat. 
For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 
Unftain'd he holds, while many a league to fea 
He wings his courfe, and preys in diftant ifles. 

Should I my fteps turn to the rural feat, 
Whofe lofty elms, and venerable oaks. 
Invite the rook, who high alnid the boughs. 
In early Spring, his airy city builds. 
And ceafelefs caws amufivej there, well-pleas'd, 

* TJie fartbeft of the wcftcrn i/laads of Scotland. 
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I might the various polity furvcy 

Of the mixt houftiold kind. The careful hen 

Calls all her chirping family around, 

Fed and defended by the fearlefs cock ; 

Whofe bread with ardour flames, as on he walks. 

Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond. 

The finely-checker'd duck, before her train, 

Rows garrulous. The ftately-failing fwan 

Gives out his fnowy plumage to the gale ; 

And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 

Bears forward fierce, and guards his ofier-ifle, 

Prote<ftive of his young. The turkey nigh. 

Loud-threatening, reddens ; while the peacock fpread^ 

His every-colour'd glory to the fun. 

And fwims in radiant majefty along. 

O'er the whole homely fcene, the cooing dove 

Flies thick in amorous chace, and wanton rolls 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 

While thus the gentle tenants of the fhade 
Indulge their purer loves, the rougher world 
Of brutes, below, rufh furious into flame. 
And fierce defire. Thro* all his lufty veins 
The bull, deep-fcorch'd, the raging pafllon feels. 
Of pafture fick, and negligent of food. 
Scarce feen, he wades among the yellow broom. 
While o'er his ample fides the rambling fprays 
Luxuriant (hoot ; or tliro' the ma^y wood 
Dejefled wanders, nor th' inticing bud 
Crops, tho' it prefles on his carelefs fenfe. 
And oft, in jealous madning fancy wrapt, 
He feeks the fight; and, idly -butting, feigns 
His rival gor'd in every knotty trunk. 
Him ftiould he meet, the bellowing war begins : 
Their eyes flafh fury; to the hollow'd earth. 
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Whence the fand^ies, they mutter bioddy decds^ 
And grdaning dktpf xh* impeti^(iu& battle inix i 
While the fair im^ty bakiiy<-brdathiiig» near. 
Stands kindlUig np their rage. The trenabiihg^ fteed^ 
With this hot impilfe feisi'd iA every nerve, 
Nor heeds the r«id> nor hears the founding thong; 
Blows are not felt ; but tofimg high his head. 
And by the v^eli-kaown joy to diftaat plains 
Attracted ftroagi all wild be burfts away 5 
O'er rocks, andwooda, and craggy mountains fltte; 
And, neighing^ tm'the aerial fumttiit t^es 
Th* exciting gale; then, fteep-defliending, cleaves 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hills. 
Even where the madnefs of the ftraiten'd ftream 
Turns in black eddies round: fuch is the force 
With which his frantic heart and fmewfi fWeil. 

Nor undelighted by the boundlefs Spring 
Are the broad moivfters of the foaming deep: 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern rous'd. 
They flouacc and tumble in unwieldy joy. 
Dire were the ftrain, and diflbnant, to fiag 
The cruel raptures of the favage kind: 
How by this ilame their native wrath fublim'dy 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart. 
The far-refounding wafte in fiercer bands. 
And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 
I fing, enraptured, to the British Fair, 
Forbids, and leads me to the mountain-brow. 
Where fits the fhepherd on the grafly turf. 
Inhaling, healthful, the defcending fun. 
Around him feeds his many-bleating flock. 
Of various cadence ; and his fportive lambs. 
This way and that convolv'd, in frilkful glee, 
Theit- frolicks play. And now the fprightly race ^ 
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Invites thenf fotdi; ivhwi fwift, the fignal given. 

They ftart aw^iy,. .and fweep the mafly mound 

That runs around the hill ; the rampart once • 

Of iron war, in.ancien^ barbarous times» 

When difunited Britain ever bled. 

Loft in eternal broil ; ere, yet flie grew 

To this deep-laid indiffoluble ftatc. 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift their golden heads ; 

And o'er our labours, Liberty and Z^^u;, 

Impartial, watch ; the wonder of ^ world ! . 

What is this mighty Breath, ye fages, fay^ 
That, in a powerful language, felt not heard, 
Inftruds the fowls of heaven ; and thro' their breaft 
Thefe arts of love diffiifes? What, but God? 
Infpiring God! who boundlefs Spirit all, 
And unremitting Energy, pervades, 
Adjufts, fuftains^ and agitates the whole* 
He ceafelefs works alone \ and yet alone 
Seems not to work: with fuch perfedtion fram*d 
Is this complex ftupendous fcheme of things. 
But, tho' coaiceal'd, to every purer eyfe 
Th* informing Author in his works appears : 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy foft fcenes. 
The Smiling God is feen; while water, earth. 
And air atteft his bounty; which exalts 
The brute creation to this finer thought. 
And annual melts their undeligning hearts 
Profufely thus in tendernefs and joy. 

Still let my long a nobler note afFume, 
And fing th' infufive force of Spring on Man; 
When heaven and earth, as if contending, vy« 
To raife his being, and ferene his foul. 
Can he forbear to join the general fmile 
Of Nature? Caii fierce paflions vex his breaft. 
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While every gale is peace, and every grove 

Is melody ? Hence ! from the bounteous walks 

Of flowing Spring, ye fordid fons of earth. 

Hard, and unfeeling of another's woe ; 

Or only lavifh to yourfelves ; away ! 

But cqme, ye generous minds, in whofe wide thought. 

Of all his .works, creative Bounty burns 

With warmeft beam ; and on your open front 

And liberal eye, fits, from his dark retreat 

Inviting modeft Want. Nor, till invok'd 

Can reftlefs goodnefs wait; your adlive fearch 

Leaves no cold wintry corner unexplor'd; 

Like filent-working Heaven, furprifing oft 

The lonely heart with unexpedted good. 

For you the roving fpirit of the wind 

Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teeming clouds 

Defcend in gladfome plenty o'er the world ; 

And the fun fheds his kindeft rays for you, 

Ye flower of human race I In thefe green days. 

Reviving Sicknefs lifts her languid head ; 

Life flows afrefli ; and young-ey'd Health exalts 

The whole creation round. Contentment walks 

The funny glade, and feels an inward blifs 

Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 

To purchafe. . Pure ferenity apace 

Induces thought, and contemplation ftiU. 

By fwift degrees the love of Nature works. 

And warms the bofom; till at laft fublim'd 

To rapture, and enthufiaflic heat, 

We feel the prefent Deity, and tafte 

The joy of God to fee a happy world! 

Thefe are the facred feelings of thy heart, 
Thy heart inform'd by reafon's purer ray, 
O Lyttelton, the friend! thy paffions thus 
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And meditations vzrjp as at large. 

Courting the Mufe, thro' Hailey Park thou ftraycft; 

Thy Britijb Ttmpe! There along the dale. 

With woods o'er-hung, and fliagg'd with moffy rocks. 

Whence on each hand the guihing waters play. 

And down the rough cafcade white-daihing fall. 

Or gleam in lengthened vifta thro' th^ trees. 

You filent ileal; or fit beneath the ifaade 

Of folemn oaks, that tuft the fwelling mounts 

Thrown graceful round by Nature's carelcfs hand, 

And pcnfive liften to the various voice 

Of rural peace : the herds, the flocks, the birds. 

The hollow-whifpering breeze, the plaint of rills. 

That, purling down amid the twifted roots 

Which creep around, their dewy murmurs fhake 

On the footh*d ear. From thefe abftraded oft. 

You wander thro' the philofophic world \ 

Where in bright train continual wonders rife, 

Or to the curious or the pious eye. 

And oft, conducted by hiftoric truth. 

You tread the long extent of backward time: 

Planning, with warm benevolence of mind. 

And honeft zeal unwarp'd by party-rage, 

Britannia's weal; how from the venal gulph 

To raife her virtue, and her arts revive. 

Or, turning thence thy view, thefe graver thoughts 

The Mufes charm: while, with ilire tafte refin'd. 

You draw th' infpiring breath of ancient fong; 

Till nobly rifes, emulous, thy own. 

Perhaps thy lov'd Lucinda fhares thy walk, 

With foul to thine attun*d. Then Nature alt 

Wears to the loter's eye a look of love; 

And all the tumult of a guilty world. 

Toft by ungenerous pai£ons, fmks avay. 
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The tender heart Is animated peace; 

And as it pours its copious treafures forth, 

In varied converfe, foftening every theme, 

You, frequent-paufing, turn, and from her eyes, 

Where meekened fenfe, and amiable grace. 

And lively fweetnefs dwell, enraptur'd, drink 

That namelefs ipirit of ethereal joy, 

Unutterable happinefs ! which love. 

Alone, beftows, and on a favoured fe^. 

Meantime you gain the height, from whofe fair brovr 

The burfting profped fpreads immenfe around: 

And fnatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn. 

And verdant field, and darkening heath between. 

And villages embofom'd foft in trees. 

And fpiry towns by furging columns mark'd 

Of houfhold fmoak, your eye excurfive rgams : 

Wide-ftretching from the Hall^ in whofe kind haunt 

The Ho/pitabk Genius lingers ftill. 

To where the broken landfkip, by degrees, 

Afcendingi roughens into rigid hills ; 

O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far cloud$ 

That fkirt the blue horizon, du(ky rife. 

Flufli'd by the fpirit of the genial year. 
Now from the virgin's cheek a freftier bloom 
Shoots, lefs and lefs, the live carnation round ; 
Her lips blufh deeper fweets; Ihe breathes of youth; 
The fliining moifture fwells into her eyes, 
In brighter Aqw; her wilhing bofom heaves. 
With palpitations wild ; kind tumults feizc 
Her veins, and ajl h^r yielding Ibul is love 
From the keen gaze her lover turns aw^y. 
Pull of the dear exftatic power, jmd fick 
With fighing languiihment. Ah then, ye fairl 
Be greatly cautigiM of your flidtog bearts 6 
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Dare not th' ixife<aious figh ; the pleading loot, 
Downcaft, and low, in meek fubmiflion dreft. 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongne. 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation fmooth, 
Gain on your purposed will. Nor in the bower. 
Where woodbinds flaunt, and rofes fhed a couch, 
While Evening draws her crimfon curtains round, 
Truft your foft minutes with betraying Man. 

And let th' afpiring youth beware of love. 
Of the fmooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late. 
When on his heart the torrent-foftnefs pours. 
Then wifdom proftrate lies, and fading fame 
Diflblves in air away ; while the fond foul. 
Wrapt in gay vifions of unreal blifs. 
Still paints th' illufive' form ; the kindling grace ; 
Th' inticing fmile ; the modeft-feeming eye. 
Beneath whofe beauteous beams, belying heaven, 
Lurk fearchlefs cunning, cruelty, and death: 
And ftill falfe -warbling in his cheated ear. 
Her fyren voice, enchanting, draws him on 
To guileful fhores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Even prefent, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid; while mufic flows around. 
Perfumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours j 
Amid the rofes fierce Repentance rears 
Her fnaky creft : a quick-returning pang 
Shoots thro' the confcious heart; where honour ftill, 
And great defign, againft the oppreflive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient heave. 

But abfent, what fantaftic woes arous'd, • 
Rage in each thought, by reftlefs mufing fed. 
Chill the warm cheek, and blaft the bloom of life i 
Negledled fortune flies ; and Aiding fwift, 
Prone into ruin, fall his fcorn'd aflfairs. 
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*Ti5 nought but gloom around : the darkened fun 
Lofes his light. The rofy-bofom'd Spring 
To weeping Fancy pines ; and yon bright arch, 
Contracted, bends into a dufky vault. 
All Nature fades extinft ; and Ihe alone 
Hfeard, felt, and feen^ poifeffes every thought, 
Fills every fenfe, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulnefs, tedious friends : 
And fad amid the focial band he fits. 
Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue 
Th' unfinifh'd period falls ; while, borne away 
On fwelling thought, his wafted fpirit flies 
To the vain bofom of his diftant fair ; 
And leaves the femblance of a lover, fix'd 
In melancholy fite, with head declin'd. 
And love-dejedled eyes. Sudden he ftarts. 
Shook from his tender trance, and reftlefs runs 
To glimmering fhades, and fympathetic glooms ; 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling ftream. 
Romantic, hangs ; there thro' the penfive duik 
Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation loft, 
Indulging all to love : or on the bank 
Thrown, amid drooping lilies, fwells the breeze 
With fighs unceafing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in foft anguifh he confumes the day. 
Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps thro* the chambers of the fleecy paft. 
Enlightened by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle hours; then forth he walks. 
Beneath the trembling languifh of her beam. 
With foftened foul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his : or while the world 
And aU the fons of Care lie hufli'd in fleep. 
Vol. L D 
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AfTociates with the midnight ihadows drear; 

And, fighing to the lonely taper, pours 

His idly-tortur'd heart into the page. 

Meant for the moving meflenger of love ; 

Where rapture bums on rapture, every line 

With rifing frenzy fir'd. But if on bed 

Delirious flung, fleep from his pillow flies. 

All night he toffes, nor the balmy power 

In any pofture finds ; tiU the grey mom 

Lifts her pale luftre on the paler wretch. 

Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 

Exhaufted Nature finks a while to reft, 

Still interrupted by diftradted dreams. 

That o'er the fick imagination rife. 

And in black colours paint the mimic fcene. 

Oft with th* enchantrefs of his foul he talks ; 

Sometimes in crowds diftrefsM ; or if retir'd 

To fecret winding flower-enwoven bowers, 

Far from the dull impertinence of Man, 

Juft as he, credulous, his endlefs cares 

Begins to lofe in blind oblivious love, 

Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how. 

Thro' forefts huge, and long untravel'd heaths 

With defolation browH, he wanders wafte, 

In night and tempeft wrapt : or flirinks aghaft. 

Back, from the bending precipice ; or wades 

The turbid ftream below, and ftrives to reach 

The farther fliore; where fuccourlefs, and fad. 

She with extended ai'ms his aid implores; 

But ftrives in vain: borne by th' outrageous flood 

To diftance down, he rides the ridgy wave. 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy finks* 
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Thefc are the cHarming agonies of love, 
Whofe mifery delights. But thro* the heart 
Should jcaloufy its venom once diffufe, 
*Tis then delightful mifery no more. 
But agony unmtx'd, inceffant gall. 
Corroding every thought, and blailing all 
Love's paradife. Ye fairy profpedb, then. 
Ye beds of rofes, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewel ! Ye gleamings of departed peace. 
Shine out your laft! the yellow-tinging plague 
Internal vifion taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps. 
Ah then! inftead of love -enlivened cheeks. 
Of funny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks fucceed, 
SuflFus'd and glaring with untender fire ; 
A clouded afpe<a, and a burning cheek. 
Where the whole poifonM foul, malignant, fits. 
And frightens love away. Ten thoufand fears 
Invented wild, ten thoufand frantic views 
Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 
For which he melts in fondnefs, eat him up 
With fervent anguiih, and confuming rage* 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid. 
Deceitful pride, and refolution frail. 
Giving falfe peace a moment. Fancy pours^ 
Afrefh, her beauties on his bufy thought. 
Her firft endearments twining round the foul. 
With all the witchcraft of enfnaring love. 
Straight the fierce ftorm involves his mind anew. 
Flames thro' the nerves, and boils along the veins ; 
While anxious doubt diftradls the tortured heart: 
For even the fad affurance of his fears 
D 2 
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Were eafe to what he feels. Thus the warm youth. 
Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds. 
Thro' flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 
Of fevered rapture, or of cruel care ; 
His brighteft flames extinguifli'd all, and all 
His lively moments running down to wa^e. 

But happy they! the happieft of their kind! 
Whom gentler ftars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortunes, and their beings blend. 
'Tis not the coarfer tie of human laws. 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind. 
That binds their peace, but harmony itfelf, 
^ Attuning all their paflions into love ; 
Where friendfhip full-exerts her fofteft power, 
Perfeft efteem enlivened by defirc 
Ineflfable, and fympathy of foul ; 
Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 
With boundlefs cotifidence : for nought but love 
Can anfwer love, and render blifs fecure. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
To blefs himfelf, from fordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 
Well-merited, confume his nights and days : 
Let barbarous nations, whofe inhuman love 
Is wild defire, fierce as the funs they feel; 
Let eaftem tyrants, from the light of Heaven 
Seclude their bofom-flaves, meanly poiTefs'd 
Of a mere, lifelefs, violated form : 
While thofe whom love cements in holy faith, 
And equal tranfport, free as Nature live, 
Difdaining fear. What is the world to them, 
Its pomp, its pleafure, and its nonfenfc alii 
Who ill each other claip whatever fair 
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High fancy forms, and lavifh hearts can wiih; 
Something than beauty dearer, fliould they look 
Or on the mind, or mind-iUumin'd face ; 
Truth, goodnefs, honour, harmony, and love. 
The richeft bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a fmiling offspring rifes round. 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees. 
The human bloffom blows ; and every day. 
Soft as it rolls along, (hews fome new charm. 
The father's luftre, and the mother's bloom. 
Then infant reafon grows apace, and calls ^ 

For the kind hand of an affiduous care. 
Delightful taik ! to rear the tender thought, 
To teach the young idea how to fhoot. 
To pour the frefh inftrudlion o'er the mind. 
To breathe th' enlivening fpirit, and to fix 
The generous purpofe in the glowing bread. 
Oh fpeak the joy ! ye, whom the fudden tear 
Surprizes often, while you look around. 
And nothing ftrikes your eye but fights of blifs. 
All various Nature preffing on the heart : 
An elegant fufficiency, content, 
Retirement, rural quiet, friendfhip, books, 
Eafe and alternate labour, ufeful life, 
Progreffive virtue, and approving Heaven. 
Thefe are the Inatchlefs joys of virtuous love ; 
And thus their moments fly. The Seafons thus, 
As ceafelefs round a jarring world they roll. 
Still find them happy; and confenting Spring 
Sheds her own rofy garland on their heads : 
Till evening comes at laft, ferene and mild; 
When after the long vernal day of life, 
P3 



31 SPRING. 

Enamour'd more, as more remembrance fwells 
With many a proof of recolle6lcd love. 
Together down they fink in fbcial fleep ; 
Together freed, their gentle fpirits fly 
To fcenes where love and blifs immortal reign. 



SUMMER. 



D4 



THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubjed ptopofed. Invocation. Addrefs to Mr.DoDiNGTOK* 
An introdudory refledion on the motion of the heavenly bodies ; 
whence the fucceflion of the feafons. As the face of Nature in this 
feafon is ahnoft uniform, the progrefs of the poem is a dcfcription 
ef a fummer's day. The davm. Sun-iifing. Hymn to the fun. 
Forenoon. Summer infeds defcribed. Hay-making. Sheep- 
ihearing. Noon-day. A woodland retreat. Groupe of herds and 
flocks. A folemn grove : how it afieds a contemplative mind. A 
catarady and rude fcene. View of Summer in the torrid zone. 
Storm of thunder and lightning. A tale. The ftorm over, a ferene 
afternoon. Bathing. Hour of walking. Tranfition to the profpeA 
of a rich well-cultivated country ; which introduces a panegyric on 
Great Britain. Sun-fet. Evening. Night. Summer meteors. 
A comet. The whole condttdmg with the praife of philofophy. 
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FROM brightening fields of ether fair difclos'd. 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes. 
In pride of youth, and felt thro' Nature's depth : 
He comes attended by the fultry hours ^ 
And ever-fanning bretzes^ on his way; 
While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
Averts her blufhful face ; and earth, and fkies, 
AU-fmiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let mie hafte into the mid-wood fhade. 
Where fcarce a fun-beam wanders thro' the gloom; 
And on the dark-green grafs, befide the brink 
Of haunted ftream, that by the roots of oak . 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large. 
And fing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, In/piration! from thy hermit-feat. 
By mortal feldom found : may Fancy dare. 
From thy fix'd ferious eye, and raptur'd glance 
Shot on furrounding Heaven, to fteal one look 
Creative of the Poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecftafy of foul. 

And thou, my youthful Mufe's early friend, 
In whom the human graces all unite ; • 
Pure light of mind, and tendemefs of heart; 
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Genius, and wifdom ; the gay fbcial fenfe. 
By decency chaftis'd; goodnefs and wit. 
In feldom-meeting harmony combin'd; 
Unblemifh*d honour, and an adive zeal 
For Britain's glory, Liberty, and Man: 
O Dodington! attend my rural fong. 
Stoop to my theme, inipirit every line. 
And teach me to deferve thy juft applauie. 

With what an awful world-revolving power 
Were firft the unwieldy planets launched along 
Th' illimitable void ! Thus to remain. 
Amid the flux of many thoufand years. 
That oft has fwept the toiling race of Men> 
And all their laboured monuments away. 
Firm, unremitting, matchlefs, in their coiuie; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night and day. 
And of the feafons ever dealing round. 
Minutely faithful : Such th* all-perfect Hand! 
That pois'd, impels, and rules the fteady whole. 

When now no more th' alternate Tivins are fir'd. 
And Cancer reddens with the folar blaze. 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night; 
And foon, obfervant of approaching day. 
The meek-ey'd Morn appears, mother of dews, 
At firft faint-gleaming in the dappled eaft : 
TiU far o'er ether fpreads the widening glow; 
And, from before the luftre of her face. 
White break the clouds away. With quickened ftep, 
Brown Night retires : young Day pours in apace. 
And opens all the lawny profpedl wide. 
The dripping rock, the mountain's mifty top 
Swell on the fight, and brighten with the dawn. 
Blue, thrc^ the dufk, the fmoaking currents ftiine ; 
And from the bladed field the fearful hare 
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LimpSy awkward: while along the forefl-glade 
The wild deer trip, and often turning gaze 
ir ' At early paflenger. Mufic awakes 

The native voice of undiffembled joy; 
And thick around the woodland hymns arife. 
Rous'd by the cock, the foon-clad fhepherd leaves 
Jiis mofly cottage, where with Peace he dwells; 
And from the crowded fold, in order, drives 
His flock, to tafte the verdure of the morn. 

Falfely luxurious, will not Man awake ; 
And, fpringing from the bed of floth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the filcnt hour. 
To meditation due and facred fong ? 
For is there aught in fleep can charm the wife? 
To lie in dead oblivion, lofing half 
The fleeting moments of too fhort a life ; 
Total extindtion of th* enlightened foul ! 
Or elfe to feverilh vanity alive, 
Wildered, and toffing thro' difl:emper'd dreams ? 
Who would in fuch a gloomy ftate remain 
Longer than Nature craves ; when every Mufe 
And every blooming pleafure wait without. 
To blefs the wildly-devious morning-walk? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicing in the eaft. The leflening cloud, 
The kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
lUum'd with fluid gold, his near approach 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all, 
Aflant the dew-bright earth, and coloured air. 
He looks in boundlefs majefty abroad; 
And flieds the fhining day, that bumifli'd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering dreams. 
High-gleaming from afar. Prime chearet Light! 
Of all material bcin£^ firft» and beft! 
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Efflux divine! Nature's rcfplendent robe! 
Without whofe veiling beauty all were wrapt 
In unefTential gloom ; and thou, O Sun ! 
Soul of furrounding worlds ! in whom beft feen 
Shines out thy Maker ! may I fmg of thee ? 

'Tis by thy fecret, flxong, attractive force. 
As with a chain indiflbluble bound, 
Thy Syftem rolls entire : from the far bourne 
Of utmoft Saturn, wheeling wide his round 
Of thirty years ; to Mercury , whofe difk 
Can fcarce be caught by philofophic eye. 
Loft in the near eflfulgence of thy blaze.. 

Informer of the planetary train ! 
Without whofe quickening glance their cunibrous orbs 
Were brute unlovely mafs, inert and dead. 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life I 
How many forms of being wait on thee ! 
Inhaling fpirit ; from th' unfettered mind, 
. By thee fublim'd, down to the daily race. 
The mixing myriads of thy fetting beamu 

The vegetable world is alfo thine. 
Parent of Sea/ons / who the pomp precede 
That waits thy throne, as thro' thy vaft domain, * 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road. 
In world-rejoicing ftate, it moves fublime. 
Mean-time, th* expe<5J:ing nations, circled gay 
With all the various tribes of foodful earth. 
Implore thy bounty, or fend grateful up 
A common hymn : while, round thy beaming car, 
High-feen, the Sea/ons lead, in fprightly dance 
Harmonious knit, the rofy-finger'd Hours, 
The Zephyrs floating loofe, the timely Rains^ 
Of bloom ethereal the light-footed Dews^ 
And foftened into joy the furly Storms^ 
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Thefe, in fucceffive turn, with lavifh hand. 
Shower every beauty, every fragrance ftiower. 
Herbs, flowers, and fruits; till, kindling at thy touch. 
From land to land is flufh'd the vernal year. 

Nor to the furface of enlivened earth. 
Graceful with hills and dales, and leafy woods, 
Her liberal treffes, is thy force confin'd : 
But, to the bowel'd cavern darting deep. 
The mineral kinds confcfs thy mighty power. 
Effulgent, hence the veiny marble fhines ; 
Hence Labour draws his tools ; hence burnifh'd War 
Gleams on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence blefs mankind, and generous Commerce binds L^ .^^ 

The round of nations in a goljlf n rhain.. ... yY^^- * 

The unfruitful rock it^^impregn'd bj tKee, 
In dark retirement forms theluci3"llbne. 
The lively Diamond drinks thy pureft rays, 
Colledted light, compa<5i: ; that, polifli'd bright. 
And all its native luftre let abroad. 
Dares, as it fparkles on the fair one's breafl. 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the Ruby lights its deepening glow. 
And with a waving radiance inward flames. 
From thee the Sapphire, folid ether, takes 
Its hue cerulean ; and, of evening tinft, 
The purple-ftreaming Amethyft is thine. 
With thy own fmile the yellow Topaz bums. 
Nor deeper verdure dyes the robe of Spring, 
When firft (he gives it to the fouthern gale. 
Than the green Emerald ihows. But, all combin'd, 
Thick thro' the whitening Opal play thy beams; 
Or, flying feveral from its furface, form 
A trembling variance of revolving hues, 
As the lite varies in the gazer's hand. 
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The very dead creation, from thy touch, 
AfTumes a mimic life. By thee refin'd. 
In brighter mazes the relucent dream 
Plays o'er the mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting horror on the blackened flood, 
Softens at thy return. The defart joys 
Wildly, thro' all his melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny deep, 
Seen from fome pointed promontory's top. 
Far to the blue horizon's utmod verge, 
Reftlefs, rcfleds a floating gleam. But this. 
And all the much-tranfported Mufe can fing. 
Are to thy beauty, dignity, and ufe. 
Unequal far; great delegated fource 
Of light, and life, and grace, and joy below! 

How (hall I then attempt to fing of Him! 
Who, Light Himself, in uncreated light 
Invefled deep, dwells awfully retir'd 
From mortal eye, or angel's purer ken ; 
Whofe fingle fmile has, from the firft of time, 
Fill'd, overflowing, all thofe lamps of Heaven, 
That beam for ever thro' the boundlefs fky: 
But, Ihould he hide his face, th' aftonilh'd fun. 
And all th' extinguifh'd ftars, would loofening reel 
Wide from their fpheres, and Chaos come again* 

And yet was every faultering tongue of Man, 
Almighty Father! filent in thy praife. 
Thy Works themfelves would raife a general voice. 
Even in the depth of fblitary woods 
By human foot untrod ; proclaim thy power, 
And to the quire celeftial Thee refound, 
Th' eternal caufe, fupport, and end of ail ! 

To me be Nature's volume broad-difplay'd; 
And to perufe its all-inftru^ng page, 
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Or, haply catching infpiration thence. 
Some eafy paflage, raptnr'd, to tranflate. 
My foie delight ; as thro* the falling glooms 
Peniive I ftray, or with the riling dawn 
On Fancy's eagle-wing excurfive foar. 

Now, flaming up the heavens, the potent fun 
Melts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds. 
And morning fogs, that hovered round the hills 
In party-colour'd bands ; till wide unveiPd 
The face of Nature Ihines, from where earth feems, 
Far-ftretch'd around, to meet the bending fphcre. 

Half in a blufh of cluftering rofes loft, 
Dew-dropping Codlne/s to the Ihade retires; 
There, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed. 
By gelid founts and carelefs rills to mufe ; 
While tyrant Heaty difpreading thro' the Iky, 
With rapidl IWay, his burning influence, darts 
On Man, and beaft, and herb, and tepid ft ream. 

Who can unpi tying fee the flowery race. 
Shed by the mom, their new-flulh'd bloom refign. 
Before the parching beam ? So fade the fair. 
When fevers revel thro' their azure veins. 
But one, thd lofty follower of the fun. 
Sad when he fcts, fhuts up her yellow leaves. 
Drooping all night ; and, when he warm returns. 
Points her enamour'd bofbm to his ray. 

Home» from his morning tafk, the fwain retreats ; 
His flock before him ftepping to the fold : 
While the full-udder'd mother lows around 
The chearful cottage, then expensing food. 
The food of innocence, and health! The daw. 
The rook and magpie, to the grey-grown oaks 
That the calm village in their verdant arms, 
Sheltering, embrace, dired their lazy flight; 
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Where on the mmgliag boughs they fit cmbowerM, 

All the hot noon, till cooler hours arife. 

Fainty underneath, the houlhold fowls convene; 

And, in a comer of the buzzing fhade, 

The houfe-dog, with the vacant greyhound, lies, 

Out-flretchM, and fleepy. In his (lumbers one 

Attacks the nightly thief, and one exults 

O'er hill and dale ; till, wakened by the waip, • 

They ftarting fnap. Nor fhall the Muic difdain 

To let the little noify fummer-race 

Live in her lay, and flutter thro' her fbng : 

Not mean tho' fimple; to the fun ally'd,- 

From him they draw their animating fire. 

Wak'd by his warmer ray, the reptile young 
Come wing'd abroad ; by the light air upborn. 
Lighter, and full of foul. From every chink, 
And fecret corner, where they flept away i^ 
The wintry ftorms ; or rifing from their tombs. 
To higher life ; by myriads, forth at once. 
Swarming they pour; of all the vary'd hues 
Their beauty-beaming parent can difclc^. 
Ten thoufand forms ! ten thoufand different tribes! 
People the blaze. To funny waters fome 
By fatal inftinft fly ; where on the pool 
They, fportive, wheel ; or, failing down the ftream, 
Are fnatch'd immediate by the quick-ey'd trout. 
Or darting falmon. Thro' the green- wood glade ' 
Some love to ftray ; there lodg'd, amus'd and fed. 
In the frefh leaf. Luxurious, others make 
The meads their choice, and vifit every flower, 
And every latent herb : for the fweet tafk. 
To propagate their kinds, and where to wrap. 
In what foft beds, their young yet undifclos'd, 
Employs their tender care. Some to the houfe. 
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The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight ; 

Sip round the pail, or tafte the curdling cheefe : 

Oft, inadvertent, from the milky flxeam 

They meet tlieir fate ; or, weltering in the bowl, i H 

With powerlefs wings around them wrapt, expire. *^ 

But chief to heedlefs flies the window proves 
A conftant death; where, gloomily retired. 
The villain Ipider lives, cunning, and fierce. 
Mixture abhorr'd ! Amid a mangled heap 
Of carcaffes, in eager watch he fits. 
Overlooking all his waving fnares around- 
Near the dire cell the dreacUefs wanderer oft 
Pafles, as oft the ruffian fhows his front; 
The prey at laft enfnar'd, he dreadful darts, 
With rapid glide, along the leaning line ; 
And, fixing in the wretch his cruel fangs. 
Strikes backward grimly, pleas'd : the fluttering wing, 
And fliriller found declare extreme diftrefs. 
And afk the helping hofpi table hand. 

Refounds the living furface of the ground : 
Nor undelightful is the ceafelefs hum. 
To him who mufes thro' the woods at noon; 
Or drowfy fhepherd, as he lies reclin'd. 
With half-fliut eyes, beneath the floating (hade 
Of willows grey, clofe-crowding o'er the brook. 

Gradual, from thefe what numerous kinds defcend. 
Evading even tjlie microfcopic eye] 
Full Nature fwarms with life ; one wondrous mafs 
Of animals, or atoms organized. 
Waiting the wtal Breathy when Parent-Heavsk 
Shall bid his fpirit blow. The hoary fen, 
In putrid fl;eams, emits the living cloud 
Of peftilence. Thro' fubtcrranean cells. 
Where fearcIuAg fun-beams fcarce can find a way. 

Vol. L E 
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Earth animated heaves. The flowery leaf 

Wants not its foft inhabitants. Secure, 

Within its winding citadel, the ftone 

Holds multitudes. But chief the foreft-boughs, 

That dance unnumber'd to the playful breeze, 

The downy orchard, and the melting pulp 

Of mellow fruit, the namelefs nations feed 

Of evanefcent infers. Where the pool 

Stands mantled o'er with green, invifible. 

Amid the floating verdure millions ftray. 

Each liquid too, whether it pierces, fboths. 

Inflames, refrefties, or exalts the tafte. 

With various forms abounds. Nor is the dream 

Of pure ft cryftal, nor the lucid air, 

Tho' one tranfparent vacancy it feenfxs. 

Void of their unieen people. Thefe, concealed 

By the kind art of forming Heaven, efcape 

The groffer eye of Man : for, if the worlds 

In worlds inclos'd fliould on his fenfes burft. 

From cates ambrofial, and the neiftar'd bowl. 

He would abhorrent turn ; and in dead night, 

When filence fleeps o'er all, be ftunn'd with noife. 

Let no prefuming impious railer tax 
Creative Wisdom, as if aught was form'd 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 
Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 
His works unwife, of which the fmalleft part 
Exceeds the narrow vifion of her mind? 
As if upon a full proportioned dome. 
On fwelling columns heav'd, the pride of art ! 
A critic-fly, whofe feeble ray fcarce fpreads 
An inch around, with blind prefumption bold. 
Should dare to tax the ftrudure of the whole. 
And lives the Man, whofe uuivcrfal eye 
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Has fwept at once th' unbounded fcheme of things ; 
Mark'd their dependance fb, and firm accord. 
As with unfaultering accent to conclude 
That This availeth nought? Has any feen 
The mighty chain of beings, leffening down 
From Infinite Perfection to tj^e brink. 
Of dreary Nothings defblate abyfs! 
From which aftoniih'd thought, recoiling, turns ? 
Till then alone let zealous praife afcend. 
And hymns of holy wonder, to that Power, 
Whofe wifdom Ihines as lovely on our minds. 
As on our fmiling eyes his fervant-fun. 

Thick in yon ftream of light, a thoufand ways. 
Upward, and downward, thwarting, and convolv'd. 
The quivering nations fport; till, teihpeft-wing'd. 
Fierce Winter fweeps them from the face of day. 
Even fo luxurious Men, unheeding, pafs 
An idle fummer life in fortune's fliine, 
A feafon's glitter ! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice; 
Till, blown away by death, oblivion comes y^ 

Behind, and ftrikes them from the book of life, v/^ 

Now Iwarms the village o'er the jovial mead: / 
The ruilic youth, brown with meridian toil. 
Healthful and ftronff; full as the fummer-rofe 
Blown by prevailing funs, the ruddy maid, 
Half naked, fwelling on the fight, and all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
Even Hooping age is here ; and infant-hands 
Trail the long rake, or, with the fragrant load \ ^ • \ 
O'ercharg'd, amid the kind opprefllon roU. - * 

Wide flies the tedded grain; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the fields 
They fprcad their breathing harveft to the fun, 
£ 1 
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[ Tliat throwsaicfeefhfuJA-ound a rural fmell : 

/ * Or, as they rake the green-appearing ground, 

C ** And drive the dufky wave along the mead, 

V t''^ .. •' The ruflet hay-cock rifes thick behind. 

In order gay. While heard from dale to dale, 

Waking the breeze,^ refounds the blended voice * ^^;, Jr^ 

Of happy labour, love, and focial gtee. - ^^ *- * \ 

Or rufhing thence, in one ^jliffufive Sand, 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
' ^ Compell'd, to where the mazy-running brook 
'* ;. Forms a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high, 
And That fair fpreading in a pebbled fhore. 
< Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil. 
The clamour much, of men, and boys, and dogs. 
Ere the foft fearful people to the flood 
\ Commit their woolly fides. And oft the fwain, 
y^ On fome impatient j feiaiiif, hurls them in: 

^4 y^ .^v*^^ Embolden'd then, nor hefitating more, 

^**'' Faft, fafl:, they plunge amid the flaftiing wave, 

^ And panting labour to the fartheft Ihore. 

Repeated this, till deep the well-walh'd fleece 
Has drunk the flood, and from his lively haunt 
The trout is banifh'd by the fordid ftream; 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmlefs race : where, as they ipread 
Their fwelling treafures to the funny ray. 
Inly difl;urb'd, and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 
.^ , Thje^cpuRtry fill ; and, tofs'd from rock to rock, 

.» V * '" IncefTant bleatings run around the hills. - ,.. |f^ 

, \"' y ,^- At lafl:, of fnowy white, the gathered flocks 
' vV Are in the wattled pen innumerous prefe'd, , 

Head above hczi : and, rang'd in lufty rows 
The fhcpherds fit) and whet th« founding (bears. 
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The houfewife waits to roll her^ifleecy ftores, ^'""" \] , 

With all her gay-dreft maids attendTng round. / 

One, chief, in gracious dignity enthron'd, V*^*^ jiA*' 

Shines o'er the reft, the paftoral queen, i^nd rays *"^' '^-^-.i^A- •^'^ 

Herfmiles, fweet-beaming, on her IhephercT-kihg; C-^" 

While the glad circle round them yield their fouls 

To feftive mirth, and wit that knows no gall. 

Meantime, their joyous tafk goes on apace : 

Some mingling ftir the melted tar, and fome. 

Deep on the new-fliorn vagrant's heaving fide, 

To ftamp his matter's cygher ready ftand; ^7*^^ 

Others the unwilling ^(^^tl^rdrajg ^^^V'S » ' V^*^ 

And, glorying in his might, the fturdy boy 

Holds by the twitted horns th* indignant ram. 

Behold where bound, and of its robe bereft. 

By needy Man, that all-depending lord. 

How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies ! 

What foftnefs in its melancholy face. 

What dumb complaining innocence appears ! 

Fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knife 

Of horrid {laughter that is o'er you wav'd ; 

No, 'tis the tender fwain's well-guided fhears. 

Who having now, to pay his annual care, 

Borrowed your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 

Will fend you bounding to your hills again, 

A fimple fcene! yet hence Britannia fees 
Her folid grandeur rife : hence fhe commands 
Th' exalted ttores of every brighter clime. 
The treafures of the Sun without his rage:' 
Hence, fervent all, with culture, toil, and arts, 
. Wide glows her land : her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides o'er the waves fublime, and now, even now. 
Impending hangs o'er Galliah humbled coaft ; 
Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 
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'Tis raging Noon ; and, vertical, the Sun 
Darts on the head dire<5t his forceful rays. 
O'er heaven and ^arth, far as the ranging eye 
Can fweep, a dazzling deluge reigns ; and all 
From pole to pole is undiftinguifb'd blaze. 
In vain the fight, dejedled to the ground, 
Stoops for relief; thence hot-afcen4ing ftranm ^ \ 
And keen refle<5lion pain. ^Dfeep to the root.1 ■'** J\ 
Of vegetation parch 'd, the cleaving fields , t .. .' ^, , 
And flig£cry lawn an arid hue difclofe, . "'' -^ \ ^fi* 
Bla((jFancy*s)bloom, and wither even the Soul. '^ ^ 
Echo no "more returns the chearful found 
Of ftiarpening fcythe : the mower finking heaps 
O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perfum'd; 
And fcarce a chirping grafs-hopper is heard 
Thro* the dumb mead. Diftrefsful Nature pants, 
\ ^ The very ftreams look languid from afar ; 

' ^" Or, thro' th' unlhelter'd glade, impatient, fcem 

To hurl into the covert of the grove. 
. -Allpomquering^Heatj^ oh intermit thy wrath ! 
^ ^ ' And on my throbbing^twijpjes ^Qtent thus" ' flA'Y' f '" 
jT '. ^ Beam not fb fierce! UncefTant^ftill you flow, "^ : ;^^ 

V^r . And ftill another fervent flood fucceeds, 

A>- Pour'd on the head profufe. In vain I figh. 

And reftlefs turn, and look around for Night; 
Night is far off; and hotter hours approach. . 
Thrice happy he ! who on the funlefs fide 
Of a romantic mountain, fbreft-crown'd. 
Beneath the whole colle<n:ed fliade reclines : 
Or in the gelid caverns, woodbine-'wrought, 
>^ And frefli bedew'd with ever-fpouting ftreams, 

Sits coolly calm ; while all the world without, 
vJJnfatisfied, and fick, tofles in noon. 
Einblem inftruflive of the virtuous Man, 
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Who keeps his temper'd mind ferene, and pure, 
And every padion aptly harmoniz'd. 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. 

Welcome, ye fhades ! ye bowery thickets, hail ! 
Yc lofty pines ! ye venerable oaks ! 
Ye alhes wild, refounding o'er the fteep ! 
Delicious is your flicker to the foul. 
As to the hunted hart the fallying fpring, 
Or ftream full-flowing, that his fwelling fides 
Laves, as he floats along the herbag'd brink. 
Cool, thro' the nerves, your pleafing comfort glides ; 
The heart beats glad; the frelh expanded eye 
And ear refume their^satch ; the fmews knit; 
And life flioots fwiftf thro* all the lightened limbs. 

Around th' adjoining brook, that purls along 
The vocal grove, now fretting o'er a rock. 
Now fcarcely moving thro' a reedy pool. 
Now ftarting to a fudden ftream, and now 
Gently diffiis'd into a limpid plain ; 
A various groupe the herds and flocks compofe, 
Rural confufion 1 On the grafly bank 
Some ruminating lie ; while others ftand 
Half in the flood, and often bending fip 
The circling furface. In the middle droops 
The ftrong laborious ox, of honeft front. 
Which incompos'd he fliakes ; and fromi his fides 
The troublous infe<as laflies with his tail. 
Returning ftill. Amid his fubjefts fafe, 
Slumbers the monarch fwain ; his carelefs arm 
Thrown round his head, on downy mofs fuftain'd ; 
Here laid his fcrip, with wholefome viands fill'd ; 
There, liftening every noife, his watchful dog. 

Light fly his flumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flics faften on the herd; 
E4 
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That ftartlmg fcatters from the fliallow brook. 
In fearch of lavifh (Iream. Toffing the foam, ^ \ 

They fcorn the keeper's voice, and fcour the plain, ^ j 
Thro' all the bright feverity of noon ; , y 

While, from their labouring breads, a hollow moan ' ' 
Proceeding, runs low-bellowing round the hills. ^ 

Oft in this feafon too the horfe, provok'd. 
While his big finews full of fpirits fwell, 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood, 
Springs the high fence ; and, o'er the field effus'd. 
Darts on the gloomy Hood, with ftedfaft eye. 
And heart eftranged-to fear: his nervous cheft, 
Luxuriant, and eredt, the feat of ftrength ! 
Bears down th' oppofmg ftream : quenchlefs his thirft ; 
He takes the river at redoubled draughts ; 
And with wide noftrils, fnorting, ikims the wave. 

Still let me pierce into the midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildeft largeft growth : 
That, forming high in air a woodland quire. 
Nods o'er the mount beneath. At every ftep. 
Solemn, and flow, the fhadows blacker fall. 
And all is awful liftening gloom around. 

Thefe are the haunts of Meditation, theie 
The fcenes where ancient bards th* infpiring breath, 
Extatic, felt ; and, from this world retir'd, 
Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms, 
On gracious errands bent : to fave the fall 
Of virtue ftruggling on the brink of vice ; 
In waking whiipers, and repeated dreams, 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favoured foul 
For future trials fated to prepare J 
To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His mufe to better themes ; to foothe the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breaft. 
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(Backward tx) mingle in detefted war, 

But foremoft when engag'd) to turn the death; 

And numberlefs fuch offices of love 

Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform. 

Shook fudden from the bofom of the fky, . 

A thoufand fhapes or glide athwart the dufk. 
Or ftalk majeftic on. Deep-rous'd, I feel 
A facred .terror, a fevere delight. 
Creep thro' my mortal frame ; and thus, methinks, 
A voice, than human more, th' abftradled ear 
Of fancy ftrikes. " Be not of us afraid, 
** Poor kindred Manl thy fellow-creatures, we 
** From the fame Parent-Power out beings drew, 
•* Th^ fame our Lord, and laws, and great purfuit^ 
** Once fome of us, like thee, thro' ftormy life, 
** Toil'd, tempeft-beaten, ere we could attain 
** This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 

** Where purity and peace immingle charms. y<jt^ jfK 

** Then fear not us ; but with refponfive fong, U V^ 

** Amid thefe dim recefTes, undifturb'd ^^^^y'^'jf >**' 

** By noify folly and difcordant vice, ^^* } Sh 

** Of Nature fmg with us, and Nature's God. ^- ^>'^ 
-/ V *• Here frequent, at the vifionary hour, ^""'^ 

« When mufing midnight reigns or filent noon, 
** Angelic harps are in full concert heard, 
** And voices chaunting from the wood-crown'd hill, 
" The deepening dale, or inmoil fylvan glade : 
" A privilege beftow'd by us, alone, 
** On Contemplation, or the hallow'd ear 
** Of Poet, fwelling to feraphic ftrain." 

And art thou, Stanley *, of that facred band? 
Alas, for us too foon! Tho' rais'd above 

* A young lady, well known to the author, who died at the age of 
eighteen, in the year 1733* 



59 SUMMER. 

The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy ; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of fadly pleas'd remembrance, muft thou feci 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who feeks thee ftill, in many a former ibene; 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely beaming eyes. 
Thy pleafing converfe, by gay lively fenfe 
Infpir'd : where moral wifdom mildly ihone» 
Without the toil of art ; and virtue glow'd. 
In all her fmiles, without forbidding pride* 
But, O thou beft of parents ! wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
The tears of grateful joy, who for a while 
Lent thee this younger felf, this opening bloom 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 
Believe the Mufe : the wintry blaft of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue ; no, they fpread. 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter funs. 
Thro' endlefs ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount, in airy vifion rapt, 
I ftray, regardlefs whither; till the found 
Of a near fall of water every fenfe [back. 

Wakes from the charm of thought: fwift-lhrinking 
I check my fteps, and view the broken fcene. 
^ Smooth to the fhelving brink a copious flood 
Rolls fair, and placid; where collected all. 
In one impetuous torrent, down the fteep 
It thundering flioots, and ftiakes the country round. 
At firft, an azure flieet, it ruflies broad ; 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it falls. 
And from the loud-refounding rocks below 
Dafli'd in a cloud of foam, it fends aloft 
.A hoary mift, and forms a ceafelefs fliower. 
Nor can the tortur'd wave here find repofc : 
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But, raging ftill amid the fliaggy rocks. 

Now flafhes o'er the fcatter'd fragments, now 

Aflant the hoUow channel rapid darts ; 
' And falling fail from gradual ilope to flope, 
; With wild infraftcd courfe, and ieflened roar, 
, It gains a fafer bed, and fteais, at laft. 

Along the mazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the cli£F, to whofe dark brow 

He clings, the fteep-afcending eagle foars. 

With upward pinions thro* the flood of day ; 

And, giving foil his bofom to the blaze. 

Gains on the fun ', while all the tuneful race, 

Smit by affliftive noon,' difbrder'd droop. 

Deep in the thicket; or, from bower to bower 

Refponfive, force an interrupted drain. 

The ftock-dove only thro' the foreft cooes, 

Mournfully hoarfe ; oft ceafmg from his plaint. 

Short interval of weary woe \ again 

The fad idea of his mujder'd mate. 

Struck from his fide by favage fowler's guile, 

Acrofs his fancy comes; and then refounds 

A louder fong of forrow thro' the grove. 
Befide the dewy border let me fit, ' 

All in the frefhnefs of the humid air; 

There in that hollowed rock, grotefque'and wild. 

An ample chair mofs-lin'd, and over head 

By flowering umbrage (haded; where the bee ;% 

Strays diligent, and with th' extra<5led balm , "' 

Of fragrant wood-bine loads his little thighs ' 
Now, while I tafte the fweetnefs of the ftiade, 

While Nature lies around deep-lull'd in Noon, 

Now come bold Fancy ^ fpread a daring flight. 

And view the wonders of the torrid Zone: 
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Climes unreleming ! with whofe rage compar'd. 
Yon blaze is feeble, and yon ikies are cool. 

See, how at once the bright-effulgent fun, 
Rifmg diredl, fwift chafes from the iky 
The Ihort-liv'd twilight; and with ardent blaze 
Looks gaily fierce thro' all the dazzling air : 
Ke mounts his throne j but kind before him fends, 
lifuing from out the portals of the mom. 
The general Breeze *, to mitigate his fire. 
And breathe refrefhment on a fainting world* 
Great are the fcenes, with dreadful beauty crown 'd 
And barbarous wealth, that fee, each circling year. 
Returning funs and double feafom f pafs : 
Rocks rich in gems, and mountains big with mines. 
That on the high equator ridgy rife. 
Whence many a burfting ftream auriferous plays : 
Majeftic woods, of every vigorous green. 
Stage above ftage, high Waving o'er the hills ; 
Or to the far horizon wide diffused, 
A boundlefs deep immenfity of fliade. 
Here lofty trees, to ancient fong unknown. 
The noble fons of potent heat and floods 
Prone-rufhing from the clouds, rear high to Heaven 
Their thorny ftems, and broad around them throw 
Meridian gloom. Here, in eternal prime, 
Unnumber'd fruits of keen delicious tafte 

* Which blows conftantly between the tropics from the eaft, or the 
eoBateral points, the north-eaA ar^d fouth-eall : caufed by the preflure 
«f the rarefied air on that before it, according to the diurnal motion of 
the fun from eail to weft. 

•f* In aH climates between the tropics, the fun, as he paffcs and 
vepafles in his. annual motion, is twice a-year Tertical, which produces 
this effeft. 
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And vital fpirit, drink amid the cliffs. 
And burning fands that bank the fhrubby vales. 
Redoubled day, yet in their rugged coats 
A friendly juice to cool its rage contain. 

Bear me, Pomona! to thy citron groves; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime. 
With the deep orange, glowing thro' the green. 
Their lighter glories blend. Lay me reclin'd 
Beneath the fpreading tamarind that ihakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze, its fever- cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the mafiy locuft flieds. 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me thro' the maze. 
Embowering endlefs, of the Indian fig; 
Or thrown at gayer eafe, on fome fair brow. 
Let me behold, by breezy murmurs cool'd. 
Broad o'er my head the verdant cedar wave. 
And high palmetos lift their graceful fhade. 
O ftretch'd amid thefe orchards of the fun. 
Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl, 
And from the palm to draw its frefhening wine ! 
More bounteous far than all the frantic juice 
Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its flender twigs 
Low-bending, be the full pomegranate fcom'd ; 
Nor, creeping thro' the woods, the gelid race 
Of berries. Oft in humble ftation dwells 
Unboaftful worth, above faftidious pomp. 
Witnefs, thou bed Anana, thou the pride 
Of vegetable life, beyond whate'er 
The poets imag'd in the golden age : 
Quick let me ftrip thee of thy tufty coat. 
Spread thy ambrofial ftores, and fcaft with Jo<oe! 

From thefe the profpcft varies. Plains immenfe 
Lie ftretch'd below, interminable meads. 
And vaft favannahs, where the wandering eye. 
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Unfixt, IS in a verdant ocean loft. 
Another Flora there, of bolder hues, 
And richer fweets, beyond our garden's pride. 
Plays o'er the fields, and fhowers with fudden hand 
Exuberant fpring : for oft thefe valleys fhift 
Their green-embroider'd robe to fiery brown, 
And fwift to green again, as fcorching funs. 
Or ftreaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 

Along thefe lonely regions, where retir'd. 
From little fcenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful folitude, and nought is feen 
But the wild herds that own no matter's ftall. 
Prodigious rivers roll their fat'ning feas : 
On whofe luxuriant herbage, half- concealed, 
Like a fallen cedar, far diflPus'd his train, 
Cas'd in green fcales, the crocodile extends. 
The flood difparts : behold ! in plaited mail. 
Behemoth * rears his head. Glanc'd from his fide, 
The darted ikel in idle fhivers flies : 
He fearleft walks the plain, or feeks the hills ; 
Where, as he crops his varied fare, the herds. 
In widening circle round, forget their food. 
And at the harmlefs ftranger wondering gaze. 

Peaceful, beneath primeval trees, that caft 
Their ample fliade o'er Niger's yellow ftream. 
And where the Ganges rolls his facred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
High-rais'd in folemn theatre around. 
Leans the huge elephant: wifeft of brutes! 
O truly wife ! with gentle might cndow'd, 
Thp' powerful, not deftruflive! Here he fees 
Revolving ages fweep the changeful earth, 

* The Hippopotamus, or river-horfe* 
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And empires^ rife and fall; regardlefs he 
Of what the ncver-refting race of Men 
Projeft: thrice happy ! could he Ycape their guile. 
Who mine, from cruel avarice, his fteps ; 
Or with his towery grandeur fwell their ftate. 
The pride of kings ! or elfe his ftrength pervert. 
And bid him rage amid the mortal fray, 
Aftonifh'd at the madnefs of mankind. 

Wide o*er the winding umbrage of the floods, 
Like vivid bloflbms glowing from afar, 
Thick-fwarm the brighter birds. For Nature's hand. 
That with a fportive vanity has deckM 
The plumy nations, there hei^ gayeft hues 
Profufely pours. But, if {he bids them flilnc, 
Array*d in all the beauteous beams of day. 
Yet frugal ftill, flie humbles them in fong *, 
Nor envy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montexumah realm, whofe legions caft 
A boundlefs radiance waving on the fun. 
While Philomel is ours ; while in our fhades. 
Thro' the foft filence of the liftening night. 
The fober-fuited fongftrefs trills her lay. 

But come, my Mufi, the defart-barrier burft, 
A wild expanfe of lifelefs fand and Iky: 
And, fwifter than the toiling caravan. 
Shoot o*er the vale of Senttar; ardent climb 
The Nubian mountains, and the fecret bounds 
Of jealous Ahyjpnia boldly pierce, 
Tphou art no ruffian, who beneath the made 
Of focial commerce com 'ft to rob their wealth; 
No holy Fury thou, blafpheming Heaven, 

• In all the regions of the torrid zone, the birds, though more 
beautiful in their plsmage, are oMervcd to be lefs melodious than ours. 
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With coniecrated fteel to ftab their peace. 
And thro' the land, yet red from civil wounds. 
To ipread the purple tyranny of Ronu. 
Thou, like the harmlefs bee, may'ft freely range, 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers. 
From jafmine grove to grove, may 'ft wander gay. 
Thro' palmy fhades and aromatic woods. 
That grace the plains, inveft the peopled hills. 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There on the breezy fummit, fpreading fair, 
For maify a league ; or on ftupendous rocks, 
That from the fun-redoubling valley lift. 
Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops ; 
Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rife ; 
And gardens fmile around,, and cultur'd fields; 
And fountains gufh ; and carelefs herds and flocks 
Securely ftray ; a world within itfelf, 
Difdaining all aiTault : there let me draw 
Ethereal foul, there drink reviving gales, 
Profufely breathing from the fpicy groves. 
And vales of fragrance 5 there at diftance hear 
The roaring floods, and cataraifts, that fweep 
From difembowel'd earth the virgin gold; 
And o'er the varied landfkip, reftlefs, rove, 
Fervent with life of every fairer kind : 
A land of wonders ! which the fun ftill eyes 
With ray dire<5l, as of the lovely realm 
^/Inamour'd, and delighting there to dwell. 

How chang'd the fcene ! In blazing height of noon, 
The fun, opprefs'd, is plung'd in thickeft gloom. 
Still Horror reigns, a dreary twilight round. 
Of ftruggling night and day malignant mix' d. 
; For to the hot equator crowding faft, 
/ Where, highly rarefy'd, the yielding ai^ 
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Admits tteir ftream, mceffant vapours roft, , 

Amazing clouds on clouds continual heapM; ( /^T.'Cv.vM-i -k 

Or whirl'd tempeftuous by the gufty wind, > ^^ . 

Or filent borne along, heavy, and flow, . v-«*"*''^ •* 

With the big ftores of fteslming oceans charg'd. ; 

Meantime, amid thefe upper feas, condens'd 

Around the cold atrial mountain's brow* 

And by conflifting winds together dafh'd^ 

The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne : 

From cloud to cloud the rending Lightnings rage; 

Till, in the furious elemental war 

.Diflblv'd, the Whole precipitated mafs 

Unbroken floods and folid torrents pours. 

The treafures thefe, hid from the bounded fearch 
Of ancient knowledge ; whence, with annual pomp, 
Rich king of floods ! overflows the fwelling Nile. 
From his two fprings, in Gojam's funny realm. 
Pure-welling out, he thro' the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his infant-ftream. 
There, by the Naiads nurs'd, he fports away 
His playful youth, amid the fragrant ifles. 
That with unfading verdure fmile around. 
Ambitious, thence the manly river breaks ; 
And gathering many a flood, and copious fed 
With all the mellowed treafures of the flcy. 
Winds in progrefllve majefty along: 
Thro* fplendid kingdoms now devolves his maze. 
Now wanders wild o'er folitary tra(fls 
Of life-deferted fand ; till, glad to quit 
The joylefs defart, down the Nubian rocks 
From thundering fl;eep to fteep, he pours his urn. 
And Egypt joys beneath the fpreading wave. 

His brother Niger too, and all the floods 
In which the full-form'd maids of Afric lave 

Vol. I, F ' ' 
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Their jetty limbs; and all that from the traffc 
Of woody mountains ftretch'd thro' gorgeous Ind 
Fall on CormandiPs^coaL^, or JMalaiar; 
From Menam^s * orient flxeam» that nightly fhines 
With infe^-lampsy to where Aurora (keds 
On Indus* fmiling banks the rofy fhower: 
All, at this bounteous feafon, ope their umSt 
And pour untoiling harveft o'er the land* 

Nor lefs thy world, Columbus, drinks, refreih'd^ 
The lavifli moifture of the melting year. 
Wide o'er his ifles, the brasching Oronofue 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and the native drives 
To dwell aloft on life-fufficing trees. 
At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arms* 
SweH'd by a thoufand (beams, impetuous hurl'd 
From all the roaring Andes, huge defcends 
The mighty OrtUana f . Scarce the Mufe 
Dares ftretch hjsr wing o'er this enormous mafs 
Of rulhing water; fcarce flie dares attempt 
The fea-like Plata; to whofe dread expanfe, 
Continuous depth, and wondrous length of courft. 
Our floods are rills. With unabated force, 
In filent dignity they fweep along, 
And traverfe realms unknown, and blooming wilds. 
And fruitful defarts, worlds of folitude. 
Where the fun fmiles and feafons teem in vain, 
Unfeen, and unenjoy*d. Forfaking thefe. 
O'er peopled plains they fair-diflFufive flow. 
And many a nation feed, and circle fafe, 
In their foft bofbm, many a happy ifle ; 

* The river that runs through Sum ^ on whofe banks, a vaft multi- 
tude of thofe infeds called Fire-fiia make a beautiful appearance ia the 
night. 

t The river of the Amazons* 

i 
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The feat of blamelefs Paity yet undifturb*d 
By chriftian crimes and Europe's cruel fons. 
Thus pouring on they proudly feek the deep, 
Whofe vanquift'd tide, recoiling from the fhock, 
Yields to the liquid weight of half the globe ; 
And Ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous wafte of wealth? 
This gay profufion of luxurious blifs ? 
This pomp of Nature ? what their balmy meads, 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain ? 
By vagrant birds difpers'd, and wafting winds. 
What their unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts, 
Th' ambrofial food, rich gums, and fpicy health. 
Their forefts yield ? Their toiling infedks what. 
Their filky pride, and vegetable robes ? 
Ah ! what avail their fatal treafures, hid 
Deep in the bowels of the pitying earth, 
Golconda^s gems, and fad PotoJPs mines ; 
Where dwelt the gentleft children of the fun ? 
What all that J/ric^s golden rivers roll. 
Her odorous woods, and ihining ivory ftores? 
Ill-fated race ! the foftening arts of Peace, 
Whate'er tlie humanizing Mufes teach ; 
The godlike wifdom of the tempered breaH; 
Progreffive truth, the patient force of thought; 
Inveftigation calm, whofe filent powers 
Command the world ; the Lig ht that leads to Heaven j 
Kind equal rule, the government of laws. 
And all-proteding Freedom, which alone 
Suftains the name and dignity of Man: 
Thefe are not theirs. The parent-fun himfelf 
Seems o*er this world of flaves to tyrannize ; 
And, with oppreffive ray, the rofeat bloom 
Of beauty blafting, gives the gloomy hue. 
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And feature grofs : or worfe, to ruthlefs deeds. 
Mad jealouiy, blind rage, and fell revenge, 
Their fervid fpirit fires. Love dwells not there> 
The foft regards, the tendemefs of life. 
The heait-fhed tear, th* ineflFable delight 
Of fweet humanity : thefe court the beam 
Of milder climes ; in felfifh fierce defire, 
And the wild fury of voluptuous fenie. 
There loft. The very brute creation there 
This rage- partakes, and burns with horrid firc» 
Lo ! the green ferpent, from his dark abode, 
Which even Imagination fears to tread. 
At noon forth-ifTuing, gathers up his train 
In orbs immenfe, then, darting out anew. 
Seeks the refrefhing fount ; by which diffus'd. 
He throws hi^ folds ; and while, with threatning tongue. 
And deathful jaws eredl, the monfter curls' 
His flaming creftj all other thirft appall'd. 
Or fhivering flies, or checked at diftance fl:ands. 
Nor dares approach. But ftill more direful he. 
The fmall clofe-lurking minifter of fate, 
Whofe high-concodled venom thro' the veins 
A rapid lightning darts, arrefting fwift 
The vital current. Form'd to humble Man, 
This child of vengeful Nature ! There, fubh'm'd 
To fearlefs luft of blood, the favage race 
Roam, licensed by the fhading hour of guilt. 
And foul mifdeed, when the pure day has fhut 
His facred eye. The tyger darting fierce 
Impetuous on the prey his glance has doom*d: 
The lively-fliining leopard, fpeckled o'er 
With many a fpot, the beauty of the wafte; 
And, fcoming all the taming arts of Man, 
The keen hyena, felkft. of the felL 



S U M M £ R« 69 

Thefe, rufhing from th' inhofpitable woods 
Of MauriMttiaf or the tufted ifles. 
That verdant rife amid the Lybian wild, 
Imiumerous glare around their fhaggy king, 
Majeftic, ftalking o'er the printed fand; 
And, with imperious and repeated roars, 
Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks • 
Crowd near the guardian fwain; the nobler herds, 
Where, round their lordly bull, in rural eafe. 
They ruminating lie, with horror hear 
The coming rage. Th' awakened village ftarts j 
And to her fluttering breaft the mother drains 
Her thoughtlefs infants From the Pyraie^^ den. 
Or ftem Morocco's tyrant fang efcapM, 
The wretch half-wifhes for his bonds again : 
While, uproar all, the wilderncfs refounds. 
From Athts eaftward to the frighted J^ilf. 

Unhappy he ! who from the firft of joys. 
Society, cut oflF^ is left alone 
Amid this world of death. Day after day. 
Sad on the jutting eminence he fits. 
And views the main that ever toils below ; 
Still fondly forming in the fartheft verge. 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave. 
Ships, dim-difcovered, dropping from the clouds 5 
At evening, to the fetting fun he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helplefs ; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hifs continual thro' the tedious night. 
Yet here, even here, into thefe black abodes 
Of monfters, unappall'd, from ftooping Rome, 
And guilty Ca/ar, Liberty retir'd, 
fjer Cato following thro* Numidian wilds : 
Difdainful of Campania^s gentle plains, 

F3 
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And all the green delights Aufonia pours ; 
When for them flie muft bend the fervile knee. 
And fawning take the fplendid robber's boon^ 

Nor flop the terrors of thefe regions here, 
Commiflion'd demons oft, angels of wrath. 
Let loofe the raging elements^ Breath'd hot. 
From all the boundJefs furnace of the fky. 
And the wide glittering wafte of burning fand, 
A fuffocating wind the pilgrim fmites 
With inftant death. Patient of thirft and toil, 
Son of the defart \ even the camel feels, 
Shot thro* his withered heart, the fiery blaft. 
Or from the black-red ether, burfting broad, 
Sallies the fudden whirlwind. Strait the fands, 
Commov'd around, in gathering eddies play: 
Nearer and nearer ftill they darkening come ; 
Till, with the general all-involving ftorm 
Swept up, the whole continuous wilds arife ; 
And by their noon-day fount deje^ed thrown, 
Or funk at night in fad difaftrous fleep. 
Beneath defcending hills, the caravan 
Is buried deep. In Cairo's crowded ftreets 
Th* impatient merchant, wondering, waits in vain. 
And Mecca faddens at the long delay. 

But chief at fea^ whofe every flexile wav^ 
Obeys the blaft, the aerial tumult fwells. 
In the dread ocean, undulating wide, 
Beneath the radiant line that girts the globe, 
The circling Typhon *, whirPd from point to point, 
Exhaufting all the rage of all the fky, 
And dire Ecnephia * reign. Amid the heavens, 

* Typhon and Ecnepbia, names of particular ftorms or hT^rricaoes, 
known only between the tropics. 
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Falfely fercne, deep in a cloudy ♦ ipeck 

Comprefe'd, the mighty tempeft brooding dwells : 

Of no regard, fave to the fkilful eye. 

Fiery and foul, the fmall prognoftic hangs 

Aloft, or on the promontory's brow 

Mufters its force. A faint deceitful calm, 

A fluttering gale, the demon fends before, 

To tempt the fpreading fail. Then down at once, 

Precipitant, defcends a mingled mafs 

Of roaring winds, and flame, and rufliing floods. 

In wild amazement flx'd the failor ftands. 

Art is too flow: by rapid fate opprefs'd. 

His broad-wing*d vefl*el drinks the whelming tide. 

Hid in the bofom of the black abyfs. 

With fuch mad feas the daring Gam a f fought, 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

Inceflant, laboring round the ftormy C^fe; 

By bold ambition led, and bolder thirft 

Of gold. For then from ancient gloom emerg'd 

The rifing world of trade : the Genius, then. 

Of navigation, that, in hopelefs floth. 

Had flumber'd on the vaft; Atlantic deep. 

For idle ages, fl;arting, heard at laft 

The LusiTANiAN Prince J; who, HEAv^H-infpirM, 

To love of ufeful glory rous'd niankind. 

And in unbounded Commerce mix'd the world. 

Increafmg ftill the terrors of thefe fl:orms, 
His jaws horrific arm'd with threefold fate, 

* Called by fallars the Ox-eye, being In appearance at firft no bigger. 

"t* Vasco d£ Gama, the firft who failed round Africay by the 
Cape ff Good Hope, to the Eaft Indies. 

% Don Henry, third fon to John the Firft, king of Portugal, 
His ftrong genius to the difcovery of new countries was the chief fource 
of all the modem hnprovements in navigation* 
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Here dwells the direful (hark, Lur'd by the fcent 
Of ileaming crowds, of rank difeafe, and death. 
Behold ! he rufhing cuts the briny flood. 
Swift as the gale can bear the (hip along ; 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade, 
Which fpoils unhappy Guinea of her fbns. 
Demands his fliare of prey ; demands themfelves. 
The ftormy fates defcend : one death involves 
Tyrants and flaves ; when ftrait, their mangled limbs 
Crafhing 4t once, he dyes the purple feas 
With gore, and riots in the vengeful meal. 

When o'er this world, by equinodliaj rains 
Flooded immenfe, looks oi;t ^he joylefs fun, 
And draws the copious fleam : from fwampy ftns. 
Where putrefa^ion into life ferments. 
And breathes deflru<5live myriads ; or from woods. 
Impenetrable fhades, recefles foul. 
In vapours rank and blue corruption wrapt, 
Whofe gloomy horrors yet no defperate foot 
Has ever dar*d to pierce ; then, wafteful, forth 
Walks the dire Po^er of peflilent difeafe. 
A thoufand hideous fiends hpr courfe attend^ 
Sick Nature blafling, and to beartlefs woe. 
And feeble defolation, calling dow^ 
The towering hopes and all the pride of M^n* 
Such as, of late, at Carthagena quenched 
The British fire. You, gallant Vernon, faw 
The miferable fcene ; you, pitying, faw 
To infant-weaknefs funk the warrior's arm ; 
Saw the deep-racking pang, the ghaftly form. 
The lip pale-quivering, and the beamlefs eye 
No more with ardour bright: you heard the groans 
Of agonizing fhips, from fhore to fhore ; 
Heard, nightly plung'd amid the fullen waves. 
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The frequeat corfe; while on each other fix'd, 
In fad prefage, the blank afliftants feem'd^ 
Silent^ to aik, whom Fate would next demand* 

What need I mention thofe inclement ikies. 
Where, frequent o'er the fickening city. Plague, 
The fierceft child of Nemesis divine, 
Defcends? From ^/i&/tf//Vs poifoned woods, 
From ftifled Cairo's filth, and fetid fields 
With locuft- armies putrefying * heap'd. 
This great deftroyer fprung. Her awful rage 
The brutes efcape : Man is her deftin'd prey. 
Intemperate Man! and, o'er his guilty domes. 
She draws a clofe incumbent cloud of death ; 
Uninterrupted by the living winds. 
Forbid to blow a wholefome breeze; and ftain*d 
With many a mixture by the fun, fuffus'd. 
Of angry afpedl. Princely wifdom, then, 
Dejefts his watchful eye ; and from the hand 
Of feeble juftice, ineffectual, drop 
The fword and balance : mute the voice of joy. 
And hufh'd the clamour of the bufy world- 
Empty the ftreets, with uncouth verdure clad; 
Into the worft of defarts fudde;i turn'd 
The chearful haunt of Men : unlefs efcap'd <i 

From thedoom'dhoufe, where matchlefs horror reigns, 
Shut up by barbarous fear, the fmitten wretch. 
With frenzy wild, breaks loofe ; and, loud to heaven 
Screaming, the dreadful policy arraigns. 
Inhuman, and unwife. The fullen door. 
Yet uninfciSed, on its cautious hinge 
Fearing to turn, abhors fociety: 

* Thefe are the caufes fuppofed to be the firft ongia of the Plapt^ 
in Dr, MsAD'8 elegant book on that failed* 
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Dependants^ friends^ relations. Love himieif, 
Savag'd by woe, forget the tender tie. 
The fweet engagement of the feeHng heart. 
Bnt vain their ielfifli care : the circling fry. 
The wide enlivening air h fiill of fate; 
Andy ftmck by turns, m iblitary pangs 
They fall, unUeft, untended, and unmoum'd. 
Thus o'er the proftrate city black Defpair 
Extends her raven wing; while, to complete 
The fcene of deiblation, ftretch'd around. 
The grim guards (land, denying all retreat. 
And give the flying wretch a better death* 

Much yet remains unfung: the rage intenfe 
Of brazen-vaulted ikies, of iron fields, 
Where drought and famine ftarve the blafted year: 
Fir*d by the torch of noon to tenfold rage, 
The infuriate hiU that fhoots the pillared flame ; 
And, roos'd within the fubterranean world, 
Th' expanding earthquake, that refiiUefs ihakes 
Aipiring cities from their folid bafe. 
And buries mountains in the flaming gulph* 
But His enough; return, my vagrant Mufe: 
A nearer fcene of horror calls thee home. 

Behold, iIow*fettling o'er the lurid grove 
fJnufual darknefs broods; and growing gains 
The full poflfeffion of the iky, furcharg'd . 
With wrathful vapour, from the fetret beds. 
Where ilcep the mineral generations, drawn. 
Thence Nitre, Sulphur, and the fiery fpumc 
Of fat Bitumen, (teaming on the day, 
With various-tindhir'd trains of latent flame, 
/Pollute the iky, and in yon baleful cloud, 
A reddening gloom, a magazine of fate. 
Ferment; till, by the toti(ih ethereal rous'd. 



V 



SUMMER. 75 



..^ 



f 



The dafli of clouds, or irritating war 
Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 
They furious fpring. A boding filence reigns, / 
Dread thro' the dun expanfe ; fave the dull found 
That from the mountain, previous to the ftorra. 
Rolls o'er the muttering earth, difturbs the fiood» 
And ihakes the fbred-ieaf without a breath* 
Prone, to the loweft vale, the aerial tribes 
Defcend : the tempeft-loving raven fcarce 
Dares wing the dubious dufk« In rueful gaze 
The cattle ftand, and on the fcowling heavens 
Call a deploring eye ; by Man forfook. 
Who to the crowded cottage hies him fail. 
Or feeks the fhelter of the downward cave« 

'Tis liflening fear, and dumb amazement all: 
When to the ftartled eye the fudden glance 
Appears far fouth, eruptive thro' the cloud; 
And following flower, in explofion vaft. 
The Thunder raifes his tremendous voice. 
At firft, heard folemn o'er the verge of heaven. 
The tempeft growls ; but as h nearer comes, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind. 
The lightnings fiafh a larger curve, and more 
The noife aftounds : till over head a fheet 
Of livid flame difclpfes wide ; then fliuts. 
And opens wider; fliuts and opens flill 
Expanfive, wrapping ether in a blaze. 
Follows the loofen'd aggravated roar. 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling; peal on peal 
Cn^h'd horrible, convulfing heaven and earth* 
I Down comes a deluge of fonorous hail, 
i Or prone-defcending rain. Wide-rent, the clouds 
I Pour a whole flood ; and yet, its flame unquench'd, 
( Th' unconquerable lightning firuggles through. 
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/Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling balls, 
/And fires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the ftroke, above, the fmouldering pine 
Stands a fad ihatter'd trunk ; and, ftretch'd below, 
A lifelefs groupe the blafted cattle lie: 
Here the foft flocks, with that fame harmlefs look 
They wore alive, and ruminating ftill 
In fancy's eye; and there the frowning bull. 
And ox half-rais'd. Struck on the caiUed cliff. 
The venerable tower and fpiry fane 
Refign their aged pride* The gloomy woods 
Start at the flafh, and from their deep recefs. 
Wide-flaming out, their trembling inmates {hake* 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
The rcpercuflive roar: with mighty crulh. 
Into the flafhing deep, from the rude rocks 
Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the iky. 
Tumble the fmitten cliffs ; and Sno^den^ peak, 
Diffolving, inilant yields his wintry load. 
Far-feen, the heights of heathy Cheviot blaze. 
And Tbule bellows thro' her utmoft ifles. 

Guilt hears appall'd^ with deeply troubled thought* 
And yet not always on the guilty head 

rDefcends the fated flafh. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a m.atchlefs pair; 
With equal virtue form'd, and equal grace. 
The fame, diftinguifii'd by their fex alone : 
Hers the mild luftre of the blooming mom. 
And his the radiance of the rifen day. 

They lov'd : but fuch their guilelefs paflion was, 
^ As in the dawn/)f time inform'd the heart 
Of Innocence, and undiffembling truth. 
j *Twas friendihip heightened by the mutual wilh, 
Th' enchanting hope, and fympathetic glow. 
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Beam'd from the mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer felf ; 
Supremely happy in th* awakened power 
Of giving joy. Alone, aniid the fliades. 
Still in harmonious intercourfe they liv*d 
The rural day, and talk'd the flowing heart. 
Or figh'd and look'd unutterable things. 

So pafs'd their life, a clear united dream. 
By care unruffled; till, in evil hour. 
The tempeft caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedlefs how far, and where its mazes ftrayM, 
While, with each other bleft, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden fmile around. 
Prefaging inftant fate her bofom heav'd 
Unwonted fighs, and ftealing oft a look 
Of the big gloom on Celadon her eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her difordered cheek. 
In vain affuring love, and confidence 
In Heaven, reprefs'd her fear ; it grew, and (hook 
Her frame near diffolution. He perceiv'd 
Th' unequal conflict, and as angels look 
On dying ikints, his eyes compaflion Ihed, 
With love illumin'd high. ** Fear not, he faid, 
** Sweet innocence ! thou ftranger to offence, 
** And inward ftorm ! He, who yon fkies involves 
** In frowns of darknefs, ever fmiles on thee 
** With kind regard. O'er thee the fecret fhaft 
" That waftes at midnight, or th' undreaded hour 
** Of noon, flies harmlefs : and that very voice, 
** Which thunders terror thro' the guilty heart, 
** With tongues of feraphs whifpers peace to thine. 
** 'Tis fafety to be near thee fure, and thus 
** To dafp perfedlion!" From his void embrace, 
Myfterious Heaven! that moment; to the ground. 
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A blackened corie^ was ftrack the beauteous inaid» 
But who can paint the lovcTf as he ftood, 
Picrc'd by fevere amazement, hating life, 
Speechlefsy and fix'd in all the death of woe! 
Soy faint refemblance! on the marble tomb* 

LThe well-diiTembled mourner (looping ftandst 
For ever fUent, and for ever fad. 

As from the face of heaven the (hatter'd cloods 
Tumultuous rove, th* interminable fky 
Sublimer fwells, and o'er the world expands 
A purer azure. Thro* the lightened air 
A higher luftre and a clearer calm, 
, DifFufive, tremble ; while, as if in fign 
Of danger pad, a glittering robe of joy, 
" Set oflF abundant by the yellow ray, 
Invefls the fields^ and nature imiles reviv'd. 

'Tis beauty all, aad grateful fbng around, 
Join'd to the low of kine, and numerous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling thro* the clover*d vale. 
And fhall the hymn be marr'd by thankleis Man^ 
Moft-favour'd ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world? 
Shall he, fo foon forgetful of the hand 
That hufh'd the thunder, and ferenes the fky, 
Extinguiib'd feel that fpark the temped wak'd. 
That fenfe of powers exceeding far his outi. 
Ere yet his feeble heart has loft its fears ? 

Chear'd by the milder beam, the fprightly youth 
Speeds to the well-known pool, whofe cryftal depth 
A fandy bottom (hews. A while he ftands 
Gazing th* inverted landfkip, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood* 
His ebon trefies^ and his rofy cheek 
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Inftant emerge ; and thro' the obedient wave. 
At each ihort breathing by his lip repeli'd. 
With arms and legs according well, he makes, 
As humour leads, an eafy- winding path; 
While, from his polifh'd fides, a dewy light 
Effufes on the pleased fpedators round. 

This is the pureft exercife of health. 
The kind refrelher of the fummer heats; 
Nor, when cold Winter keens the brightening flood. 
Would I weak-ifaivering linger on the brink. 
Thus life redoubles, and is oft preferv'd. 
By the bold fwimmer, in the fwift iUapfe 
Of accident difaftrous. Hence the limbs 
Knit into force ; and the fame Roman arm, 
That rofe vidorious o'er the conquer'd earth, 
Firft leam'd, while tender, to fubdue the wave- 
Even, from the body's purity, the mind 
Receives a Iccret fympathetic aid. 

Clofe in the covert of an hazel copfe. 
Where winded into pleafing folitudes 
Runs out the -rambling dale, young Damon fat, 
Penfive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 
There to the ftream that down the diftant rocks 
Hoarfe -murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play'd 
Among the bending willows, falfely he 
Of Musidora's cruelty complain'd. 
She felt his flame ; but deep within her breaft. 
In baihful coynefs, or in maiden pride. 
The foft return concealed ; fave when it ftole 
In fide-long glances from her downcafl'eye. 
Or from her fwelling foul in (lifled fighs. 
Touch'd by the fcene, no ftranger to his vowsy 
He fram'd a melting lay, to try her heart ; 
And, if an ijifant paffion ftruggled there. 
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To call that pafiion forth. Thrice happy fwais! 
A lucky chance, that oft decides the fate 
Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 
For lo! conduced by the laughing Loves, 
This cool retreat his Musidora fought: 
Warm in her cheek the fultry feafon glowed ; 
And, rob'd in loofe array, fhe came to bathe 
Her fervent limbs in the refrefhing ftream. 
What (hall he do? In fweet confufion Joft, 
And dubious flutterings, he awhile remain^: 
A pure ingenuous elegance of foul, 
A delicate refinement, known to few. 
Perplexed his breaft, and urg'd him to retire : 
But love forbade. Ye prudes in virtue, fay. 
Say, ye fevereft, what would you have done? 
Meantime, this fairer nymph than ever bleft 
Arcadian ftream, with timid eye around 
The banks furveying, ftripp'd her beauteous limbs^ 
To tafte the lucid coolnefs of the flood. 
Ah then ! not Paris on the piny top 
Of Ida panted ftronger, when afide 
The rival-goddeffes the veil divine 
Caft unconfin'd, and gave him all their charms, 
Than, Damon, thou; as from the-fnowy leg. 
And flender foot, th' inverted filk flie drew; 
As the foft touch diflblv'd the virgin zone ; 
And, thro* the parting robe, th' alternate breaft. 
With youth wild-throbbing, on thy lawlefs gaze 
In full luxuriance rofe. But, defperate youth. 
How durft thou rifque the foul-diftrading view; 
As from her naked limbs, of glowing white. 
Harmonious fwell'd by Nature's fineft hand. 
In folds loofe-floating fell the fainter lawn; 
And fair-expos'd fhe ftoody Ihrunk from herfelfj» 
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With fancy blufhingy at the doubtful breeze 

Alarm'd, and ftarting like the fearful fawn? 

Then to the flood fhe rufh'd; the parted flood 

Its lovely gueft with clofing waves received; 

And every beauty foftening, every grace 

Fluftiing anew, a mellow luflre Ihed : 

As fliines the lily thro' the cryftal mild ; 

Or as the rofe amid the morning dew, 

Frefti from Aurora's hand, more fweetly glows. 

While thus Ihe wanton'd, now beneath the wave 

But ill-conceal'd; and now with ftreaming locks, 

That half-embrac'd her in a humid veil, 

Rifing again, the latent Damon drew 

Such madning draughts of beauty to the foul. 

As for a while o'erwhelm'd his raptured thought 

With luxury too-daring. Check'd, at laft. 

By love's refpe<ftful modefty, he deem'd 

The theft profane, if aught profane to love 

Can e'er be deem'd ; and, ftruggling from the fhade. 

With headlong hurry fled ; but firft thefe lines. 

Traced by his ready pencil, on the bank 

With trembling hand he threw. ** Bathe on, my fair, 

•* Yet unbeheld fave by the facred eye 

" Of faithful love: I go to guard thy haunt, 

" To keep from thy recefs each vagrant foot, 

*• And each licentious eye." With wild furprif^. 

As if to marble ftruck, devoid of fenfe, 

A ftupid moment motionlefs fhe flood: 

So flands the ftatue * that enchants the world. 

So bending tries to veil the matchlefs boafl, 

The mingled beauties of exulting Greece. 

Recovering, fwilt fhe flew to find thofe robes 

♦ The Venus of ACfi/ifi. 
Vol. L G 
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Which blifsfiil Eden knew not ; and^ array'd 
In carelefs hafte, th' alarming paper fhatch'd* 
But, when her Damon's well-known hand ihe iaw. 
Her ten-ors vanifhM, and a ibfter train 
Of mixt emotions, hard to be defcribM, 
Her fudden bofom feiz'd : fhame void of guilty 
The charming blufh of innocence, efteem 
And admiration of her lover's flame. 
By modefty exalted : even a fenfe 
Of felf-approving beauty dole acrofs 
Her bufy thought. At length, a tender calm 
Hufh'd by degrees the tumult of her foul; 
And on the fprcading beech, that o'er the ftream 
Incumbent hung, Ihe with the filvan pen 
Of rural lovers this confeflion carv'd. 
Which foon her Damon kifs'd with weeping joy: 
** Dear youth ! fole judge of what theie verfes mean, 
I ** By fortune too much favour'd, but by love, 
I ** Alas ! not favour'd lefs, be ftill as now 
**— i^Jiifiifcreet : the time may come you need not fly.'* 
The fun has loft his rage : his downward orb 
Shoots nothing now but animating warmth. 
And vital luftre ; that, with various ray. 
Lights up the clouds, thofe beauteous robes of heaven, 
IncefTant roll'd into romantic (hapes. 
The dream of waking fancy ! Broad below, 
Cover'd with ripening fruits, and fwelling faft 
Into the perfeft year, the pregnant earth 
And all her tribes rejoice. Now the foft hour 
Of walking comes : for him who lonely loves 
To feek the diftant hills, and there converfc 
With Nature ; there to harmonize his heart. 
And in pathetic fong to breathe aroUnd 
The harmony to others. Social friends, 
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Attun'd to happy unifbn of foul ; 

To whofc exalting eye a fairer world, 

Of which the vulgar never had a glimpfe, 

Difplays its charms ; whofe minds are richly fraught 

With philofophic ftores, fuperior light 5 

And i»whofe breaft, enthufiaftic, burns 

Virtue, the fons of intereft deem romance ; 

Now call'd abroad enjoy the falling day: 

Now to the verdant Portico of woods. 

To Nature's vafl Lyceum, forth they walk ; 

By that kind School where no proud mafter reigns. 

The full free converfe of the friendly heart. 

Improving and improved. Now from the world. 

Sacred to fweet retirement, lovers fteal, 

And pour their fouls in tranfport, which the Sire 

Of love approving hears, and calls it good. 

Which way, Amanda, Ihall we bend our courfe ? 

The choice perplexes • Wherefore fhould we chufe? 

All is the fame with thee. Say, Ihall we vnnd 

Along the dreams ? or walk the fmiling mead i 

Or court the foreft-glades ? or wander wild 

Among the waving harvefts ? or afcend. 

While radiant Summer opens all its pride. 

Thy hill, delightful Shene*? Here let us fweep 

The boundlefs landfkip : now the raptur'd eye. 

Exulting fwift, to huge Augusta fend. 

Now to the Sifter Hills f that fkirt her plains 

To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 

Majeftic Wind/or lifts his princely brow. 

In lovely contraft to this glorious view 

* The old name of Ricbmondf fignifylng in Stton Sbtning, or 
Spkrtdorm 

+ Highgate and Hamfjitai. . , 

G ft 
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Calmly magnificent^ then will we tarn 

To where the filver Thames firft rural grows. 

There let the feafted eye unwearied ftray : 

Luxurious, there, rove thro' the pendant woods 

That nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat; 

And, ftooping thence to Ham^s embowering walks^ 

Beneath whofe fhades, in fpotlefs peace rctir'd. 

With Her the pleafing partner of his heart. 

The worthy Queensb'ry yet laments his Gay, 

And polifti'd Cornbury wooes the willing Mufc, 

Slow let us trace the matchlefs Vale of Thames; 

Fair-winding up to where the Mufes haunt 

In T<wii*nanC% bowers, and for their Pope implore 

The healing God*; to royal Hampton*^ pile. 

To Clermont's terrafs'd height, and^^r's groves, 

Where in the fweeteft folitude, embrac'd 

By the foft windings of the filent Mole^ 

From courts and fenates Pelham finds repofc. 

Inchanting vale ! beyond whate'er the Mufc 

Has of Achaia or Hefptria fung ! 

O vale of blifs ! O foftly-fwelling hills ! 

On which the Ponxjir of Culti'vation lies. 

And joys to fee the wonders of his toil. 

Heavens ! what a goodly profpeft fpreads around. 
Of hills, and dales, and woods, and lawns, and fpires, 
And glittering towns, and gilded dreams, till all 
The ftretchinglandfkip into fmoke decays! 
Happy Britannia! where the Queen of Arts, 
Infpiring vigour. Liberty abroad 
Walks, unconfin'd, even to thy fartheft cotts. 
And fcatters plenty with unfparing hand* 

* In bis laft ficknefs. 
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Rich is thy foil, and merciful thy clime ; 
Thy dreams unfailing in the Summer's drought ; 
Unmatch'd thy guardian-oaks ; thy valleys float 
With golden waves : and on thy mountains flocks 
Bleat numberlefs ; while, roving round their fides, 
Bellow the blackening herds in lufty droves. 
Beneath, thy meadows glow, and rife unquell'd 
Againft the mower's fcythe. On every hand 
Thy villas fhine. Thy country teems with wealth ; 
And property alTures it to the fwain, 
Pleas'd, and unwearied, in his guarded toil. 

Full are thy cities with the fons of art ; 
And trade and joy, in every bufy ftreet. 
Mingling are heard : even Drudgery himielf. 
As at the car he fweats, or dufty hews 
The palace-flone, looks gay. Thy crowded ports, 
Where rifing mails an endlefs profpefl yield, 
With labour burn, and echo to the fhouts 
Of hurried failor, as he hearty waves 
His lad adieu, and loof«ning every flieet, 
Refigns the fpreading yeflel to the wind. 

Bold, firm, and graceful, are thy generous youth. 
By hardfliip iinew'd, and by danger fir'd, 
Scattering the nations where they go ; and firft 
Or on the lifted plain, or ftormy feas. 
Mild are thy glories too, as o*er the plans 
Of thriving peace thy thoughtful fires prefide j 
In genius, and fubftantial learning, high ; 
For every virtue, every worth, renown'd ; 
Sincere, plain-hearted, hofpitable, kind; 
Yet like the muftering thunder when provok'd, 
The dread of tyrants, and the fole.refource 
Of thofe that under grim oppreffion groan* 

G3 
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Thy Sons of Glort many! Alfred thine^ 
In whom the iplendor of heroic war. 
And more heroic peace, when govem'd well, 
Combme ; whofe hallowed name the virtues faint. 
And bis own Mufes love; the beft of Kings! 
With him thy Edwards and thy Henrys fhine. 
Names dear to Fame; the firft who deep impreis'd 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms. 
That awes her genius dill. In State/men thou. 
And Patriots 9 fertile. Thine a fteady More^ 
Who, with a generous tho' miftaken zeal, 
Withftood a brutal tyrant's ufeful rage. 
Like Cato firm, like Aristides juft. 
Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor, 
A dauntlefs foul ered, who fmil'd on death. 
Frugal, and wife, a Walsingham is thine; 
A Drake, who made thee miftrefs of the deep. 
And bore thy name in thunder round the world. 
Then flam'd thy fpirit high: but who can fpeak 
The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 
In Raleigh mark their every glory mix'd; 
Raleigh, the fcourge oi Spain! whofe bread with all 
The fage, the patriot, and the hero bum'd. 
Nor funk his vigour when a coward-reign 
The warrior fettered, and at laft refign'd. 
To glut the vengeance of a vanquifh*d foe. 
Then, adlive ftill and unreftrain'd, his mind 
Explored the vaft extent of ages paft. 
And with his priibn-hours enrich'd the world; 
Yet found no times^ in all the long refearch, 

So glorious, or fo bafe, as thofe he prov'd. 

In which he c.oQqu0r'd, and in which he bled. 

Nor can the Mufe the gallant Sidney pafs» 
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The plume of war! with early laurels crowu'd, 

The Lover's myrtle, and the Poet's bay. 

A Hamden too is thine, illuftrious land, 

Wife, ftrenuous, firm, of unfubmitting foul. 

Who ftem'd the torrent of a downward age 

To flavery prone, and bade thee rife again^ 

In all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 

Bright, at his call, thy Age of Men effulg'd. 

Of Men on whom late time a kindling eye 

Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 

Bring every fweeteft flower, and let me ftrew 

The grave where Russel lies; whofe tempered blood, 

With calmeft chearfulnefs for thee refign'd, 

Stain'd the fad annals of a giddy reign; 

Aiming at lawlefs power, tho* meanly funk 

In loofe inglorious luxury. With him 

His friend, the British Cassius *, fearlefs bled; 

Of high determined fpirit, roughly brave. 

By ancient learning to th* enlightened love 

Of ancient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 

In awful Sages and in noble Bards ; 

Soon as the light of dawning Science fpread 

Her orient ray, and wak'd the Mufes' fong. 

Thine is a Bacon ; haplefs in his choice, 

Unfit to ftand the civil ftorm of ftate. 

And thro' the fmooth barbarity of courts. 

With firm but pliant virtue, forward ftill 

To urge his coUrfe : him for the ftudious fliade 

Kind Nature form'd, deep, comprehenfive, clear, 

Exadl, and elegant ; in one rich foul, 

Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 

The great deliverer he ! who from the gloom 

* Algibkon Sidmxy* 

G4 
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Of cloifter'd monksy and jargon-teaching fchools. 

Led forth the true Philofophy, there long 

Held in the magic chain of words and forms. 

And definitions void: he led her forth. 

Daughter of Heaven ! that flow-afcending ftilly 

Inveftigating fure the chain of things,. 

With radiant finger points to Heaven again. 

The generous Ashley • thine, the friend of Man; 

Who fcann'd his Nature with a brother's eye. 

His weaknefs prompt to fhade, to raife his aim, 

To touch the finer movements of the mind. 

And with the moral biauty charm the heart. 

Why need I name thy Boyle, whofc pious fearch 

Amid the dark recefTes of his works. 

The great Creator fought ? And why tl^y Locke, 

Who made the whole internal world his own ? 

Let Newton, pure Intelligence ^ whom God 

To mortals lent, to trace his boundlefs works 

From laws fublimely fimple, fpeak thy fame 

In all philofophy. For lofty fenfe. 

Creative fancy, and infpedion keen 

Thro' the deep windings of the human heart. 

Is not wild Shakespeare thine and Nature's boaft? 

Is not each great, each amiable Mufe 

Of claflic ages in thy Milton met? 

A genius univerfal as his. theme ; 

Aftonilhing as Chaos, as the bloom 

Of blowing Eden fair, as Heaven fublime. 

Nor (hall my verfe that elder bard forget. 

The gentle Spenser, Fancy's pleafing fon; 

Who, like a copious river, pour'd his fong 

O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 

• Antony Ashlvy Coopir, ^xA xi{ Sbafiejbury^ 



SUMMER. % 

Nor thee, hts ancient mafter, laughing fage, 
Chaucer, whofe native n[ianners-painting verfc, 
Well«morali?s*d, fhines thro* the Gothic cloud 
Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 

May my ibng fbften, as thy Daughters I, 
Britannia, hail; for beauty is their OTm, 
The feeling heart, fimplicity of life. 
And elegance, and tafte : thtt faultlefs form, 
Shap'd by the hand of harmony; the cheek. 
Where the live crimfon, thro' the native white 
Soft-fhooting, o'er the face di£Fu{es bloom. 
And every namelefs grace 5 the parted lip. 
Like the red rofe-bud moift with morning-dew. 
Breathing delight; and, under flowing jet. 
Or funny ringlets, or of circling brown. 
The neck ilight-fhaded, and the fwelling bread; 
The look refiftlefs, piercing to the foul, 
And by the foul inform'd, when dreft in love . 
She fits high-fmiling in the confcious eye. 

Ifland of blifs ! amid the fubjedl feas. 
That thunder round thy rocky coafts, fet up. 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight. 
Of diftant nations ; whofe remoteft Ihores 
Can foon be fhaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be fhook thyfelf, but all affaults 
Baffling, as thy hoar cliflFs the loud fea-wave. 

O Thou ! by whofe almighty Nod the fcale 
Of empire rifes, or alternate falls. 
Send forth the faving Virtues round the land, 
In bright patrol: white Peace^ and focial Lovei 
The tender-looking Charity y intent 
On gentle deeds, and fhedding tears thro', fmiles j 
Undaunted Truths and Dignity of mind ; 
Courage compos'd, and keen; found Temperance, 
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Healthful in heart and look; clear Chafi/tf, 
With blufhes reddening as ihe moves along^ 
Diibrdered at the deep regard fhe draws ; 
Rough Induftry\ ABiwfy untir'd. 
With copious Hfe inform'd, and all awake i 
While in the radiant front, fuperior fhines 
That firft paternal virtue, Public Zeal\ 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide furvey, . 
And, ever mufing on the common weal, 
Still labours glorious with fome great defign. 

Low walks the fun, and broadens by degrees, 
Juft o'er the verge of day. The Ihifting clouds 
Affembled gay, a richly-gorgeous train. 
In all their pomp attend his fetting throne. 
Air, earth, and ocean fmile immenfe. And now. 
As if his weary chariot fought the bowers 
Of Jmpbitrite, and her tending nymphs, 
(So Grtcian fable> fung) he dips his orb ; 
Now half-immers'd ; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total difappears. 

For ever running an enchanted round, 
Pafles the day, deceitful, vain, and void ; 
As fleets the vifion o'er the formful brain. 
This moment hurrying wild th' impaffion'd foul. 
The next in nothing lofl:. 'Tis fo to him. 
The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
A fight of horror to the cruel wretch. 
Who all day long in fordid pleafure roll'd, 
Himfelf an ufelefs load, has fquander'd vile. 
Upon his fcoundrel train, what might have chear'd 
A drooping family of modeft worth. 
But |o the generous ftill-improving mind. 
That gives the hopelefs heart to ling for joy, 
DifFufing kind beneficence around. 
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Boaftlefiy as now defcends the filent dew; 
To him the long review of ordered life 
Is inward rapture, only to be felt. 

ConfefsM from yonder flow-extinguifli'd clouds. 
All ether foftening, fober E'venixg takes 
Her wonted ftation in the middle air ; 
A thoufand Jbados^^s at her beck. Firft this 
She fends on earth ; then that of deeper dye 
Steab foft behind ; and then a de$per ftill. 
In circle following circle, gathers round. 
To clofe. the face of things. A freflier gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and ftir the dream. 
Sweeping with fhadowy guft the fields of com ; 
While the quail clamours for his running mate. 
Wide o*er the thiftly lawn, as fwells the breeze, 
A whitening (hower of vegetable down 
Amufive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nought difdains : thoughtful to feed 
Her loweft fons, and clothe the coming year, 
From field to field the feathered feeds Ihe wings. 
/ His folded flock fecure, the fhepherd home 
\ Hies, merry-hearted ; and by turns relieves 
The ruddy milk-maid of her brimming pail ; 
The beauty whom perhaps his witlefs heart. 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguilh means. 
Sincerely loves, by that beft language fhewn 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they pafs, o*er many a panting height. 
And valley funk, and unfrequented; where 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng. 
In various game, and revelry, to pafs 
The fummer night, as village-fl:ories tell. 
But far about they wander from the grave 
Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 
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Agatnft his own fad breaft to lift the hand 
Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
Is alfo fhun'd; whofe mournful chambers hold. 
So night-ftruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghoft. 
/ Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 
( The glow-worm lights his gem ; and, thro' the dark> 
\ A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 
V The world to Night \ not in her winter-robe 
Of mafly Stygian woof, but loofe array'd 
In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd from th' imperfeft furfaces of things. 
Flings half an image on the ftraining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and ftreams. 
And rocks, and mountain-tops, that long retained 
Th' afcending gleam, are all one fwimming fcene. 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Thence weary vifion turns ; where, leading foft 
The iiient hours of love, with pureft ray 
Sweet Fenus fhines ; and from her genial rife. 
When day-light lickens till it fprings afreih, 
Unrival'd reigns, the faireft lamp of night.. 
As thus th' eflFiilgence tremulous I drink. 
With cherifh'd gaze, the lambent lightnings {hoot 
Acrofs the fky; or horizontal dart 
In wondrous fhapes : by fearful murmuring crowds 
Portentous deem'd* Amid the radiant orbs. 
That more than deck, that animate the iky. 
The life-infufing funs of other worlds y 
Lo \ from the dread inamenfity of fpace 
Returning, with accelerated courie. 
The rufhing comet to the fun defcends ; 
And as he finks below. the (hading earth. 
With awful train projected o'er the heavens, 
Tlie guilty nations tremble. But, ^bove 
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Thofe fuperftitious horrors that enflave 
The fond ftquaclous herd, to myftic faith 
And blind amazenaent prone, the enlightened few, 
Whofe godlike minds philofophy exalts, ^^^ 
The glorious ftranger hail. They feel a joy 
Divinely great ; they in their powers exult. 
That wondrous force of thought, which mounting ipums 
This dufky fpot, and meafures all the fky; 
While, from his far excurfion thro' the wilds 
Of barrepL ether, faithful to his time. 
They fee the blazing wonder rife anew, 
In feeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
To work the will of all-fuftaining Love : 
From his huge vapoury train perhaps to fliake 
Reviving moifture on the numerous orbs. 
Thro' which his long ellipfis winds ; perhaps 
To lend new fuel to declining funs. 
To light up worlds, and feed th* eternal fire. 
With thee, ferene Philosqphy, with thee. 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my fong ! 
EfFufive fource of evidence, and truth! 
A luftre fhedding o'er th' ennobled mind. 
Stronger than lummer-noon ; and pure as that, 
Whofe mild:vibrations footh the parted foul. 
New to the dawning of celeftial day. 
Hence thro' her nourifliM powers, enlarg'd by thee, 
She fprings aloft, with elevated pride. 
Above the tangling mafs of low defires, 
That bind the fluttering crowd ; and, angel- wing'd, 
The heights of fcience and of virtue gains, 
Where all is calm and clear; with Nature round. 
Or in the ftarry regions, or th' abyfs. 
To Reafon's and to Fancy's eye difplay'd: 
The ///y? up-tnicilig» from the dreary void, 
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The chain of caufes and effe^s to Him, 
The world-producing Essence, who alone 
Poffeflcs being ; while the Laft receives 
The whole magnificence of heaven and earth. 
And every beauty, delicate or bold, 
Obvious or more remote, with livelier fenie» 
Diffufive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With mufic, image, fentiment, and thought. 
Never to die! the trcafure of mankind! 
Their higheft honour, and their trueft joy! 

Without thee what were unenlightened Man ? 
A favage roaming thro* the wdods and wilds, 
In queft of prey ; and with th' unfafhibned furr 
Rough-clad J devoid of every finer art. 
And elegance of life. Nor happinefs 
Domeftic, mix'd of tendemefs and care, 
Nor moral excellence, nor ibcial blifs. 
Nor guardian law were his ; nor various (kill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
Mechanic ; nor the heaven-condu6led prow 
Of navigation bold, that fearlefs braves 
The burning line pr dares the wintry pole; 
Mother fevere of infinite delights ! 
Nothing, fave rapine, indolence, and guile. 
And woes on woes, a ftill-revolving train! 
Whofe horrid circle had made human life 
Than non-exiftence worfc: but, taught by thee. 
Ours are the plans of policy, and peace; 
To live like brothers, and conjunftive all 
Embellifh life. While thus laborious crowds 
Ply the tough oar. Philosophy direds 
The ruling helm; or like the Kberal breath 
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Of potent Heaven, invifible, the fidl 

Swells out, and bears th* inferior world along* :> 

Nor to this evanefcent fpeck of earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant trads on high 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation thro' ; and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to conceive 
Of the Sole Being right, who fpokt the Word, 
And Nature mov*d complete. With inward view. 
Thence on th' ideal b'ngdom fwift Ihe turns 
Her eye ; and inftant, at her powerful glance, 
Th' obedient phantoms vanifh or appear ; 
Compound, divide, and into order Ihift, 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train: 
To reafon then, deducing truth from truth; 
And notion quite abftraQ: ; where firft begins 
The world of fpirits, adlion all, and life 
Unfettered, and unmixt. But here the cloud. 
So wills Eternal Providence, fits deep. 
Enough for us to know that this dark ftate. 
In wayward paflions loft, and vain purfuits. 
This Infancy of Being, cannot prove 
The final Iffue of the works of God, 
By boundlefs Love and perfe^a Wisdom form'd. 
And ever rifmg with the rifmg mind. 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fuh]t€t propofed. Addreflfed to Mr. Onslow; A profpeA of 
the fields ready for harveft. Reflexions in praife of induftry raifed 
by that view. Reaping. A tale relative to it. A harveft ftorm. 
Shooting and hunting, their barbarity. A ludicrous account of fox- 
hunting. A view of an orchard. Wall-fruit. A vineyard. A 
defcription of fogs, frequent in the latter part of Autumn : whence a 
digrefiion, enquiring into the rife of fountains and rivers. Birds of 
feafon confideied, that now &ift their habitation. The pro^gious 
number of them that cover the northern and weftem ifles of Scot- 
land. Hence a view of the country. A profpe£fc of the dif- 
coloured, fading woods. After a gentle dulky day, moon-light. 
Autumnal meteors. Morning: to which fucceeds a calm, pure, 
fun-fhiny day, fuch as ufually fhuts up the feafon. The harveft 
being gathered in, the country dilTolved in joy. The whole con- 
cludes with a pane^ric on a phiiofophical country life. 
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CROWN'D witt the fickle and the wkeaten fheaf, 
While Autumn, nodding o'er the yellow plain. 
Comes jovial on ; the Doric reed once more. 
Well pleased, I tune. Whatever the Wintry froft 
Nitrous prepared ; the various-bloffom'd Spring 
Put in white promife forth; and Summer funs 
Cbncodted ftrong, rufh boundlefs now to view. 
Full, perfedl all, and fwell my glorious theme. 
Onslow! the Mufe, ambitious of thy name. 
To grace, inipire, and dignify her ii)ng. 
Would from the FMit Voice thy gentle ear 
A while engage. Thy noble cares (he knows. 
The patriot virtues that diftend thy thought. 
Spread on thy front, and in thy bofbm glow; 
While liftening fenates hang upon thy tongue^ 
Devolving thro' the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods, fweeter than her fbng. ' 

But Ihe too pants for public virtue, (he, 
Tho* weak of power, yet. ftrong in ardent will. 
Whene'er her country rufhes on her heart, 
AfTumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 
H 2 
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When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 
^ And L/^rtf weighs in equal fcales the year; 

^UFrom heaven's high cope the fierce c£Eulgence ihook 
^ Of parting Summer, a fereher blue. 

With golden light enlivened, wide invefts 

The happy world. Attemper'd iuns arife, 

Sweet-bcam*d, and fhedding oft thro' lucid clouds 

A pleafing calm; while broad, and brown, below 

Extenfive harvefts hang the heavy head. 

Rich, filent, deep, they ftand; for not a gale 

Roils its light billows o'er the bending plain : 

A calm of plenty ! till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poife, and gives the breeze to blow. 

Rent is the fleecy mantle of the fky; 

The clouds fly different ; and the fudden fun 

By fits effulgent gilds th* iUumin'd field. 

And black by fits the fhadows fweep along. 

A gaily-checker'd heart-expanding view. 

Far as the circling eye can fhoot around. 

Unbounded tofling in a flood of com. 
^? Thefe are thy bleflings. Industry! rough power! ' 

Whom labour ftill attends, and fweat, and pain; 

Yet the kind fource of every gentle art. 

And all the foft civility of life : 

Raifer of human kind ! by Nature call. 

Naked, and helplefs, out amid the woods 

And wilds, to rude inclement elements; 
• With various feeds of art deep in the mind 

Implanted, and profufely poured around 

Materials infinite ; but idle all» 

Still unexerfed, in th' unconfcious bread. 

Slept the lethargic powers; corruption ftill, 
Voracious, fwallowed what the liberal hand 
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Of bounty fcatter'd o*er the favage year : 
And ftill the fad barbarian, roving, mix'd 
With beads of prey ; or for his acorn-meal 
Fought the fierce tufky boar; a Ihivering wretch! 
Aghaft, and comfortlefs, when the bleak north, 
With Winter chargM, let the mix*d tempeft fly. 
Hail, rain, and fnow, and bitter-breathing froil : 
Then to the fhelter of the hut he fled ; 
And the wild feafon, fordid, pin'd away. 
For home he had not; home is the refort 
Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where. 
Supporting and fupported, polifli'd friends, 
And dear relations mingle into blifs. 
But this the rugged favage never felt. 
Even defolate in crowds ; and thus his days 
Roll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along: 
Awafteof time! till Ini^ustry approached, 
And rous'd him from his miferable floth : 
His faculties unfolded ; pointed out. 
Where lavifli Nature the diredling hand 
Of Art demanded; fliew'd him how to raife 
His feeble force by the mechanic powers. 
To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth, 
On what to turn the piercing rage of fire. 
On what the torrent, and the gathered blaft; 
Gave the tall ancient foreft to his ax ; 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew the done, 
Till by degrees the finiih'd fabric rofe ; 
Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur. 
And wrapt them in the. woolly veftment warm. 
Or bright in glofly filk, and flowing lawn ; 
With wholefome viands fiU'd his table, pour'd 
The generous glafs around, infpir'd to wake 
The life-refining foul of decent wit: 

H3 
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Nor ftopp*d at barren bare neceffity; 
But dill advancing bolder, led him on 
To pomp, to pleafure, elegance, and grace ; 
And, breathing high ambition thro* his foul. 
Set fcience, wifdom, glory, in his view. 
And bade him be the Lord of all below. 

Then gathering men their natural powers combined. 
And form*d a Public \ to the general good 
Submitting^ aiming, and condudling all. 
For this the Patriot -Council met, the full. 
The free, and fairly reprefented Whole \ 
For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
Diftinguifh'd orders, animated arts. 
And with joint force Oppreffton chaining, fet 
Imperial Jufiice at the helm ; yet ftill 
To them accountable : nor flavifh dream'd 
That toiling millions muft refign their weal. 
And all the honey of their fearch, to fuch 
As for themfelves alone themfelves have rais'd. "v^ 

Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order fet, protedled, and infpir'd. 
Into perfedlion wrought. Uniting all. 
Society grew numerous, high, polite. 
And happy. Nurfe of art! the city rear'd 
In beauteous pride her tower-encircled head ; 
And, ftretching ftreet on ftreet, by thoufands drew, 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew; 
To bows ftrong-ftraining, her afpiring fons. 

Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
The bufy merchant ; the big warehoufc built ; 
Rais'd the ftrong crane ; cboak'd up the loaded ftreet 
With foreign plenty; and thy ftream, O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeftic, king of floods ! 
Chofe for his grand refort* On either hand, 
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Like a long wintry foreft, groves of mafts 

Shot up their fpires j the bellying flieet between 

Poffefs'd the breezy void ;. the footy hulk 

Steer'd fluggifh on ; the fplendid barge along 

Row'd, regular, to harmony ; around, 

The boat, light-fkimming, ftretch'd its oary wings ; 

While deep the various voice of fervent toil 

From bank to bank increas'd ; whence ribb'd with oak, 

To bear the British Thunder, black, and bold, 

The roaring veffel rufli'd into the main. 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magnific, heav'd 
Its ample roof; and Luxury within 
Pour'd out her glittering ftores : the canvas fmooth. 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodied rofe ; the ftatue feem'd to breathe. 
And foften mto flefli, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination-flufli'd. 

All is the gift of Industry; whatever 
Exalts, embellifhes, and renders life 
Delightful. Penfive Winter chear'd by him 
Sits at the focial fire, and happy hears 
Th' excluded tempeft idly rave along ; 
His hardened fingers deck the gaudy Spring ; 
Without him Summer were an arid wafte ; 
Nor to th' Autumnal months could thus tranfmit 
Thofe full, mature, inmieafurable ftores. 
That, waving round, recall my wandering fong. 
' Soon as the morning trembles o'er the iky. 
And, unperceiv'd, unfolds the fpreading day ; 
Before the ripened field the reapers Hand, 
In fair array ; each by the lafs h? loves. 
To bear the rougher part, and mitigate 
By namelefs gentje offices her toil. 
At once they ftoop and fwell the lufty (heaves ; 
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While thro' their chearful band the rural talk. 
The rural fcandal, and the rural jeft» 
Tlj harmlefsy to deceive the tedious time. 
And fteal unfclt the fultry hours away. 
Behind the mafter walks, builds up the (hocks ; 
Andy confciousy glancing oft on every fide 
His fated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 
The gleaners fpread around, and here and there. 
Spike after fpike, their fcanty harveft pick. 
Be not too narrow, hu(bandmen ! but fling 
From the full fheaf, with charitable ftealth. 
The liberal handfuL Think, oh grateful think ! 
How good the God of Harvest is to you; 
Who pours abundance o*er your flowing fields ; 
While thefe unhappy partners of your kind 
Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven. 
And afk their hiimble dole. The various turns 
Of fortune ponder; that your fons may want 

rWhat now, with hard reludlance, faint, ye give. 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends; 
And Fortune fmil'd, deceitful, on her birth. 
For, in her helplefs years depriv'd of all. 
Of every flay, fave Innocence and Heaven, 
She, with her widowed mother, feeble, old. 
And poor, liv*d in a cottage, far retired 
Among the windings of a woody vale ; 
By folitude and deep furrounding fhades. 
But more by bafhful modefty, conceal'd. 
Together thus they fhunn'd the cruel fcom 
Which virtue, funk to poverty, would meet 
From giddy paffion and low-minded pride : 
Almofl on Nature's common bounty fed; 
Like the gay birds that fung them to repofe. 
Content^ and carclefs of to-morrow's fare. 
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Her form was freflier than the morning rdfc, 
When the dew wets its leaves ; unftain'd and pure. 
As is the lily, or the mountain fnow* 
The modeft virtues mingled in her eyes, 
Still on the ground dejeded, darting all 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers : 
Or when the mournful tale her mother told. 
Of what her faithlefs fortune promised once, 
Thrill'd in her thought, they, like the dewy ftar 
Of evening, fhone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair-proportion'd on her polifh'd limbs, 
Veil'd in a fimple robe, their beft attire, 
Beyon4 the pomp of drefs; for love linefs 
N<*^d^ n^^ t^^ .^mgxx a i^ ^ f or ^^^^^^j^^j 
But isjiyhe n uo adnrnM a d nrnM rh g moft. 
Thoughtlefs of beauty, Ihe was beauty's felf, 
Reclufe amid the clofe -embowering woods. 
As in the hollow breaft of Apfenine, 
Beneath the (helter of encircling hills, 
A myrtle rifes, far from human eye, 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild: 
So flourifh'd blooming, and unfeen by all, 
The fweet Lavinia; till, at length, compell'd 
By ftrong Neceflity's fupreme command. 
With fmiling patience in her looks, flie went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of fwains 
Palemon was, the generous, and the rich; 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, fuch as Arcadian fong 
Tranfmits from ancient uncorrupted times ; 
When tyrant cuftom had not fhackled Man, 
But free to follow Nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with autumnal fcene^ 
Amufing, chanc'd beiide his reaper-train 
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To walk, when poor Latinia drew his eye; 
Unconfcions of her power, and taming quick 
With onaffeded blnihes from his gaze : 
He faw her charming, but he faw not half 
The charms her downcaft modefty concealed- 
That very moment love and chafte defire 
Sprang in his boiom, to himfelf unknown ; 
For ftiU the world prevailed, and its dread laugh. 
Which fcaree the firm philofbpher can fcom, 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field; 
And thus in fecret to his foul he figh'd. 

** What pity! that fo delicate a form» 
•* By beauty kindled, where enlivening icn(c 
** And more than vulgar goodnefs feem to dwellj 
•* Should be devoted to the rude embrace 
** Of fome indecent clown ! She looks, methinks, 
/^ « Of old AcASTo's line ; and to my mind 
** Recalls that patron of my happy life, 
•* From whom my liberal fortune took its rife ; 
** Now to the daft gone down ; his houies, lands^ 
•* And once fair-fpreading family, difTolv'd* 
•* *Tis faid that in fome lone obfcure retreat, 
** Urg'd by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 
** Far from thofe fcenes which knew their better days» 
y •* His aged widow and his daughter live, 
** Whom yet my fruitlefs fearch could never find* 
" Romantic wifh ! would this the daughter were!" ' 

When, ftri<5l enquiring, from herfelf he found 
She was the fame, the daughter of his friend^ 
Of bountiful Acasto; who can fpeak 
The mingled paffions that furpriz'd his heart. 
And thro' his nerves in flnvering tranfport ran? 
Then blaz'd his fmother^d fiame, avow'd, and bold; 
And as he view'd her^ ardient, o'er and o'er» 
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Love, grfttitude, and pity wept at once. 
Confus'dy and frightened at his fudden tears^ 
Her rifing beauties fluih'd a higher bloomy 
As thus Pale MO Ny paflionate and jafl, 
PourM out the pious rapture of his foul- 
ii V ** And art thou then Acasto*s dear remains? 

She, whom my reftlefs gratitude has fought. 
So long in vain ? O heavens ! the very fame^ 
The foftened image of my noble friend. 
Alive his every look, his every feature, 
More elegantly touch'd. Sweeter than Spring! 
Thou fole furviving bloffom from the root 
That nourifh'd up my fortune ! Say, ah wheri. 
In what fequefter'd defart, haft thou drawn 
The kindeft afpe<a of delighted Heaven? 
Into fuch beauty fpread, and blown fo fair 5 
Tho* poverty's cold wind, and crufliing rain, 
Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender years ? 
O let me now, into a richer foil, 
Tranfplant thee fafe ! where vernal funs, and fliowers, 
Diffufe their warmeft, largeft influence j 
And of my garden be the pride, and joy ! 
Ill it befits thee, oh it ill befits 
AcASTo's daughter, his whofe open ftores, 
Tho* vaft, were little to his ampler heart. 
The father of a country, thus to pick 
The very rcfufe of thofe harveft-fields. 
Which from his bounteous friendfhip I enjoy. 
Then thrpw that fhameful pittance from thy hand^ 
But ill apply'd to fuch a rugged taflc ; 
The fields, the matter, all, taiy fair, are thine ; 
If to the various blefiings which thy houfe 
Has on me lavifh'd, thou wilt add that blifs, 
That deareft blifs, the power. of blefling thee!" 
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Here ceas'd the youth : yet ftill his fpealdng eye 
Exprefs'd the facred trinmph of his foul. 
With confcipus virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely raised. 
Nor waited he reply* Won by the charm 
Of« goodnefs irrefiftible, and all 
In fweet diforder loft, fhe blufh'd confent. 
The news immediate to her mother brought. 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, fhe pin'd away 
The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate; 
Amaz'd, and fcarce believing what fhe heard, 
Joy feiz'd her withered veins, and one bright gleam 
Of f^ptting life (hone on her evening-hours : 
Not lefs enraptur'd than the happy pair; 
I Who flourifh'd long in tender blifs, and reared 
I A numerous offspring, lovely like themfelves, 
lAnd good, the grace of all the country round, 
'Defeating oft the labours of the year. 
The fultry fouth collets a potent blaft. 
At firft, the groves are fcarcely feen to ftir 
Their trembling tops ; and a ftill murmur runs 
Along the foft-inclining fields of corn. 
But as the aenal tempeft fuller fwells. 
And in one mighty ftream, invifihle, 
Immenfe, the whole excited atmofphere. 
Impetuous rufhes o'er the founding world: 
Strain'd to the root, the ftooping foreft pours 
A ruftling fliower of yet untimely leaves. 
High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in. 
From the bare wild, the diflipated ftorm. 
And fend it in a torrent down the vale. 
Exposed, and naked, to its utmoft rage. 
Thro' all the fea of harveft rolling round, 
7*he billowy plain floats wides nor can evadci 
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Tho* pliant to the blafl, its feizing force ; 
Or whirl'd in air, or into vac^t chaff 
Shook wafte. And fometimes too a burft of rain. 
Swept from the black horizon, broad, defcends 
In one continuous flood. Still over head 
The mingling temped weaves its gloom, and ftill 
The deluge deepens; till the fields around 
Lie funk, and flatted, in the fordid wave. 
Sudden, the ditches fwell ; the meadows fwim. 
Red, from the hills> innumerable ftreams 
Tumultuous roar; and high above its banks 
The river lift ; before whofe rufhing tide. 
Herds, flocks, and harvefts, cottages, and fwains, 
RoIT mingled down; "alT that tfie winds had fpar'd 
In one wild moment ruin'd ; the big hopes. 
And well-earn 'd treafures of the painful year. 
Fled to fome eminence, the hufbandman 
Helplefs beholds the miferable wreck 
Driving along ; his drowning ox at once 
Defcending, with his labours fcatter'd round. 
He fees; and inflcint o'er his fhivering thought 



j Comes Winter unprovided, and a train 



Of clamant children dear. Ye matters, then, 

Be mindful of the rough laborious hand, 

That fmks you foft in elegance and eafe ; 

Be mindful of thofe limbs in ruffet clad, 

Whofe toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride ; 

And oh be mindful of that fparing board. 

Which covers yours with luxury profufe. 

Makes your glafs fparkle, and your fenfe rejoice ! 

Nor cruelly demand what the deep rains, 

And all-involving winds have fwept away. 

Here the rude clamour of the fportfman's joy. 
The gun faft-thunderingi and the winded horn, 
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Would tempt the Mufe to (ing the r^irml Gami^ 
How> in his mid-career, the fpaniel ftruek» 
Sti^ by the tainted gaie» with open nofe, 
Outilretch'dy and finely fenfible» draws fuj]. 
Fearful) and cautious, on the latent prey i 
As in the fun the circling covey bafk 
Their varied plumes, and watchful every wayt 
Thro' the rough ftubble turn the fecret eye. 
Caught in the melhy fnare, in vain they beat 
Their idle wings, intangled more and more ; 
Nor on the furgcs of the boundlefs air, 
Tho' borne triumphant, ai'e they fafej the gun, 
Glanc'd juft, and fudden, from the fowler's eye 
O'ertakes their founding pinions ; and again. 
Immediate, brings them from the towering wing. 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide-dijpers'd, 
^ Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind* 
,' Thefe are not fubje<5ls for the peaceful rank. 

Nor will flie ftain with fuch her fpotlefs fongj 
Then moft delighted, when fhe focial fees 
The whole mix'd animal-creation round 
Alive, and happy. *Tis not joy to her, 
This falfely-chearful barbarous game of death ; 
This rage of pleafure, which the reftlefs youth 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming mom ; 
When beafts of prey retire, that all night longj 
Urg'd by neceffity, had rang'd the dark. 
As if their confcious ravage fliun'd the light, 
/^Afham'd. Not fo the fteady tyrant Man, 
/ Who with the thoughtlefs infolence of power 
/ Inflam'd, beyond the moft infuriate wrath 
/ Of the worft monfter that e'er roam'd the wafte, 
\ For fport alone purfues the cruel chace^ 
\ Amid the beamings of the ge»tle dayt. 
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Upbrsudy ye ravenmg tribes, our wanton rage^ 
For hunger kindles you, and lawlefs want $ 
But laviili fed, in Nature's bounty roU'd, 
To joy at an^fh, aod delight in blood, 
Is what your horrid boforas never knew. 

Poor is tlw triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Scared from the com, and now to tome lone feat 
Retir'd: the rujQiy fen ; the ragged furze, 
Stretch'd o'er the ftony heath ; the ftubble chapt; 
The thiftly lawn; the thick entangled broom ; 
Of the fame friendly hue, the withered fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the fun, 
Concodive ; and the nodding fandy bank, 
Hung o'er the miazes of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her beft precaution ; tho' Ihe fits 
Conceal'd, with folding ears ; unlleeping eyes. 
By Nature rais'd to take the horizon in ; 
And head couched clofe betwixt her hairy feet. 
In adt to fpring away. The fcented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep, 
In Scattered fullcn openings, far behind. 
With every breeze flie hears the coming ftorm. 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The fighing gale, ihe fprings amaz'd, and all 
The favage foul of game is up at once: 
The pack full-opening, various ; the fhrill horn 
Refounded from the hills ; the neighing fteed. 
Wild for the chace ; and the loud hunter's {hout; 
O'er a weak, harmlefs, flying creature, all 
Mix'd in mad tumult, and difcordant joy. 

The (lag too, fingled from the herd, where long 
He rang'd the branching monarch of the fhades, 
Before the tempeft drives. At firft, in fpeed 
He, fprightly, puts bis faith; and, rous'd by fear, 
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Gives all his fwift aerial foal to flight; 

Againft the breeze he darts, that way the more 

To leave the leflening murderous cry behind : 

Deception fhort! tho* fleeter than the winds * 

Blown o*er the keen-air'd mountain by the norths 

He burlls the thickets, glances thro' the glades. 

And plunges deep into the wildeft wood; 

If flow, yet fure, adhefive to the track 

Hot-fteaming, up behind him come again 

Th' inhuman rout, and from the (kady depth 

Expel him, circling thro' his every (hift. 

He fweeps the foreft oft ; and fobbing fees 

The glades, mild opening to the golden day; 

Where, in kind conteft, with his butting friends 

He wont to ftruggle, or his loves enjoy* 

Oft in the fuU-defcending flood he tries 

To loie the fcent, and lave his burning fides : 

Oft feeks the herd ; the watchful herd, alarm'^" 

With felfifti care avoid a brother's woe* 

What fhall he do? His once fo vivid nerves. 

So full of buoyant fpirit, now no more 

Inipire the courfe ; but fainting breathlefs toil. 

Sick, feizes on his heart: he Hands at bay; 

And puts his lad weak refuge in deipair. 

The big round tears run down his dappled face; 

He groans in anguifh ; while the growling pack^ 

Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting cheft, 

And mark his beauteous checkered fides with gore» 

Of this enough. But if the fllvan youth, 
Whofe fervent blood boils into violence, 
Mu&. have the chace ; behold, defpifing flight, 
The rous'd-up lion, refolute, and flow. 
Advancing full on the protended fpear. 
And coward-band, that circling wheel aloof. 
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Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood. 
See the grim wolf; on him his fliaggy foe 
Vindidive fix, and let the ruffian die : 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 
Grins fell deftrudlion, to the monfter's heart 
Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

Thefe Brjtain knows not; give, ye Britons, then 
Your fportive fury, pitylefs, to pour 
Loofe on the nightly robber of the fold : 
Him, from his craggy winding haunts unearth 'd. 
Let all the thunder of the chace purfue. 
Throw the broad ditch behind you ; o*er the hedge 
High-bound, refiftlefs ; nor the deep morafs 
Refufe, but thro' the fhaking wildernefs 
Pick your nice way; into the perilous flood 
Bear fearlefs, of the raging inftin<5t full; 
And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 
Your triumph found fonorous, running round, 
From rock to rock, in circling echos toft ; 
Then fcale the mountains to their woody tops ; 
Rpfh down the dangerous fteep ; and o'er the lawTi, ' 
In fancy fwallowing up the fpace between. 
Pour air your fpeed into the rapid game. 
For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chace ; ' 
Has every maze evolv'd, and every guile * 
Difclos'd; who knows the merits of the pack; 
Who faw the villain feiz'd, and dying hard. 
Without complaint, tho' by an hundred mouths 
Relentlefs torn : O glorious he, beyond 
His daring peers ! when the retreating horn 
Calls them to ghoftly halls of grey renown, 
With woodland honours grac'd; the fox's fur. 
Depending decent from the roof; and fpread 
Round the drear walls, with antick figures fierce, 
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The (lag's large front: he then is looodeft heard. 
When the night ftaggers vith feverer toils. 
With feats TbeffaUam Centanrs never knew. 
And their repeated wonders fhake the dome. 

But firft the fucPd chimney blazes wide ; 1 

The tankards foam ; and the ftrong table groans 
Beneath the fmoking firloin, ftretch'd immenie 
From fide to fide ; in which, with de^erate knife. 
They deep incifion make, and talk the while 
Of England's glory, ne'er to be defaced 
While hence they borrow vigom-: or amain 
Into the pafty plung'd, at intervals. 
If ftomach keen can intervals allow. 
Relating all the glories of the chace. 
Then fated Hunger bids his brother Tbirfi 
Produce the mighty bowl ; the mighty bowl, 
S weird high with fiery juice, fleams liberal round 
A potent gale, delicious, as the breath 
Of Mata to the love-fick fhepherdefs. 
On violets diflFus*d, while foft fhe hears 
Her panting fhepherd flealing to her arms. 
Nor wanting is the brown Odlober, drawn. 
Mature and perfeft, from his dark retreat 
Of thirty years; and now his honeft front 
Flames in the light refulgent, not afraid 
Even with the vineyard's befl produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirfly moments, whifl a while 
Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of fmoke, 
Wreath'd, fragrant, from the pipe ; or the quick dice. 
In thunder leaping from the box, awake 
The founding gammon : while romp-loving mifs 
Is haul'd about, in gallantry robuft. 

At laft thefe puling idlenefTes laid 
Afide, frequent and full, the dry divan 
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Clofe in firm drcle ; and fet, ardent, la 
For feripus drinking. Nor ev^pn fly. 
Nor fober fliift, is to |:he puking ^retcji 
Indulged apart ; \mt eameft, JUrim^ng bowls 
Lave every foul, the table floating round, v^ 
And pavement, faithlefs to the fudc^ed foot. 
Thus as they fwim in mutual fwill, the talkf 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues. 
Reels faft from theme to theme; from horfes, hounds, 
To ch^irch or miftrefs, politics or ghoft. 
In endlefs mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 
Mean-time, with fudden interruption, loud, 
T^h' impatient catch burfts from the joyous heart j 
That moment touched is every kindred foulj 
And, opening in a full-mouth'd Cry of joy. 
The laugh, the flap, the jocund curfe go round; 
While, from their flumbers ftiook, the kennel'd hounds 
Mix in the muflc of the day again. 
As when the tempeft that has vex'd the deep 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls : 
So gradual finks their mirth. Their feeble tongues 
Unable to take up the cumbrous word. 
Lie quite diffolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes. 
Seen dimt and blue, the double tapers dance^ 
Like the lun wading thro' the mifty iky. 
Then fliding foft, they drop. Confus'd above, 
Glafles and bottles, pipes and gazetteers. 
As if the table even itfelf was drunk. 
Lie a wet twoken fcene; and wide, below. 
Is heaped the focial flaughter: where aftride 
The lubber Po^uer in filthy triumph fits. 
Slumbrous, inclining ftill from Tide to fide. 
And fteep§ them drench'id in potent fleep till morn. ; 
Perhaps fome doctor, of tremendous paunch,* . 
I 2 



ii6 AUTUMN. 

Awful and deep, a black abyfs of drink, 
Out-Hves them all ; and from his bury'd flock 
Retiring, full of rumination fad. 
Laments the weaknefs of thefe latter times. 
But if the rougher fex by this fierce fport 
Is hurried wild, let not fuch horrid joy 
E'er ftain the bofom of the British Fair. 
Far be the fpirit of the chace from them ! 
Uncomely courage, unbefeeming (kill ; 
To fpring the fence, to rein the prancing deed j 
The cap, the whip, the mafculine attire; 
In which they roughen to the fenfe, and all 
The winning foftnefs of their fex is loft. 
In them *tis graceful to diffolve at woe ; 
With every motion, every word, to wave 
Quick o'er the kindling cheek the ready blufh ; 
And from the fmalleft violence to flirink 
Unequal, then the lovelieft in their fears ; 
And by this filent adulation, foft. 
To their protection more engaging Man. 
O may their eyes no miferable fight. 
Save weeping lovers, fee ! a nobler game. 
Thro' Love's enchanting wiles purfued, yet fled. 
In chace ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the loofe fimplicity of drefs ! 
And, fafhion'd all to harmony, alone 
Know they to feize the captivated foul. 
In rapture warbled from love -breathing lips ; 
To teach the lute to languifh ; with fmooth ftep, 
Difclofing motion in its every charm. 
To fwim along, and fwell the mazy dance; 
To train the foliage o'er the fnowy lawn ; 
To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page ; 
To lend new flavour to the fruitfid year. 
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And heighten Nature's dainties : in their race 

To rear their graces into fecond life ; 

To give Society its higheft tafte ; i- "" 

Well-ordered Home Man's beft delight to make ; 

And by fubmiflive wifdom, mode ft fkill. 

With every gentle care-eluding art, '- 

To raife-thfi virtues^ animate the blifs. 

And fweeten all the toils of human life : 

This be the female dignity, and praife. 

' Ye fwains now haften to the hazel bank; . '^ 

Where, down yon dale, the wildly-winding brook 

Falls hoarfe from fteep to fteep. In clofe array, 

Fit for the thickets and the tangling fhrub. 

Ye virgins come. For you their lateft fong 

The woodlands raife; the cluftering nuts for you 

The lover finds amid the fecret {hade ; 

And, where they burnifh on the topmoft bough, 

With aftive vigour crulhes down the tree ; 

Or fhakes them ripe from the refigning hufk, 

A glofly fhower, and of an ardent brown. 

As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair: 

MelindaI form'd with every grace complete, 

Yet thefe negledting, above beauty wife, 

And far tranfcending fuch a vulgar praife. 

Hence from the bufy joy-refbunding fields. 
In chearful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Autumn, unconfin'd; and tafte, revived, 
The breath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray. 
From the deep-loaded bough a mellow fhower 
Inceflant melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies, in a foft profufion, fcattered round. 
A vcarious fweetnefs fwells the gentle race ; 
By Nature's all-refining hand prepar'd; 
I 3 
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Of tempered fun, and water, earth, and air. 
In ever- changing compofition mixt. 
Such, falling frequent thro' the chiller night. 
The fragrant ftores, the wide-projedled heaps 
Of apples, which the lufty-handed year, 
Innumerous, o'er the blufhing orchard fhakes. 
A various fpirit, frefti, delicious, keen, 
Dwells in their gelid pores ; and, adlive, points 
The piercing cyder for the thirfty tongue: 
Thy native theme, and boon infpircr too, 
Phillips, Pomona*s bard, the fecond thou 
Who nobly durft, in rhyme-unfetter'd vierjfe. 
With British freedom fing the British fbng: 
How, from Silurian vats, high-lparkling wines 
.Foam in tranfparent floods ; ibme ftrong, to cheer 
The wintry revels of the labouring hind ; 
And tafteful fome, to cool the fummer-hours. 

In this glad feafon, while his fweeteft beams ' ' 
The fun fheds equal o'er the meekencd day; 
Oh lofe me in the green delightful walks 
Of, DoDiNGTON, thy feat, feren€, and plain; 
Where ^mple Nature reigns ; and every view, 
DifFufive, fpreads the pure Dor/etiah downs, 
In boundlefs proi^'e^ ; yonder fhagg'd with wiaod. 
Here rich with harveft, and there white with flocks ! 
Mean-time the grandeur of thy lofty doftie, 
Far-fplendid, feizes on the ravifti'd eye. 
New beauties rife with each revolving day ; 
New columns fwcli; and ftill the frefli Spring finds 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green. 
Full of thy genius all ! the Mufes* feat : 
Where in thie fecret bower, and winding walk, 
For virtuoijs Yountg and thee they twine the bay« 
Here wandering oft, fir'd with the reftlcfs thirfl 
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Of thy applaufe, I fbiitary court 
^^Th' infpiring breeze : and meditate the book 
Of Nature ever open ; aiming thence. 
Warm from the heart, to learn the moral fong. ^ 
Here, as I fteal along the funny wall. 
Where Autumn bafks, with fruit empurpled deep, 
My pleafmg Theme continual prompts my thought : 
Prefents the do\;vmy peach; the fhining plum; 
The ruddy, fragrant ne<5tarine; and dark. 
Beneath his ample leaf, the lufcious fig. 
The vine too here her curling tendrils fhoots ; 
Hangs out her clufters, glowing to the fouth ; 
And fcarcely wiflies for a warmer iky, 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight '^ ^ 

To vigorous foils, and climes of fair extent ; 
Where, by the potent fun elated high. 
The vinjej^ard fwells refulgent on the day; 
Spreads o'er the vale ; or up the mountain climbs, 
Profufe ; and drinks amid the funny rocks. 
From cliff to cliff encreas'd, the heightened blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs^ The clufters clear, 
Half tliro' the foliage feen, or ardent flame. 
Or fhinc tranfparent ; while perfe<fticn breathes 
White o'er the turgent film the living dew« 
As thus they brighten with exalted juice, 
Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray; 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the field. 
Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime. 
Exulting rove, and fpeak the vintage nigh. 
Then comes the crufhing fwain ; the country floats, 
And foams unbounded witla the mafhy flood ; 
That by degrees fermented, and refin'd. 
Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy: 
The claret fmooth, red as the lip wc prefs 
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In fparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl ; 
The mellow-tailed burgundy ; and quick. 
As is the wit it gives, the gay champaign. 

Now, by the cool declining year condensM, -' ' 
Defcend the copious exhalations, check'd 
As up the middle fky unfeen they ftole. 
And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vaft, fublime. 
Who pours a fweep of rivers from his fides, 
And high between contending kingdoms rears 
The rocky long divifion, fills the view 
With great variety; but ih a night 
Of gathering vapour, from the baffled fenfe 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far. 
The huge du(k, gradual, fwallows up the plain : 
Vanifh the woods ; the dim-feen river feems 
Sullen, and flow, to roll the mifty wave. 
Even in the height of noon oppreft, the fun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refradled ray ; 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orb. 
He frights the nations. Indiftinft on earth, 
Seen thro' the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objeds appear ; and, wilder 'd, o'er the wafle 
The fhepherd ftalks gigantic. Till at laft 
Wreath'd dun around, in deeper circles flill 
Succeflive clofing, fits the general fog 
Unbounded o'er the world ; and, mingling thick, 
A formlefs grey confufion covers all. 
As when of old (fo fung the Hebrew Bard) 
Light, uncoUeded, thro' the chaos urg'd 
Its infant way ; nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

Thefe roving mills, that conftant now begin 
To fmoke along the hilly country, thefe, 
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Witli weighty rains, and melted Alpine fnows, 

The mountain-cifterns fill, thofe ample (lores 

Of water, fcoop'd among the hollow rocks ; 

Whence gufh the ftreams, the ceafelefs fountains play^ 

And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 

Some fages fay, that, where the numerous wave 

For ever lafhes the refounding fliore, 

Drill'd thro' the fandy flratum, every way. 

The waters with the fandy ftratum rife j 

Amid whofe angles infinitely ftrain'd, 

They joyful leave their jaggy falts behind, 

And clear and fweeten, as they foak along. 

Nor flops the reftlefs fluid, mounting ftill, 

Tho' oft amidil th' irriguous vale it fprings j 

But to the mountain courted by the fand. 

That leads it darkling on in faithful maze, 

Far from ^he parent-main, it boils again 

Frefh into day ; and all the glittering hill 

Is bright with fpouting rills. But hence this vain 

Amufive dream ! why fhould the waters love 

To take fo far a journey to the hills, 

When the fweet valleys offer to their toil 

Inviting quiet, and a nearer bed? 

Or ifj^^ by blind ambition led aftray. 

They mud afpire ; why Ihould they fudden ftop 

Amoi^g the broken mountain's rufhy dells. 

And, ere they gain its higheft peak, defert 

Th' attra<aive fand that charm'd their courfe fo long ? 

Befides, the hard agglomerating falts, 

The fpoil of ages, would impervious choke 

Their fecret channels 5 or, by flow degrees. 

High as the hills protrude the fwelling. vales : 

Old Ocean too, fuck'd thro' the porous glbbe, 
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Had long ere now forfook his horrid bed. 

And brought Deucalion*^ watry times again. -^ ^* 

Say then, where lurk the vaft eternal fprings^ 
ThaXy like creating Nature, lie concealed 
From mortal eye, yet with their laviih ftore^ 
Refreih the globe, and all its joyous tribes? 
O thou pervading GtniuSy given to Man, 
To trace the fecrcts of the dark abyfs, 
O lay the mountains bare ! and wide difplay 
Tlieir hidden ftnidlurc to th' aAonifh'd view ! 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load; 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Afian Taurus^ from Imaus ftretch'd 
Athwart the roving Tartaf^s fullen bounds! 
Give opening Hemtu to my fearching eye. 
And high Olymfm pouring many a ftream ! 
O from the founding fummits of the north. 
The Dofrine Hillsy thro' Scamdma^via roll'd 
To fartheft Lapland and the frozen main ; 
From lofty Cauca/us, far-feen by thofc 
Who in the Cafpian and black Euxine toilf 
From cold Ripbean Rocksy which the wild Rufi 
Believes the ftony girdk* of the world; 
And all the dreadful mountains, wrapt in ftorm^ 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods ; 
O fweep th' eternal fnows \ Hung o'er tie deep. 
That ever works beneath his founding baie. 
Bid Atlasy propping heaven, as Poets feign. 
His fubterranean wonders fpread 1 unveil 

* The Mufiovkes call the. Ripbean Monntum Weiiki Camenyptyu 
chat is, the Q-eat Jhny GtrvUt s bccaufc they fuppofe them to eacampa6 
the whole evth. 
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The miny caverns, blazing oti the day. 
Of Ahyjffiuia^s cloud -compel ling cliffs, 
And of the bending Mountains of the Moion * / 
O'ertopping all thefe giant -fbns of earth, 
Let the dire AndcMy from the radiant Line 
Stretched to the ftormy feas that thunder round 
The fouthern pole, their hideous deeps unfold! 
Amazing fcene ! Behold ! the glooms difclofc, 
I fee the rivers in their infant beds ! 
Deep, deep C hear them, lacb'ring to get free! 
I fee the leaning ftrata, artful rang*d; 
The gaping fiflures to receivie the rains. 
The melting Inows, and ever-dripping fbgs. 
Strow'd bibulous above I fee the fands. 
The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths. 
The gutter'd rocks and mazy-running clefts ; 
That, while the Healing moifture they tranfmit. 
Retard its motion, and forbid its wafte. 
Beneath th' inceffant weeping of thefe drains, 
I fee the rocky fiphons ftretch*d immeiife, 
The mighty r^fervoirs, of hardened .chalk, 
Or ftiff compared clay, capacious form'd. 
O'erflowing thence, the congregated ftores. 
The cryftaltreafures of the liquid world. 
Thro* the ftirr'd fands a bubbling pafTage burilj 
Arid welling out, around the middle fteep. 
Or from the bottoms of the bofom'd hills. 
In pure effiiiion flow. United, thus, 
Th' exhaling fun, the vapour-burden 'd air. 
The gelid mountains, that to rain condensed 

* A range of Mountains in AJrUa^ that furround almofl aU MunAm 
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Thefc vapours in continual current draw^ 
And fend them, o'er the fair-divided earth. 
In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 
A focial commerce hold, and firm fupport 
The full-adjulled harmony of things- 

When Autumn fcatters his departing gleams, ^ 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gathered, play 
The fwallow-people $ and tofs'd wide around. 
O'er the calm fky, in convolution fwift. 
The feathered eddy floats: rejoicing once, 
Ere to their wintry {lumbers they retire ; 
In clufters clung, beneath the mouldring bank. 
And where, unpierc'd by froft, the cavern fweats. 
Or rather into warmer climes convey 'd. 
With other kindred birds of feafon, there 
They twitter chearful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back : for, thronging, now 
Innumerous wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine lofes his majeftic force ' 

In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep. 
By diligence amazing, and the ftrong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 
The ftork-affembly meets ; for many a day, 
Confulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage thro' the liquid fky. 
And now their rout defign'd, their leaders' chofe. 
Their tribes adjufted, clean'd their vigorous wings ; 
And many a circle, many a fhort eflay, 
Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figur'd flight afcends ; and, riding high . 
The aerial billows, mixes with the clouds. 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vaft whirls, 
Boils round the naked melancholy ifles 
Of fartheft Thule, and the Atlantic fubge ' ' , . 
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Pours in among the ftormy Hebrides \ 
Who can recount what tranfinigrations there 
Are annual made ? what nations come and go ? 
And how the living clouds on clouds arife ? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air. 
And rude refounding (hore are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmlefs native his fmall flock, ' ^ 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 
Tends on the little ifland's verdant fwell, 
The fhepherd's fea-girt reign ; or, to the rocks 
Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious food; 
Or fweeps the fifliy fhore ; or treafures up 
The plumage, rifing full, to form the bed 
Of luxury. And here a while the Mufe, 1 
High hovering o*er the broad cerulean fcenel 
Sees Caledonia, in romantic view: | 

Her airy mountains, from the waving mainl 
Inverted with a keen diflFufive fky, \ 

Breathing the foul acute ; her forefts huge, ^ 
Incult, robuft, and tall, by Nature's hand ' 
Planted of old ; her azure lakes between, 
Pour'd out cxtenfive, and of watry wealth 
Full; winding deep, and green, her fertile vales; 
With many a cool tranfluccnt brimming flood 
Widh'd lovely, from the Tweed {^xxrt parent ftreamt 
Whofe paftoral banks firft heard my Doric reed. 
With, fjvan Jed^ thy tributary brook) 
To where the north-inflated tempeft foams 
O'er Oreads or Betubium^s higheft peak : 
Nurfe of a people, in misfortune's fchooi 
Tfain'd up to hardy deeds ; foon vifited , . 

By Learnings when before the Gothic rage 
She took her weftem flight. A manly race, 
Of unfubmitting fpirit, wife, and brave ; 
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Who ftill thro' bleeding ages ftrugglcd hard^ 

(As well unhappy Wallace can atteft, 

Great patriot hero! ill-requited chief 1) 

To hold a generous undiminiih'd ftatc; 

Too much in vain \ Hence of unequal bounds 

Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 

O'er every land, for every land their life 

Has flow'd profufe, their piercing genius plann'd. 

And fwellM the pomp of peace their faithful toil. 

As from their own clear north, in radiant ftreams. 

Bright over Europe burfts the Bereal Morn. , ^7 

Oh is there not fome patriot, in whofe power 
That bell, that godlike !Luxury is placed. 
Of blefling thoufands, thoufands yet unborn. 
Thro* late pofterity ? fome, large of foul. 
To chear dejeifted induftry ? to give 
A double harveft to the pining fwain? 
And teach the labouring hand the fweets of toll ? 
How, by the fineft art,' the native robe 
To weave ; how, white as hyperborean fuow. 
To form the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar 
How to dafh wide the billow ; nor look on. 
Shamefully paffivc, while Batawoft fleets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny fwarms. 
That heave our friths, and crowd upon our fliores j 
How all-enlivening trade to roufe, and wing 
The profperous fail, from every growing port, 
Uninjur'd, round the fea-encircled globes 
And thus, in foul united as in name. 
Bid Britain reign the miftrefs of the deep? -, H 

Yes, there are fuch. And fuU on thee, Arcylb^ 
Her hope, her ftay, her darling, and her boaft^ 
From her iirft patriots and her heroes fpmng, 
Thy fond-imploring Couatry turns Jier eye ; 
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In thee* widb all a mother's txiumph, fees 
Her every virtue, every grace combia'd. 
Her genius, wifdom, her engaging turn. 
Her pride of honour, and her courage try'd. 
Calm, and intrepid^ in the very throat 
Of fulphurous war, on Tetfi^r's dreadful field. 
Nor lefs the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow: 
For, powerful as thy fword, from thy rich tongue 
Perfuafion flows, and wins the high debate ; 
While mix*d in thee combine the charm of youth. 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends. 
As truth fmcere, as weeping friendfhip kind. 
Thee, truly generous, and in filence great. 
Thy country feels thro' her reviving arts, 
Planned by thy wifdom, by thy foul inform'd ; 
And feldom has ihe known a friend like thee. ^ ^f 

But fee the fading many-colour'd woods. 
Shade deepening over fhade, tne country round 
Imbrown ; a crowded umbrage, dufk, and dun. 
Of every hue, from wan declining green 
To footy dark, Thefe now the lonefome Mufe, 
Low-whifpering, lead into their leaf-flxown walks. 
And give the feafon in its latefl: view. 

Mean-time, light-lhadowing all, a fober calm '"^ 
Fleeces unbounded ether: whofe lead wave \ 

Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 
The gentle current: while illumin'd wide. 
The dewy-fkirted clouds imbibe the fun. 
And thro' their lucid veil his foftened force 
Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time. 
For thofe whom wifdom and whom J^ature charm. 
To fteal themfelves from the degenerate crow3. 
And foar above this little fcene of things ;. 
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To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet j 
To footh the throbbing padions into peace } 
And woo lone ^iet in her filent walks. 

Thus folitary, and in penfive guife, j \ 

Oft let me wander o'er the ruffet mead. 
And thro' the faddened grove, where fcarcc is heard 
One dying ftrain to chear the woodman's toil. 
Haply fome widowed fongfter pours his plaint. 
Far, in faint warblings, thro* the tawny copfe. 
While congregated thrufhes, linnets, larks. 
And each wild throat, whofe artlefs ftrains fo late 
Swell' d all the mufic of the fwarming (hades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful fouls, now fhivering fit 
On the dead tree, a dull defpondent flock ; 
With not a brightnefs waving o'er their plumes,. 
And nought fave chattering difcord in their note* 
O let not, aim'd from fome inhuman eye> 
The gun the mufic of the coming year 
Deflroy; and harmlefs, unfufpedting harm. 
Lay the weak tribes a miferable prey. 
In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground I 

The pale defcending year, yet pleafing ftill, 
A gentler mood infpires ; for now the leaf 
Inceflant ruftles from the mournful grove ; 
Oft ftartling fuch as, ftudious, walk below. 
And flowly circles thro' the waving air. 
But ftiould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, o'er the fky the leafy deluge ftreams ; 
Till chok'd, and matted with the dreary fliower. 
The foreft- walks, at every rifing gale. 
Roll wide the wither'd wafte, and whiftle bleak. 
Fled is the blafled verdure of the fields ; 
And, fhrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their funny robes refign. Even what remain'd 
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Of ftronger fruits falls from the naked tree $ 

And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 

The defolated profpe<a thrills the foul. 

, He comes! he comes! in every breeze the Power 

Of Philosophic Melancholy comes! 

His n'fear approach tlie fudden-ftarting tear. 

The glowing cheek, the mild dejefted air. 

The fbftened feature, and the beating heart, 

Pierced deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 

O'er all the foul his facred influence breathes I 

Inflames imagination ; thro' the breafl 

Infufes every tendemefs ; and far 

Beyond dim earth exalts the fwelling thought. 

Ten thoufand thoufand fleet ideas, fuch 

As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 

Crowd faft into the Mind's creative eye. ♦ 

As faft the correfpondent paflions rife. 

As varied, and as high : Devotion raised 

To rapture, and divine aftonifhment ; 

The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief. 

Of human race ; the large ambitious wifli. 

To make them bleft; the figh for fuflFering worth 

Loft inobfcurity; the noble fcom 

Of tyrant-pride ; the fearlefs great refolve ; 

The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 

Infpiring glory thro' remoteft time ; 

Th* awakened throb for virtue, and for fame; 

The fympathies of love, and friendfhip dear; 

With all the foetal Offspring of the heart. 

Oh bear me then to vaft embowering fhades, ' 
To twilight groves, and vifionary vales; 
To weeping grottoes, and prophetic glooms ; 
Where angel forms athwart the folemn dufk, 

VoL.L K 
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Tremendous fweep, or feem to fweep along; 
And voices more than human, thro* the void 
Deep-founding, feiae th* enthufiaftic car! v-^ \ 

Or is this gloom too much? Then lead, ye powers^ 
That o'er the garden and the rural feat 
Prefide, wjiich fhining thro* the chearfiil land 
In countlefs numbers bleft Britannia feesj 
O lead me to the wide-extended watics^ 
The -fair majeftic paradife of Stowe*! 
Not Perfian Cyrus on lonia^s fhore 
E'er faw fuch filvan fcenes ; fuch various art 
By genius fir'd, fuch. ardent genius tam.'d 
By cool.judicicfus art; that, in the ftrife. 
All-beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 
And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boaftf 
There let me fit beneath the Iheltered flopes» 
Or in that Temple \ where, in future times. 
Thou well Ihalt merit a diftinguilh'd name ; 
And, with thy converfe bleft, catch the laft fmSes 
Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods* 
While there with thee th' inchanted round I walk, 
Thc' regulated wild, gay Fancy then 
Will tread in thought the groves of AttU Landi 
Will from thy ftandard tafte refine her own, 
Correft her pencil to the pureft truth 
Of Nature, or, the unimpaffion'd Ihades 
Forfaki^g, raife it to the human mind. 
Or if hereafter lie, -withjujier hand. 
Shall draw the tragic fCene, inftrud her thou^ 
To m^rk' the varied movements of the hearty - 
What every decent eh^^raaSer requires, 

* The f^at of the" I^ord Vlfcount Cohbam^ 
t. The Temple oi'\^X.\jLz\nStQW'Gardmi^ 
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And every paffion fpeaks : O thro' her ftrain 
Breathe thy patlietio eloquence! that moulds 
Th' attentive fenate, charms, perfuadesy exalts. 
Of honed seal th' indignant lightning throws. 
And {hakes corruption on her venal throne. 
While thus we talk, and thro' Elyfian Vales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a figh efcapes : 
What pity. Cob ham, thou thy verdant files 
Of ordered trees fhouldft here inglorious range, 
Inftead of fquadrons flaming o'er the field. 
And long embattled hofts ! when the proud foe, 
The faithlefs vain difturber of mankind, 
Infulting Gaul, has rous'd the world to war; 
When keen, once more, within their bounds to prefs 
Thofe poliih'd robbers, thofe ambitious flaves, 
The British Youth would hail thy wife command. 
Thy temper'd ardor and thy veteran (kill. 

The weftem fun withdraws the fhortened day; 
And humid evening, gliding o*er the iky, 
In her chill progrefs, to the ground condens'd 
The vapours throws. Where creeping waters ooze, 
Where marfhes ftagnate, and where rivers wind, 
Clufter the rolling fogs, and fwim along 
The dttfky mantled lawn. Mean- while the moon 
Full-orb'd, and breaking thro' the fcatter'd clouds. 
Shews her broad vifage in the crimfon'd ea(t. 
Tum'd to the fun direft, her fpotted difk, 
Where mountsuns rife, umbrageous dales defcendi 
An4. caverns deep, as optic tube defcries, 
A fmallei^ earth, gives us his blaze again, 
Void of its flame, and iheds a fofter day. 
Now thro' the pafling cloud fhe ftems to ftoopy 
Now up the pure cerulean rides fublime. 
K 2 
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Wide the pale deluge floats, and ftreaming mild 
O'er the fky'd mountain to the fliadowy vale. 
While rocks and floods refledt the quivering gleam> 
The whole air whitens with a boundlefs tide 
Of filver radiance, trembling round the world* 

But when half blotted from the flty her light, -^ 
Fainting, permits the ftarry fires to bum 
With keener luilre thro* the depth of heaven ; 
Or near extind her deadened orb appears. 
And fcarce appears, of fickly beamlefs white; 
Oft in this feafon, filent from the north 
A blaze of meteors (hoots : enfweeping firft 
The lower Ikies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at once 
Relapfing quick as quickly reafcend. 
And mix, and thwart, extinguifh, and renew. 
All ether courfing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious thro* the crowd, 
The panic runs, and into wondrous fhapes 
Th* appearance throws : armies in meet array, 
Throng'd with aerial fpears, and deeds of fire ; 
Till the long lines of full-extended war 
In bleeding fight conmiixt, the fanguine flood 
Rolls a broad flaughter o'er the plains of heaven* 
As thus they fcan the vifionary fcene. 
On all fides fwells the fuperftitious din. 
Incontinent; and bufy frenzy talks 
Of blood and battle ; cities overturned. 
And late at night in fwallowing earthquake funk^ 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce afcending flame j 
Of fallow famine, inundation, ftorm; 
Of peftilence, and every great diftrefs ; 
Empires fubvers'd, when ruling fatQ has ilruck 
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The unalterable Iiour : even Nature's felf 
Is deem*d to totter on the brink of. time. 
Not fo the Man of philofophic eye, 
And infpedl fage ; the waving brightnefs he 
Curious furveys, inquifitive to know 
The caufes,- and materials, yet unfix'd. 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fall, H ^ 
A fliade immenfe. Sunk in the quenching gloom. 
Magnificent and vaft, are heaven and earth. 
Order confounded lies; all beauty void; 
Diftindion loft ; and gay variety 
One u^iverfal blot : fuch the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the ftate of the benighted wretch. 
Who then, bewildered, wanders thro* the dark, 
Full of pale fancies, and chimeras huge ; 
Nor vifited by one directive ray. 
From cottage ftreaming, or from airy hall. 
Perhaps impatient as he ftumbles on, 
Struck from the root of flimy ruflies, blue, 
The wild-fire fcatters round, or gathered trails 
A length of fiame deceitful o'er the mofs : 
Whither decoy'd by the fantaftic blaze, 
Now loft and now renew'd, he finks abforpt. 
Rider and horfe, amid the miry gulph : 
While ftill, from day to day, his pining wife. 
And plaintive children his return await. 
In wild conjefture loft. At other times, 
Sent by the Better Genius of the night. 
Innoxious, gleaming on the horfe's mane, 
The meteor fits ; and Ihews the narrow path, 
K 3 
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That winding leads thro' pits of death, of elTe 
In(lru£ts him how to take the dangerous ford* 

The lengthened night elaps'd, the morning fhines 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright. 
Unfolding fair the laft autumnal day. 
And now the mounting fun difpels the fog; 
The rigid hoar-froft melts before his beam ; 
And hung on every fpray, on every blade 
Of grafs, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round* 

Ah fee where robb'd, and murder'd, in that pit 
Lies the ftijl-heaving hive! at evening fnatcVd, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-concealing night. 
And fix'd o'er fulphur: while, not dreaming ill. 
The happy peyople, in their waxen cells, 
Sat tending public cares, and planning fchemes 
Of temperance, for Winter poor ; rejoiced 
To mark, full-flowing round, their copious ftores* 
Sudden the dark oppreflive ifteam afcends ; 
And, us'd to milder fcents, the tender race. 
By thoufands, tumble from their honeyed domes^ 
Convojv'd, and agonizing in the duft* 
And was it then for this you roam'd the Springs 
Intent from flower to flower ? for this you toil*d 
Ceafelefs the burning Summer-heats away ? 
For this in Autumn fearch'd the blooming wafte» 
Nor loft one funny gleam ? for this fad fate ? 
O Man! tyrannic lord ! how long, howlong» 
Shall proftrate Nature groan beneath your ragCf 
Awaiting renovation ? When obliged. 
Mud you deftroy ? Of their ambrofial food 
Can you not borrow ; and, in juft return. 
Afford them fhelter from the wintry winds; 
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Or, as the fharp year pinches, with their own 
Again regale them on fome fmiling day i 
See where the ftony bottom of their town 
Looks defolate, and wild ; with here and there 
A helplefs number, who the ruin'd ftate 
Survive, lamenting weak, caft out to death. 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich, 
Full of the works of peace, and high in joy, 
At theatre or feaft, or funk in flecp, 
(As late, Palermo^ was thy fate) is feiz'd 
By fbme dread earthquake, and convulfive hurPd 
Sheer from the black foundation, ftench-involv*d. 
Into a gulph of blue fulphureous flame. 

Hence every harflier fight ! for now the day. 
O'er heaven and earth diffused, grows warm, and high. 
Infinite fplendor ! wide invefting all. 
"How ftill the breeze ! fave what the filmy threads 
Of dew evaporate brufties from the plain. 
;How clear the cloudlefs &y ! how deeply ting'd 
fWith a peculiar blue ! the ethereal arch 
■ How fwell'd immenfe ! amid whofe azure thron'd 
The radiant fun how gay! how calm below 
jThe gilded earth ! the harveft-treafures all 
Now gathered in, beyond the rage of ftorms. 
Sure to the fwain; the circling ftnce fliut Up; 
And inftant Winter's utmoft rage defy'd. 
While, loofe to feftive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud fincerity of mirth, 
Shook to the wind their cares. The toil -fining youth, 
By the quick fenfe of mufic taught alone. 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village -toaft. 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 
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Darts not unmeaning looks ; and, where her eye 
Points an approving fmile, with double force. 
The cudgel rattles, and the wreftler twines. 
Age too (hines out; and, garrulous, recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice ; nor think 
That, with to-morrow's fun, their annual toil 
:, Begins again the never-ceafmg round. 

/ \f"' Oh knew he but his happinefs, of Men ^, 

^ \ The happieft he ! who far from public rage, 
Deep in the vale, with a choice Few retir'd, 

\ \ Drinks the pure pleafures of the Rural Life. 

> What tho* the dome be wanting, whofe proud gate, j/ 
^ Each morning, vomits out the fneaking crowd <- . 
Of flatterers falfe, and in their turn abus'd? 
Vile intercoufe ! What tho' the glittering robe^ 
Of every hue reflected light can give, 
Or floating loofe, or ftiflF with mazy gold. 
The pride and gaze of fools! opprefs him not? 
What tho', from utmoft land and fea purveyed. 
For him each rarer tributary life 
Bleeds not, and his infatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death ? What tho' his bowl 
Flames not with coftly juice ; nor funk in beds. 
Oft of gay care, he tofles out the night. 
Or melts the thoughtlefs hours in idle ftate ? 
What tho' he knows not thofe fantaftic joys. 
That ftill amufe the wanton, ftill deceive ; 
A face of pleafure, but a heart of pain ; 
Their hollow moments undelighted all ? 
Sure peace is his ; a folid life, eftranged 
To difappointment, and fallacious hope: 
Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich. 
In herbs and fruits; whatever greens the Spring, 
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When heaven defcends in fliowers ; or bends the bough 

When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams ; 

Or in the wintry glebe whatever lies 

ConceaPd, and fattens with the richeft fap: 

Thefe are not wanting ; nor the milky drove. 

Luxuriant, fpread o'er all the lowing vale ; 

Nor bleating mountains ; nor the chide of ftreams. 

And hum of bees, inviting deep fincere 

Into the guiltlefs breaft, beneath the fhade. 

Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay; 

Nor ought befides of* profpeft, grove, or fong. 

Dim grottoes, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear. 

Here too dwells fimple truth ; plain innocence ; 

UnfuUied beauty; found unbroken youth. 

Patient of labour, with a little pleas'd; 

Health ever blooming; unamibitious toil; 

Calm contemplation, and poetic eafe, 

■ Let others brave the flood in quell of gain, '-> 

And beat, for joylefs months, the gloomy wave. 

Let fuch as deem it glory to deftroy, 

Rufti ipto blood, the fack of cities fcek ; 

Unpierc'd, exulting in the widow's wail. 

The virgin's (hriek, and infant's trembling cry. 

Let fome, far diftant from their native foil, 

Urg'd or by want or hardened avarice. 

Find other lands beneath another fun. 

Let /^// thro' cities work his eager way. 

By legal outrage and eftablifh'd guile, 

The focial fenfe extindl ; and that ferment 

Mad into tumult the feditious herd, 

Or melt them down to flavery. Let the/f 

Infnare the wretched in the toils of law. 

Fomenting difcord, and perplexing right, 
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An iron race ! and tbQjk of fairer fronts 

But equal inhumanityy in courts^ 

Delufive pomp, and dark cabals, delight ; 

Wreathe the deep bow, diffiife the lying fmilc. 

And tread the weary labyrinth of ftate. 

While he, from all the ftormy padions free 

That reftlefs Men involve, hears, and but hears. 

At diftance fafe, the human tempefl roar. 

Wrapt clofe in confcious peace. "Y^is, fall of kings^ 

The rage of nations, and the crufh of dates, 

Move not the Man, who, from the world efcap'd, 

In ftill retreats, and flowery folitudes. 

To Nature's voice attends, from month to months 

And day to day, thro' the revolving year ; 

Admiring, fees her in her every fhape ; 

Feels all her fweet emotions at his heart ; 

Takes what fhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. 

He, when ^oung Spring protrudes the burfting gems^ 

Marks the firft bud, and fucks the healthful gale 

Into his frefhened foul ; her genial hours 

He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows. 

And not an opening blofFom breathes in vain* 

In Summer he, beneath the living (hade, 

Such as o'er frigid Ti«t// wont to wave, 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the Mufe, of thefe 

Perhaps, has in immortal numbers fung ; 

Or what fhe didlates writes ; and ofc, an eye 

Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous year. 

When Autumn's yellow luftre gilds the worlds 

And tempts the fickled fwain into the field, 

Seiz'd by the general joy, his heart diftends 

With gentle throes; and thro' the tepid gleams 

Deep muling, then he befi exerts lus foag^ 
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Even Winter wild to him is full of blifs. 

The mighty tetnpefty and the hoary wafie^ 

Abrupt, and deep, ftrctch*d o'er the buried earthy 

Awake to foienm thought. At night the ikies^ 

Difclos'd, and kindled, by refining froft^ 

Pour every luftre on th' exalted eye. 

A friend* a book the dealing hours fecure. 

And mark them down for wifdom. With fwift wingt 

O'er land and fea imaginatioin roams ; 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind. 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers; 

Or in his breaft heroic virtue bums. 

The touch of kindred too and love he feels; 

The modeft eye, whofe beams on his alone 

Ecftatic Ihine ; the little ftrong embrace 

Of prattling children, twined around his neck. 

And emujous to pleafe him, calling forth 

The fond parental foul. Nor purpofe gay, 

Amufement, dance, or fong, he ftemly fcoms; 

For happinefs and true philofophy 

Are of the fecial (liU, and fmiling kind. 

This is the life which thofe who fret in guilt. 

And guilty cities, never knew; the life. 

Led by primeval ages, uncomipt. 

When angels dwelt, and God himfelf, with Man! 

Oh Nature! all-fufficient ! overall! 
Inrich me with the knowledge of thy works ! 
Snatch me to heaVen ; thy rolling wonders there^ 
World beyond world, in infinite extent, 
Profufely fcattered o'er the blue immenfe. 
Shew me ; their motions, periods, and their laws. 
Give me to fcan ; thro' the difclofing deep 
Light my blind way; the mineral ^r^rn there; 
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Thruft, blooming, thence the vegetable world; 

0*er that the rifing fyftem, more complex. 

Of animals; and higher dill, the mind. 

The varied fcene of quick-compotmded thought^ 

And where the mixing paffions endlefs ihift; 

Thefe ever open to my ravifh*d eye ; 

A fearch, the flight of time can ne'er exhauft! 

But if to that unequal; if the blood. 

In fluggifh ftreams about my heart, forbid 

That heft ambition; under clofing (hades. 

Inglorious, lay me by the lowly brook. 

And whiiper to my dreams. From Thee begin. 

Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my fong; 

And let me never never ftray from Thee ! 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The fubje£l propofed. Addrefs to the Earl of WxtMiN6T0N« 
Firft approach of Winter. According to the natural courfe of the 
feafon, various ftorms defcribed. Rain* Wind. Snow. The 
driving of the fnows : a man perifliin^ among them j whence re- 
fle^lions on the wants and miferies of human life. The volvei 
defcending from the Alps and Apenmnes* A winter-evening de- 
fcribed: as fpent by philofophers; hf the country people j in the 
city. Froft. A view of Winter within the/o/^r GreU. A thaw* 
The whole concluding with moral refle^ons on a future ftate* 
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SEE, W{NTER comes, to rule the varied ycar^ 
Sullen and fad, with all his riling train ; 
Vapoursi dad Chudsy and Storms. -Be tliele my theme, 
Thefe 1 that exalt the foul to folemn thought. 
And heavenly mufmg. Welcome, kindred glooms i 
Congenial horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 
Pleas'd have I, in my chearful morn of life. 
When nurs'd by carelefs folitude I liv'd. 
And fung of Nature with unceafmg joy, 
Pleas'.d have 1 wander 'd thro' your rough domaiaj 
Trod the pure yirgin-fnows, myfelf as pure ; 
Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent bttrft; 
Or feen the deep-fermenting tempeft brew*d, 
In the. grim evening Iky- Thus pafs'd the time, 
TiU tlico' the lucid chambers of the fouth 
Xiook'd. out the joyous Sprinq, look'dout^ andfmil'd. 

To thee, the patron oi herfirfi cflay. 
The Mufe, O Wixmington I renews her fong. 
Since has ihe rounded the revolviiig year: 
Skim'd the gay Spri&g ; on eagle-pimons boraie» 
Attepopted thro' the Summer-blaze to rife ; 
Then fwept o'er Autumn with the (faadowy j^ak| 
And now among the wiatry clouds again» 
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RoU'd in the doubling ftorm, flie tries to foar; 
To fwell her note with all the rufliingVinds; 
To fuit her founding cadence to the floods ; 
As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 
Thrice happy ! could (he fill thy judging ear 
With bold defcription, and with manly thought. 
Nor art thou fkiU'd in awful fchem.es alone^ 
And how to make a mighty people thrive ; 
But equal goodnefs, found integrity, 
A firm unfhaken uncorrupted foul 
Amid a Aiding age, and burning flrong. 
Not vainly blazing for thy country's weal, 
A fteady fpirit regularly free ; 
Thefe, each exalting each, the ftatefman light 
Into the patriot ; thefe, the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Mufe 
Record what envy dares not flattery call. 

Now when the chearlefs empire of the flcy 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields. 
And fierce Aquarius ^ flains th* inverted year; 
Hung o'er the fartheft verge of heaven, the iuB 
Scarce fpreads thro' ether the deje<aed day. 
Fainj: are his gleams, and inefiFedual fhoot 
His ftruggling rays, in horizontal lines. 
Thro' the thick air ; as cloth'd in cloudy ftorm. 
Weak, wan, and broad, he ikirts the fouthem ikyj 
And, foon-defcending, to the long dark night, 
Wide-fliading all, the proftrate world refigns. 
Nor is the night unwifh'd^ while vital heat. 
Light, life, and joy, the dubious day forfake. 
Meanrtime, in fable cincture, fhadows vaft, 
Deep-ting'd and damp, and congregated clouds. 
And all the vapoury turbulence of heaven. 
Involve the face pf things. JThus Winter falls. 
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j A heavy gloom oppreffive o*er the world, 
I Thro* Nature fliedding influence malign, 
' And roufes up the feeds of dark difeafe. 
The foul of Man dies in him, loathing life. 
And black with more than melancholy views. 
The cattle droop ; and o'er the furrowed land, 
Frefh from the plough, the dun-difcoloured flocks, 
Untended fpreading, crop the wholefbme root. 
Along the woods, along the moorifh fens. 
Sighs the fad Genius of the coming ftorm; 
And up among the loofe disjointed cliflFs, 
And fraftur'd mountains wild, the brawling brook 
And cave, prefageful, fend a hollow moan, 
Refounding long in liftening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempefl forth. 
Wrapt in black glooms. Firft joylefs rains obfcure 
Drive thro' the mingling fkies with vapour foul; 
Dafh on the mountain's brow, and fhake the woods. 
That grumbling wave below. The unfightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge ; as the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhaufted ftill 
Combine, and deepening into night fliut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven. 
Each to his home, retire ; fave thofe that love 
To take their paftime in the troubled air. 
Or £kimming flutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from the untafted fields return. 
And afk, with meaning lowe, their wonted ftalls. 
Or ruminate in the contiguous fliade. 
Thither the houfbold feathery people crowd, 
The crefted cock, with all his female train, 
Penfive, and dripping ; while the cottage-hind 
Hangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, and taleful there 
Recounts his fimpk frolic: much he talks^ 
Vol. L L 
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And much l\e laughs, nor recks the ftorm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent fwell^d» 
And the mixM ruin of its banks o'erfprcad. 
At laft the rous*d-up river pours along: 
Refiftlefs, roaring, dreadful, down* it comes. 
From the rude mountain, and the moffy wild. 
Tumbling thro* rocks abrupt, and founding far; 
Then o'er the fanded valley floating fpreads. 
Calm, (luggifh, filent ; till again, conftrain'd 
Between two meeting hills, it burfts away. 
Where rocks and woods o'erhang the turbid ftream ; 
There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep. 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders through. 
' Nature 1 great parent! whofe unceafing hand 
RoUs round the Seafons of the changeful year, 
How mighty, how majeftic, are thy works 1 
With what a pleafmg dread they fwell the foul ! 
That fees aftonifti'd! and aftonifti'd fmgs! 
Ye too, ye winds! that now begin to blow. 
With boifterous fweep, I raife my voice to you. 
Where are your flores, ye powerful beings ! fay. 
Where your aerial magazines referv'd. 
To fwell the brooding terrors of the ftorm? 
In what far-diftant region of the iky, 
Hulh'd in deep filence, fleep ye when 'tis calm ? 

When from the pallid fky the fim defcends. 
With many a fpot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, ftain'd j red fiery ftreaks 
Begin to flufh around. The reeling clouds 
Stagger with dizzy poife, as doubting yet 
Which .mafter to obey : while rifmg flow, 
BlaQk,^ in the leaden-^olour'd eaft, the moon 
Wears a wan cirqlc round her blunted horns* 
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Seen thro* the turbid fluftuating air. 
The ftars obtufe emit a fliivered ray ; 
Or frequent feem to fhoot athwart the gloom. 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 
Snatched in fhort eddies, plays the withered leaf j 
And on the flood the dancing feather floats. 
With broadened noftrils to the fky up-tum*d. 
The confcious heifer fnuflFs the ftormy gale. 
Even as the matron, at her nightly tafk. 
With penfive labour draws the flaxen thread. 
The wafted taper and the crackling flame 
Foretell the blaft. But chief the plumy race. 
The tenants of the fky, its changes fpeak. 
Retirii^ from the downs, where all day long 
They pick*d their fcanty fare, a blackening train 
Of clamorous rooks thick-urge their weary flight. 
And feek the clofmg fhelter of the grove ; 
Affiduous, in his bower, the wailing owl 
Plies his fad fong. The cormorant on high 
Wheels from the deep, and fcreams along the land. 
Loud fhrieks the foaring hem ; and with wild wing 
The circling fea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds* 
Ocean, unequal prefs'd, with broken tide 
^nd blind commotion heaves ; while from the fhore> 
Eat into caverns by the reftiefs wave. 
And foreft-ruftling mountains, comes a voice. 
That folemn founding bids the world prepare. 
Then ifTues forth the ftorm with fudden burfl, 
And hurls the whole precipitated air, 
Down, in a torrent. On the pafCve main 
Defcends th* ethereal force, and with ftrong guft 
Turns from its bottom the difcolour'd deep. 
Thro' the black night that fits immenfe around, 
L 2 
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Lafh'd intoibam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Seems o'er a thoufand raging waves to bum : 
Mean-time the mountain-biUows, to the clouds 
In dreadful tumult fwell'd, furge above furge» 
Burft into chaos with tremendous roar. 
And ancbor'd navies from their ftations drive. 
Wild as the winds acrofs the howling wade 
Of mighty waters : now th* in^ated wave 
Straining they fcale, and now impetuous (hoot 
Into the fecret chambers of the deep, 
I'he wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 
Emerging thence again, before the breath 
Of full-exerted heaven they wing their courfe. 
And dart on diflant coafts ; if fome (harp rock. 
Or Ihoal infidious break not their career. 
And in loofe fragments fling them floating round. 

Nor lefs at land the loofcned tempeft reigns. 
The mountain thunders; and its fturdy fons 
Stoop to the bottom of the rocks they ^ade. 
Lone on the midnight deep, and all aghafl. 
The dark way-faring (h'anger breathlefs toils. 
And, often falling, climbs againft the blaft. 
Low waves the rooted foreft, vex'd, and fheds 
What of its tamifh'd honours yet remain ; 
Dafh'd down, and fcatter'd, by the tearing wind's 
Afliduous fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus ftniggling thro' the diflipated grove. 
The whirling tempeft raves along the plain ; 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof, 
Keen-faftening, fhakes them to the folid bafe. 
Sleep frighted flies ; and round the rocking dome, 
For entrance eager, howls the favage blaft. 
Then too, they fay, thro* all the burden'd air, 
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Long groans are heard, fhrill founds, and diftant fighs, 
That, uttered by the Demon of the night, 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe and death. 

Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commix'd 
With ftars fwift gliding fwecp along the iky. 
All nature reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempeftuous darknefs dwells alone, 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully fercne> commands a calm ; 
Then ftrait air, fea, and earth, are hufh'd at once. 

As yet *tis midnight deep. The weary clouds. 
Slow-meeting, mingle into folid gloom. 
Now, while the drowfy world lies loft in ileep. 
Let me affociate with the ferious Nighty 
And Contemplation her fedate compeer; 
Let me (hake oflF th* intrufive cares of day. 
And lay the meddling fenfes all afide. 

Where now, ye lying vanities of life I 
Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating train ! 
Where are you now? and what is your amount? 
Vexation, difappointment, and remorfe. 
Sad, iickening thought! and yet deluded Man, 
A fcene of crude disjointed viiions paft. 
And broken {lumbers, rifes ftill refolv'd. 
With new-flufh*d hopes, to run the giddy round. 

Father of light and life! thou Goon supreme! 
O teach me what is good! teach me Thyself ! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice. 
From every low purfuit ! and feed my foul 
With knowledge, confcious peace, and virtue pure; V^ 

Sacred, fubftantial, never-fading blifs ! v/^ 

The keener tempefts rife : and fuming dun 
From all the livid eaft, or piercing north. 
Thick clouds afcend ; in whofe capacious womb 

L3 



150 WINTER. 

A yagoury deluge lies, to fnow coxtgeal'd* 
, . \Heavy\hey roll their Jfleecy world aloag j , 
^ '* J Aitd^e fky faddens with the gathered ftorfti^ 

Thro' the hufh'd air the whitening Ihowcr defcends, 
; At firfl thin'wavering, till at lafi the flakes 
Fall broad, and wide, and fail, dimming the day. 
With a continual flow. The cherifh'd fields ^ 
Put on their winter-robe of pureft white. ^ 
' 'Tis brightnefs all ; fave where the new fiiow melts 
Along the mazy current. Low, the woods ^* 

Bow; theirhoarjifiad ; afid, ere the languid fun 
,<-^ (Tainj) from the weft emits his evening ray, 

y" jEarth's univerfal face, deep hid, and chill, -f -. ^ ^t 

^ .Y ' Is one wild dazzling wafte, that buries wide f^^t^^^ ^^ 

* The works of Man.. ProopingV t^e rafiourer-ox M 

Stands cover'd o'er with fnow, and then demands 
The fruit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 
Tam'd by the cruel feafon, crowd around 
The winnowing ftore, and claim the little boon y 
Which Providence afligns them. One alone, • 
/^ The red-breaft, facred to the houfhold gods, 
•* Wifely regardful of th^embroiling fky, 

^^^/ in joylefs fields, and thorny thickets, leaves 

, f ^ His fhivering mates, and pays to trufted Man 
His annual vifit. Half-afraid, he firft 
Againft the window beats ; then, brilk, alights 
On the warm hearth ; then, hopping o'er the floor. 
Eyes all the fmiling family afkance. 
And pecks, and ftarts, and wonders where he is : 
Till more familiar grown, the table-crumbs 
Attradl his flender feet. The foodlefs wilds 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
Tho' timorous of heart, and hard befet 
By death in various forms, dark fnares, and dogs. 
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And more unpityi^g Men, the garden feeks, 
Urg'd on hj fearlefs want. The bleating'kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the gliftening earth, 
With looks of dumb defpair; then, fad difpers'd. 
Dig for the withered herb thro' heaps of fnow. 

Now, fhepherds, to your helplefs charge be kind. 
Baffle the raging year, and fill their penns 
With food at will ; lodge them below the florm. 
And watch them flridl^ for from the bellowing eaft, 
"In this dire feafon, oft the whirlwind's wing 
u-^; Sweeps up the burden of whole wintry plains 
" -^ At one wide waft, and o'er the haplefs flocks. 
Hid in the hollow of two neighbouring hills. 
The billowy tenfipeft whelms ; till, upward urg*d, 
The valley to a fhining mountain fwells, 
Tipt with a wreath high-curling in the iky. 

As thus the fnows arife ; and foul, and fierce, 
All Winter drives along the darkened air ; 
In his own loofe-revolving fields, the fwain 
Difafter'd flands ; fees other hills afcend. 
Of unknown joylcfs brow; ; and other fcenes. 
Of horrid profpe<ft, {hag the tracklefs plain : 
Nor finds the river, nor the forefl, hid 
Beneath the formlefs wild; but wanders on 
From hill to dale, Aill more and more aftray ; 
Impatient flouncing thro* the drifted heaps, 
Stung with the thoughts of home ; the thoughts of home 
Rulh on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 
In many a vain attempt. How finks his foul ! 
What black defpair, what horror fills his heart! 
When for the dufky fpot, which fancy feign'd 
His tufted cottage rifing thro' the fnow. 
He meets the roughnefs of the middle wafle. 
Far from the tracks and bleft abode of Mani 
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While round him night ^cfiMcfi clofes faft. 
And every tempeft, howffng o'er his head. 
Renders the favage wildemefs more wild. 
Then throng the bufy fhapes into his mind, 
Df cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, 
A dire defcenti beyond the power of froft; 
Of faithlefs bogs; of precipices huge, 
Smooth'd up with fnow ; and, what is land, unknown. 
What water, of the ftiU unfrozen fpring. 
In the loofe marfh or (blitary lake. 
Where the frefli fountain from the bottom boils. 
Thefe check his fearful fteps ; and down he finks 
Beneath the flicker of the fliapelefs drift. 
Thinking o'er all the bitternefs of death, 
Mix'd with the tender anguifh Nature flioots 
Thro' the wrung bofom of the dying Man, 
His wife, his children, and his friends unfeen. 
In vain for him th' officious wife prepares 
The fire fair-blazing, and the veftment warm ; 
In vain his little children, peeping out 
Into the mingling ftorm, demand their fire. 
With tears of artlefs innocence. Alas ! 
Nor wife, nor children, more fliall he behold. 
Nor friends, nor facred home. On every nerve 
. The deadly Winter feizes ; fliuts up fenfe ; 
And, o'er his inmoft vitals creeping cold. 
Lays him along the fnows, a ftiflFened corfe, 
Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern blaft. 

Ah little think the gay licentious proud. 
Whom pleafure, power, and affluence furround; 
Theyf who their thoughtlefs hours in giddy mirth. 
And wanton, often cruel, riot wafte; 
Ah little think they, while they dance along. 
How many feel, this very moment, death 
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And all the fad variety of pain. . 
How many fink in the devouring flood. 
Or more devouring flame. How many bleed. 
By fhameful variance 'betwixt Man and Man. 
How many pine in want, and dungeon glooms ; 
Shut from the common air, and common ufe 
Of their own limbs. How many drink the cup 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 
Of mifery. Sore pierc'd by wintryVinds, 
How many fhrink into the fordid hut 
Of cheerlefs poverty. How many fhake 
With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 
Unboimded pafSon, madnefs, guilt, remorfe ; 
Whence tumbled headlong from the height of life. 
They furnifh matter for the tragic Mufc. 
Even in the vale, where wifdom loves to dwell. 
With friendlhip, peace^ and contemplation join'd. 
How many, rack'd with honeft paffions, droop 
In deep retir'd diftrefs. How many Hand 
Around the death-bed of their deareft friends. 
And point the parting anguifh. Thought fond Man 
Of thefe, and all the thoufand namelefs ills. 
That one incefTant ftruggle render life. 
One fcene of toil, of fuflFering, and of fate, . 
Vice in his high career would fland appalPdy 
And heedlefs rambling Impulfe learn to think ; 
The confcious heart of Charity would warm. 
And her wide wiih Benevolence dilate ; 
The focial tear would rife, the focial figh; 
And into clear perfeiftion, gradual blifs, 
Refining flill, the focial paflions work^ 

And here can I forget the generous band*. 
Who, touch'd with human woe, redreflive fearch'd 

* The Jaii Committee, in the year 1719* 
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Into the horrors of the gloomy jail? 
Unpitied, and unheard^ where mifery moans ; 
Where fkknefs pines; where third and hunger buniy 
And poor misfortune feels the lafh of vice. 
While in the land of liberty, the land 
Whofe every ftreet and public meeting glow 
With dpen freedom, little tyrants rag'd ; 
Snatch'd the lean morfel from the ftarving mouth; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the tatter*d weed ; 
Even robb'd them df the laft of comforts, fleep ; 
The free-born Briton to the dungeon chain'd. 
Or, as the luft of cruelty prevailed. 
At pleafure mark'd him with inglorious ftripes ; 
And cnJh'd out lives, by fecret barbarous ways. 
That for their country would have toiPd, or bled^ 
O great defign ! if executed well. 
With patient care, and wifdom-temper*d zeal. 
Ye fons of mercy! yet refume the fearch; 
Drag forth the legal monfters into light. 
Wrench from their hands oppreflion*s iron rod. 
And bid the cruel feel the pains they give. 
Much ftill untouched remains ; in this rank age. 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand required. 
The toils of law, (what dark infidioils Men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth. 
And lengthen fimple juftice into trade) 
How glorious were the day! that faw thefe broke. 
And* every Man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine rous'd, from all the tra<ft 
Of horrid mountains which the fhining JIps, 
And wavy Appenine^ and Pyrenees, 
Branch out ftupendous into diftant lands ; 
Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood ! bony, and ghaunt, and grim ! 
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Affembling wolves in raging troops defcend; 

And, pouring o'er the country, bear along. 

Keen as the north-wind fweeps the gloffy fiiovr. 

All is their prize. They fafien on the fteed, 

Prefs him to earth, and pierce his mighty heart* 

Nor can the bull his awful front defend. 

Or (hake the murdering favages away. 

Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly. 

And tear the fcreaming infant from lier brealL 

The godlike face of Man avails him nought. 

Even beauty, force divine ! at whofe bright glance 

The generous lion ftands in foftened gaze. 

Here bleeds, a haplef^ undiftingnifh'd prey. 

But if, appriz'd of the fevere attack. 

The country be fliut up, lur*d by the fcent^ 

On church«yards drear (inhuman to relate!) 

The difappointed prowlers fall, and dig 

The fhrouded body from the grave ; o'er which, 

Miz'd with foul fhades, and frighted ghofts, they howL 

Among thofe hilly regions, where embrac'd 
In peaceful vales the happy Gri/ons dwell; 
Oft, rufhing fudden from the loaded clifis, 
. Mountains of fnow their gathering terrors roll. 
'^From ftcep to fteep, loud-thundering down they come^ 
\A wintry wafte in dire commotion all ; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, and fwains. 
And fometimes whole brigades of marching troops. 
Or hamlets fleeping in the dead of night. 
Are deep beneath the {mothering ruin whelm'd* 

Now, all amid the rigours of the year. 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 
The ceafelefs winds blow ice, be my retreaty 
Between the groaning foreft and the fliore 
Beat by the boundlefs multitude of waveSf 
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A ruraly flieltcr'd, folitary fccnc ; 

Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join, 

To cheer the gloom. There ftudious let me fit. 

And hold high converfe with the mighty dead; 

Sages of ancient time, as gods rever'd. 

As gods beneficent, who bleft mankind 

With arts, with arms, and humanized a world. 

Rous'd at th' infpiring thought, I throw afide 

The long-liv'd volume ; and, deep-muiing, hail 

The facred fhades, that flowly-rifing pafs 

Before my wondering eyes. Firft Socrates, 

Who, firmly good in a corrupted ftate, 

AgainO: the rage of tyrants fingU ftood. 

Invincible ! calm Reafon's holy law. 

That Voict of God within th* attentive nund. 

Obeying, fearlefs, or in life, or death : 

Great moral teacher! Wifeft of Mankind! 

Solon the next, who built his common-weal 

On equity's wide bafe ; by tender laws 

A lively people curbing, yet undamped 

Preferving ftill that quick peculiar fire. 

Whence in the laurePd field of finer arts. 

And of bold freedom, they unequal'd fhone. 

The pride of fouling Greece, and human*kind. 

Lycurgus then, who bow'd beneath the force 

Of ftri^eft difciplinc, feverely nvi/e^ 

All human pafiions. Following him, I fee. 

As at Tbermopyhe he glorious fell. 

The firm devoted Chief*, who proved by deeds 

The hardeft lefTon which the other taught. 

Then Aristides Hfts his honeft front; 

Spotlefs of heart, to whom th* unflattering voice 

* Leokioas. 
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Of freedom gave the nobleft name of Jufi\ 

In pure majeflic poverty rever'd ; 

Who, even his glory to his country's weal 

Submitting, fwellM a haughty Ri*vaPs * fame. 

Rear'd by his care, of fofter ray appears 

CiMON fweet-foul'd; whofe genius, rifmg ftrong, 

Shook off the load of young debauch ; abroad 

The fcourge of Ftrfian pride, at home the friend 

Of every worth and every fplendid art; 

Modeft, and fimple, in the pomp of wealth. 

Then the laft worthies of declining Greece, 

Late call'd to glory, in unequal times, 

Penfive, appear. The fair Corinthian boaft, 

TiMOLEON, happy temper! mild, and firm, 

Who wept the Brother while the Tyrant bled. 

And, equal to the beft, the Theban PAiRf, 

Whofe virtues, in heroic concord join'd. 

Their country rai^'d to freedom, empire, fame. 

He too, with whom Athenian honour funk. 

And left amafs of fordid lees behind, 

Phocion the GQod\ in public life fevere, 

To virtue ftill inexorably firm ; 

But "Nyhen^ beneath his low illuftrious roof. 

Sweet peace and happy wifdom fmooth'd his brow, 

Not fri^ndfhip fofter was, nor love more kind. 

And he, the laft of old Lycurgus* fons. 

The generous vidim to that vain attempt. 

To fa've a rotten Btate^ Agis, who 6.w 

Even Sparta's felf to fervile avarice funk. 

The two Achaian heroes clofe the train. 

Aratus, who a while relum'd the ibul 

• Thimistocles. 

't* PsLoriDAs and £rAiilMOMDAs* 
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Of fondly lingering liberty in Greece : 
And he her darling as her lateft hope, . 
The gallant Ph-ilopoemen ; who to arms 
Tum'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure; 
Or toiling in his farm, a fimple fWain ; 
Or, bold and fkilful, thundering in the field. 
Of rougher front, a mighty people come ! 
A race of heroes ! in thofe virtuous times 
Which knew no ftain, fave that with partial flame 
Their deareft country they too fondly lovM: 
Her better Founder firft, the light of Rome, 
NuMA, who foften'd her rapacious fons: 
Servius the King^ who laid the folid bafe 
On which o'er earth the vaft republic fpread. 
Then the great confuls venerable rife. 
The Public Father* who the Fri'vate quell*d. 
As on the dread tribunal fternly fad. 
He, whom his thanklefs country could not lofe, 
Camillus, only vengeful to her foes. 
Fabricius, fcorner of all- conquering gold; 
And CiNciNNATUs, awfiil from the plough. 
Thy WILLING Victim t> Carthage ^ burfting loofe' 
From all that pleading Nature could oppofe. 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid faith 
Imperious calPd, and honour's dire command. 
SciPio, xht gentle chief y humanely brave. 
Who foon the race of ipotlefs glory ran. 
And, warm in youth, to the Foetic Jhade 
With Friendjhip and Fhilofofby- retir'd. 
TuLLY, whofe powerful eloquence a while 
Reftrain'd the rapid fate of nifhlng Rome. 
Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in extreme* 

* Makcus Juniv» Bb^tv** f Recvivs* 
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And thou, unhappy Brutus, kind pf hearty 
Whofe fteady arm, by awful virtue urg'd. 
Lifted the Roman ft eel againft thy Friend. 
Thoufands befides the tribute of a verfe 
Demand; but who ^a» count th^ ftars of heaven? 
Who fmg their influence on this lower world? 

Behold, who yonder comes! in fobcr ftate, ^ ^ 
Fair, mild, and ftrpng, as is a vernal fiin : 
'Tis Phahu$^ felf, or elfe the Mantuan Swain!' 
Great Homer too appears, of daring wing. 
Parent of fong ! and equal by his fide. 
The British Muse ; join'd hand in hand they walk. 
Darkling, full up the middle fteep to fame. 
Nor abfent are thofe fliades, whofe fkilful touch 
Pathetic drew th' impaflion'd heart, and charm'd 
Tranfported Athens with the moralscene: 
Nor thofe who, tuneful, wak'd th' enchanting lyre- 

Firft of your kind 1 fociety divine ! 
Still viijt thus my nights, for you refervM, \ 
And mount my foaring foul to thoughts like yours. 
Silence, thou lonely power ! the door be thine j 
See on the hallowed hour that none intrude. 
Save a few chofen friends, who fometimes deign 
To blefs my humble roof, with fenfc refin'd. 
Learning digefted well, exalted faith, 
Unftudy'd wit, and humour ever gay. 
Or from the Mufes' hill will Pope defcead, ] \ 
To raife the facred hour, to bid it finile. 
And with the focial fpirit warm tl^ heart: 
For tho' not fweeter his own Hom$R fings. 
Yet is Jiis life the more endearing fong. 

Where art thou, Hammond ? thou the darl ing pride. 
The friend and lover of the tuncfal throng ! 
Ah why, dear youth. In all the blooming prime 
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Of vernal genius, where difclofing faft 
Each adive worth, each manly virtue lay. 
Why wcrt thou ravi(h*d from our hope £o foon ? 
What now avails that noble third of fame. 
Which ftung thy fervent breaft? that treafur'd (lore 
Of knowledge, early gain'd ? that eager zeal 
To ferve thy country, glowing in the band 
Of YOUTHFUL Patriots, who fuftain her name? 
What now, alas ! that life-diffufing charm 
Of fprightly wit ? that rapture for the Mufe, 
That heart of friendftiip, and that foul of joy. 
Which bade with fbfteft light thy virtue fmile ? 
Ah ! only Ihew'd, to check our fond purfuits. 
And teach our humbled hopes that life is vain! 

Thus in fome deep retirement would I pafs 
The winter-glooms, with friends of pliant foul. 
Or blithe, or folemn, as the theme infpir'd : 
With them would fearch, if Nature's boundlefs frame 
Was caird, late-rifing from the void of night. 
Or fprung eternal from th* eternal Mind; 
Its life, its laws, its progrefs, and its end. 
Hence larger profpeds of the beauteous whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening minds; 
And each diffufive harmony unite 
In full perfeftion to th' aftonilh'd eye. 
Then would we try to fcan the moral IForU, 
Which, tho' to us it feems embroil'd, moves on 
In higher order; fitted, and impelPd, 
By Wisdom's fineft hand, and iffuing all 
In general Good, The fage hiftoric Mufe 
Should next condu<a us thro' the deeps of time : 
..Shew us how empire grew, declin'd, and fell. 
In fcatter'd dates ; what makes the nations fmile. 
Improves their foil, and gives them double funs ; 
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And ^hj they pine beneath the brighteft ikies, 

In Nature's richeil lap. As thus we talk'd, 

Our hearts would burn within us, would inhale 

That portion of divinity, that ray 

Of pureft heaven, which lights the public foul 

Of patriots, and of heroes. But if doom'd. 

In powerlefs humble fortune, to reprefs 

Thefe ardent riiings of the kindling foul; 

Then, even fuperior to ambition, we 

Would learn the private virtues ; how to glide 

Thro' fhades and plains, along the fmootheft ftreara 

Of rural life : or fnatch'd away by hope. 

Thro* the dim fpaces of futurity. 

With earneft eye anticipate thofe fcenes 

Of happinefs, and wonder ; where the mind, 

In endlefs growth and infinite afcent, 

Rifes from (late to ftate, and world to world. 

But when with thefe the ferious thought is foil'd. 

We, fliifting for relief, would play the fhapes 

Of frolic fancy; and inceffant form 

Thofe rapid pidures, that affembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join'd before. 

Whence lively JVit excites to gay furprize; 

Or foUy-painting Humour^ grave himfelf. 

Calls Laughter forth, deep-fhaking every nerve. 

Mean-time the village roufes up the fire ; 
While well attefted, and as well believ'd. 
Heard folenm, goes the goblin-ftory round; 
Till fuperftitiQus horror creeps o'er all. 
Or, frequent in the founding hall, they wake 
The TUral gambol. Ruftic mirth goes round $• 
The fimple joke that takes the (hepherd's hearty 
Eafily pleased; the long loud laugh, fincere; 

Vol. I. M 
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The ki&, ibatcb'd hafty frdm the fide*lo]ig maUr 

On purpofe guardlefs» or pretending fleep : 

The leap, the flap» the haul ; and, fliook to notss 

Of native mufic, the refpondent dance. 

Thus jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 

The city fwarms inteafe. The public haunt. 
Full of each theme, and warm with mixt diicouiiey. 
Hums indiftinA. The fohs of riot flow 
Down the loofe ftream of falCt inchanted joy. 
To fwift dcftruaiofl. On the rankled fouf 
The gaming fury falls ; and in one gnlph 
Of total ruin, honour, virtue, peace. 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong fidk. 
Up-fprings the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mix'd, and evolvM, a thoufand fprightly ways. 
The glittering court effufes every pomp; 
The circle deepens : beam'd from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and fparkling gems, - and radiant eyes, 
A foft effulgence o'er the palace waves : 
While, a gay infedl in ifh fummer-ikine. 
The fop, light-fluttering, fpreads his mealy wings. 

Dread o'er the fcenc, the ghoft of Hamlet fta&s^ 
Othello rages; poor Monimia mourns; 
And Belvidera pours her foul in love. 
Terror alarms the breaft ; the comely tear 
Steals o'er the cheek: or elfe the Comic Muss 
Holds to the world a pi^re of itfelf. 
And raifes fly the fair impartial laugh. 
Sometimes (he lifts her ftrain, and paints the foenes 
Of beauteous life; whate*er can deck mankind. 
Or charm the heart, in generous Bsvil^ ihew'd. 

* A charaacr U the C«k4ciovs I«ovsk9, written ky Sir RxCHAsa 
Stzsle. 
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O Tttou» whofe wifdonu foltd yet refin'd, 
Whofe patriot- virtues, and confummate {kill 
To touch the finer fprings that move the world, 
Join'd to whatever the Gracis can beftow. 
And all JpoU$*s animating fire^ 
Give thee, with pleafing dignity, to fkine 
At once the guardian, ornament, and joy. 
Of polifli'd life ; permit the Rural Mufe^ 
O Chester FIELD, to grace with thee her fong! 
Ere to the (hades again (he humbly flies, 
IndvJge her fond ambition, in thy train, 
(For every Mufe has in thy train a place) 
To mark thy various full-accompli(h*d mind: 
To mark that fpirit, which, with Brttijh fcorn^ 
Rejedls th' allurements of corrupted power; 
That elegant politenefs, which excels. 
Even in the judgment of prefumptuous F ranee , 
The boafted manners of her (hining court; 
That wit, the vivid energy of fenfe. 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point. 
And kind well-temper*d fatire, fmoothly keen, 
Steals thro* the foul, and without pain corrects. 
Or, rifing thence with yet a brighter flame, 
O let me hail thee on fome glorious day. 
When to the liftening fenate, ardent, •crowd 
Britannia's fons to hear her pleaded caufe. 
Then dreft by thee, more amiably fair. 
Truth the foft robe of mild perfuafion wears : 
Thou to afTenting reafon giv'ft again 
Her own enlightened thoughts ; call'd from the heart« 
Th* obedient paffions on thy voice attend; 
And even reluctant party feels a while 
Thy gracious power: as thro' the varied maze 
M t 
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Of eloquence, now fmooth, now quick, now ftrong. 
Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 
To thy lov'd haunt return, my happy Mufe: 
For now, behold, the joyous winter-days, 
Frofty, fucceed ; and thro* the blue ferene. 
For fight too fine, th* ethereal nitre flies ; 
Killing infe^ious damps, and the fpent air 
Storing afrefh with elemental life. 
Clofe crowds the fhining atmofphere ; and binds 
Our ftrengthened bodies in its cold embrace, 
Conftringent ; feeds, and animates our blood; 
Refines our fpirits, thro' the new-ftrung nerves. 
In fwifter fallies darting to the brain ; 
Where fits the foul, intenfe, colledled, cool. 
Bright as the ikies, and as the feafon keen. 
/All Nature feels the renovating force 
[X)f Winter, only to the thoughtlefs eye 
\ In ruin feen. The froft-concofted glebe 
Draws in abundant vegetable foul. 
And gathers vigour for the coming year. 
A ftronger glow fits on the lively cheek 
Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 
The purer rivers flow ; their fullen deeps, 
Tranfparent, open to the fliepherd's gaze. 
And murmur hoarfer at the fixing froft. 

What art thou, froft ? and whence are thy keen ftores 
Deriv'd, thou fecret all-invading power. 
Whom even th* illufive fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy potent energy, unfeen, 
Myriads of little falts, or hook'd, or fhap'd 
Like double wedges, and diffused immenfe ^ . 

Thro' water, earth, and ether ? Hence at eve, 
Steam'd eager from the red Horizon round. 
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With the fierce rage of Winter deep fuiFus'd, 
An icy gale, oft Ihifting, o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 
Arrefts the bickering ftream. The loofened ice, 
Let down the flood, and half diffolv'd by day, 
Ruftles no more ; but to the fedgy bank 
Fall grows, or gathers round the pointed ftone, 
A cryftal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Cemented firm; till, feiz'd from (hore to Ihore, 
The whole imprifbn'd river growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double noife ; while, at his evening watch, 
The village-dog deters the nightly thief; 
The heifer lows; the diftant water-fall, 
Swells in the breeze ; and, with the hafty tread 
Of traveller, the hollow-founding plain 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round, 
Infinite worlds difclofing to the view. 
Shines out intenfely keen ; and, all one cope 
Of ftarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influence falls. 
Thro* the ftili night, inceflant, heavy, ftrong, 
And feizes Nature faft. It freezes on ; 
Till mom, late-rifing o'er the drooping world. 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 
The various labour of the filent night : 
Prone from the dripping eave, and dumb cafcade, 
Whole idle torrents only feem to roar. 
The pendant icicle ; the froft-work fair. 
Where tranfient hues, and fancy'd figures rife j 
Wide-fpouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 
A livid traft, cold-gleaming on the morn 5 
The foreft bent beneath the plumy wave; 
M3 
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And by the froft refin'd the whiter &ow, 
Incrufled hard, and founding to the tread 
Of early fhepherdy as he penfive feeks 
His pining flock, or from the mountain top» 
Pleas'd with the flippery furface, fwift descends. 

On blithfome frolics bent, the youthful ft^ains^ 
While every work of Man is laid at reft, 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various (port 
And revelry diflblv'd ; where mixing glad, 
Happieft of all- the train ! the raptur'd boy 
Lafhes the whirling tdp. Or, where the Rhi9i 
Branch'd out in many a long canal extends. 
From every province fwarming, void of care, 
Batavia rufhes forth ; and as they fweep. 
On founding flcates, a thoufand different waySf 
In circling poife, fwift as the winds, along. 
The then gay land is maddened all to joy. 
Nor lefs 4:he northern courts, wide o'er the ihow> 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid fleds. 
Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-refounding courfe. Mean-time, to raifc 
The manly ftrife, with highly blooming charms, 
FlulK'd by the feafon, Scandinavians dames. 
Or Ruffians buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and fportful, is the wholefome day; 
But foon elaps'd. The horizontal fun. 
Broad o'er the fbuth, hangs at his utmoft noon; 
And, ineffedlual, ftrikes the gelid cliff: 
His azure glofs the mountain ftiU maintains. 
Nor feels the feeble touch. Pef haps the vale 
Relents awhile to the refledted ray; 
Or from the foreft falls the clufter'd fiiow. 
Myriads of gems^ that in the waving gleam 
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Thunders the fport of thofe, who with the gun^ 
And dog impatient bounding at the fhot, 
Worfe than the feafon> dcfolate the fields ; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
Diftrefs the footed or the feathered game. 

But what is this ? Our infant Winter finks, 
Divefted of his graadenr, fhould our eye 
Aftonifh'd fhoot into the Frigid Zone; 
Where, for relentlefs months, continual night 
Holds o'er the glittering wafte her ftarry reigii. 

There, thro* the prifon of unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd by the hand of Nature from, cfcape. 
Wide-roams the Ruffian exile. Nought around 
Strikes his fad eye, but defarts loft in fnow; 
And heavy-loaded groves; and fblid fioods. 
That ftretch, athwart the folitary vaft. 
Their icy horrors to the frozen main; 
And chearlefs towns far-diilant, never blefs'd, 
Save when its annual courfe the caravan 
Bends to the golden coaft of rich Cathay ♦, ^ 
With news of human-kind. Yet there life r^^!/ ?s ; 
Yet cherifh'd there, beneath the fhining wal/, '' 
The furry nations harbour: tipt withijet. 
Fair ermines, fpotlefs as the fnows they prefs ; 
Sables, of glofly black ; and dark-embrown'd, 
Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled hue, 
Thoufands befides, the coftly pride of courts. 
There, warm together prefs'd, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-fallen fiiows; and, fcarce his head 
Rais'd o'er the happy wreath, the branching elk 

" ^ • The old' name for Ckm^ 

M4 
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Lies flumbering fallen in the white abyfs. 
The ruthlefs hunter wants nor dogs por toils. 
Nor with the dread of founding bows he drives 
The fearful flying race ; with ponderous clubs. 
As weak againfl the mountain heaps they puih 
Their beating breafl in vain, and piteous bray. 
He lays them quivering on th' enfanguin'd (hows. 
And with loud (houts rejoicing bears them home. 
There thro' the piny foreft half-abforpt. 
Rough tenant of thefe (hades, the fhapelefs bear. 
With dangling ice all horrid, ftalks forlorn ; 
Slow-pac'd, and fourer as the ilorms increafe. 
He makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift. 
And, with ftem patience, fcoming weak complaint. 
Hardens his heart againd afTalling want* 

Wide o'er the fpacious regions of the north, 
That fee Bootes urge his tardy wain, 
A boifterous race, by frofty Caurus* pierc'd. 
Who little pleafure know and fear no pain. 
Prolific fwarm. They once relum'd the flame 
Of lofl mankind in polifh'd ilavery funk, 
Droye partial horde on horde f, with dreadful Iwcep 
Refiftlefs^^fhing o'er th' enfeebled fouth. 
And gave the vanquifh'd world another form. 
Not fuch the fons of Lapland: wifely they 
Defpife th' infenfate barbarous trade of war ; 
They afk no more than fimple Nature gives. 
They love their mountains and enjoy their ftorms. 
No falfe defires, no pride-created wants, 
Pifturb the peaceful current of their time; 

« The North-weft Wind, 

-J- The wandcfin$ Scythian Clanu 
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And ttoro* the reftlefs ever-tortur'd maze 

Of pleafure, or ambition, bid it rage. 

Their rein-deer form their riches. Thefe their tents. 

Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 

Supply, their wholefome fare, and chearful cups. 

Obfequious at their call, the docile tribe 

Yield to the fled their necks, and whirl them fwift 

O'er hill and dale, heap*d into one expanfe 

Of marbled fnow, as far as eye can fweep 

With a blue cruft of ice unbounded glaz'd. 

By dancing meteors then, that ceafelefs fhake 

A waving blaze refraded o*er the heavens, 

And vivid moons, and ftars that keener play 

With double luftre from the glofly wafte,. 

Even in the depth of Polar Night, they find! 

A wondrous day: enough to light the chafe. 

Or guide their daring fteps to Fgniaad-fairs, 

Wifh'd Spring returns; and from the hazy fouth, 

While dim Aurora flowly moves before, 

The. welcome fun, juft verging up at firft, 

By fmall degrees extends the fwelling curve ; 

Till feen at laft for gay rejoicing months, 

Still round and round, his fpiral courfe he winds. 

And as he nearly dips his flaming orb. 

Wheels up again, and re-afcends the iky. 

In that glad feafon, from the lakes and floods. 

Where pure Niemi's* fairy mountains rife, 

* M. de Maupertuisy in his book on the Figure of the Earth, after 
having defcribed the beautiful Lake and Mountain of Niemi in Lapland^ 
fays, <* From this height we had opportunity feveral times to fee 
<* thofe vapours rife from the Lake which the people of the country 
** call Haltiosy and which they deem to he the guardian Spirits of the 
♦* Mountains. We had been frighted with ftories of Bears that haunt- 
«* ed this place, but faw none. It feemed rather a place of refort for 
<* Fairies and Geniif thaa Bears," 



170 W I N T B »♦ 

And fringM with rofes Ten^lio* rolls hi$ fireimAt 

They draw the copious fry* With theicf at OYCt 

They chearful-loaded to their tents repair ( . 

Where, all day long in ufeful cares employ'd» 

Their kind tinblemifli'd wives the fire prepare. 

Thrice happy race ! by poverty fecur'd 

From kgal plunder and rapacious power; 

In whom fell intereft never yet has fown 

The feeds of vice: whofe fpotlefs fwains ne'er knew . 

Injurious deed, nor, blailed by the breath 

Of faithlcfs love, their blooming daughters woe. 

Still prefling on, beyond Tornea*s lake. 
And Hecia flaming thro* a wafte of faow. 
And farthefl Greenland^ to the poie itfelf. 
Where, failing gradual, life at length goes out. 
The Mufe expands her jfolitary flight; 
And, hovering o'er the wild fbipendous fcene. 
Beholds new feas beneath another fky f. 
Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice. 
Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court; 
And thro* his airy hall the loud mifrule 
Of driving tempeft is for ever heard : 
Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath; 
Here arms his winds with all-fubduing froft; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treafiires up his fhows. 
With which he now oppreffes half the globe. 

Thence winding caftward to the Tartat*s coaft 
She fweeps the howling margin of the main ; 
Where undiflblving, from the firfl of time. 
Snows fwell on fnows amazing to the iky; 

• The fame Author obfcrves: «« I was furprized to fee upon the 
«« basks of this nrer (th« TmgJioJ rof^s of as lively t red a» any that 
<< are in our gardens." 

f The other Hcxnifphcrc.. 
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And icy ihoQntains high on niauntains piPd| 
Seem to the fknreriag i^dlor from afa^ , 

; Shapelefs and wbbre, an atmofphere of clouds. 

/ Projeded huge, and horrid,, o'er the furge, 
Alps frown on Alps; or rufking hideous dowA, 
As if old Chaos was again return'dy 
Wide-rend the deep, and ihake the folid pok* 
Ocean itfelf no longer can refift 
The binding fury ; but, in all its rage 
Of tempeft taken by the boundlefs froft» 
Is many a fathom to the bottom chained, 

^^nd bid to roar ik> more : a bleak expanfe, / 
Shagg'd o'ei' with wavy rocks, cheaxleis, and void 
Of every life, that from the dreary months 
Flies confcious fouthward. Miferable theyS 
.Who, here entangled in the gathering ice. 
Take their laft look of the defcending fun ; 
While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold froft. 
The long long night, incumbent o'er their heads. 
Falls horrible. Such was the Briton's* fate, 
As with ^rji prow, (what have not B&itohs dax*dl) 
He for the pafTage fought, attempted fince 
So much in vain, and feeming to be fhut 
By jealous Nature with eternal bars. 
In thefe fell regions, in Jrztna caught, 
And to the ftony deep his idle fliip 
Immediate feaPd, he with his haplefs crew. 
Each full exerted at his feveral tafk. 
Froze into ftatues ; to the cordage glued 
The failor, and the pilot to the helm. 

• Sir Hugh Willovghby, fent by Qvskh Eluabxtk t» 

iifcover the North-eaft PaiSigc* 
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Hard by thefe fhores, where fcarce his fireezing ftrtam 
Rolls the wild Ohy^ live the lad of Men; 
And half enlivened by the diftant fun. 
That rears and ripens Man, as well as plants, 
Here human Nature wears its rudeft form* 
Deep from the piercing feafon funk in caves, 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer. 
They wafte the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furs. 
Doze the grofs race. Nor fprightly jeft, nor ibng. 
Nor tendemefs they know ; nor aught of life. 
Beyond the kindred bears that ftalk without. 
, Till mom at length, her rofes drooping all. 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields. 
And calls the quivered favage to the chace. 

What cannot a£live government perform. 
New-moulding Man ? Wide-ftretching from thefe Ibores, 
A people favage from remoteft time, 
A huge negle^d empire one vast Mind, 
By Heaven infpir'd, from (Jothic darknefs call'd. 
Immortal Peter. ! firft of monarchs ! He 
His ftubbom country tam'd, her rocks, her fens. 
Her floods, her feas, her ill-fubmitting foQs ; 
And while the fierce Barbarian he fubdu'd. 
To more exalted foul he rais'd the Man. 
Ye fhades of ancient heroes, ye who toil'd 
Thro* long fucceffive ages to build up 
A labouring plan of ftate, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold the macchlefs prince ! 
Who left his native throne, where reign'd till then 
A mighty fhadow of unreal power ; 
Who greatly fpurn'd the flothful pomp of courts; 
And roaming every land, in every port 
His fceptre laid afide, with glorious hand 
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Unwearied plying the mechanic tool, 

Gathered the feeds of trade, of ufeful arts. 

Of civiLwifdom, and of martial (kill. 

Charg'd with the ftores o£ Europe home he goes ! 

Then cities rife amid th* illumin'd wafte; 

O'er joylefs defarts fmiles the rural reign ; 

Far-diftant flood to flood is focial join'd ; 

Th* aftonifh'd Euxint hears the Baltic roar; 

Prou4 navi^ ride on feas that never foam'd 

With daring keel before ; and armies ftretch 

Each way their dazzling files, reprefling here 

The frantic Alexandtr of the north. 

And awing there ftern Otbman^s Ihrinking ions* 

Sloth flies the land, and Ignorance^ and Fice^ 

Of old difhonour proud : it glows around. 

Taught by the Royal Hand that rous'd the whole. 

One fcene of arts, of arms, of riiing trade : 

For what his wifdom plann'd, and power enforcM, 

More potent ftill, his great example ihew'd. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with blunted point. 
Blow hoUow-bludering from the fouth. Subdu'd, 
The froft refolves into a trickling thaw. 
Spotted the mountains fhine ; loofe fleet defcends, 
And floods the country round. The rivers fwell, 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills. 
O'er rocks and woods, in broad brown catarads, 
A thoufand fnow-fed torrents flioot at once; 
And, where they rufti, the wide-refbunding plain, 
Is left one flimy wafte. Thofe fullen feas. 
That wafli'd th' ungenial pole, will reft no more 
Beneath the fliackles of the mighty north; 
But, roufin^ aU their waves, refiftlefs heave* 
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And hark! the lengthening^ fX)ar continiiovs : 
Athwart the rifted deep: at once k fa«irfts» 
And piles a thouiand noumntains to thc*doads* 
111 fares the bark with trembling wretches charged. 
That, toft amid the floating fragments, moon 
Beneath the iheltcr of an icy ifle. 
While night o'erwhelnu the fea» and horror iookl 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
Th' aflembkd mifchiefs diat befiege them^roondt 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting wearinefj. 
The roar of winds and waves, the cnifh of ice. 
Now ceailng, now renewed with louder rage. 
And in dire echoes bellowing round the main. 
More to embroil the deep, Leviathaii 
And his unwieldy train, in dreadful fport, 
Tempcft the loofened brine, while thro* the gloom^ 
Far, from the bleak inhofpitable ihore. 
Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl 
Of familh'd monfters, there awaiting wrecks. 
Yet Providence, that i^tr-waking eye. 
Looks down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of mortals loft to hope, and lights them fafe. 
Thro' all this dreary labyrinth of fate. 

'Tis done! dread Winter fpreads his lateft glooms^ 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquered year. 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! Horror wide extends 
His defolate domain. Behold, fond Man ! 
See here thy piftur'd life ; pafs fome few years. 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent ftrength^ 
Thy fober Autumn fading Into age. 
And pale concluding Winter comes at laft. 
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And fliuts.tkft ftoae. Aht whitbcr oow are fled, 

Thofe dreams of gteatnefs? thofe u]ifi>lid hopes 

Of happinefsr thofe longings after fame? 

Thofe reftkfs cares? thofe hufy buftliing days? 

Thofe gay-fpent> feftive nights ? thofe veering thou^Ci 

Loft between good and ill, that fhar*^ thy life ? 

All now are vanifh'd! Virtue fole-furvives. 

Immortal never-failing friend of Man, ^. 

His guide to happinefs on high. And fee ! 

'Tis come, the glorious morn ! the fecond birth 

Of heaven, and earth ! awakening Nature hears 

The new'Creating nuorJ, and ftarts to life, 

In every heightened form, from pain and death 

For ever free. The great eternal fiheme^ 

Involving all, and in a perfeQ lubole 

Uniting, as the profpedt wider fpreads, 

To reafon's eye refin'd clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wife I ye blind prefumptuous ! now, 

Confounded in the duft, adore that Power, 

And Wisdom oft arraign'd: fee now the caufe. 

Why unaffuming worth in fecret liv'd. 

And dy*d, neglefted: why the good Man's fharc 

In life was gall and bittemefs of foul : 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 

In ftarving folitude ; while luxury. 

In palaces, lay ftraining her low thought. 

To form unreal wants: why heaven-bom Truth, 

And Moderation fair, wore the red marks 

Of Superftition's fcourge : why licensed Pain, 

That cruel fpoiler, that embofomM foe, 

ImbitterM all our blifs. Ye good diftreft! 

Ye noble few! who here unbending ftand 
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Beneath life's preflbre, yet bear up a whiles 
And what your bounded view, which only faw 
A little part, deem'd Evil, is no more: 
The ftonns of Wintry Time will quickly pafi^ 
And one unbounded Sp&inc encircle alL 
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THESE, as they change, Almighty Father, thefe 
Are but the varied God. The rolling year 
Is full of Thee. Forth in the pleafing Spring 
Thy beauty walks, thy tendernefs and love. 
Wide flufti the fields ; the foftening air is balm ; 
Echo the mountains round ; ..the foreft fmiks; 
And every fenfe, andjevery heart is joy. 
Then comes thy glory in the Summer-months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then thy fun>^ 
Shoots full perfeftion thro* the fwelling year : 
And oft THY voice in dreadful thunder fpeaks; 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve. 
By brooks and groves, in hoUow-whifpering gales. 
Thy bounty fhines in Autumn unconfin'd. 
And fpreads a common feaft for all that lives. 
In Winter awful Thou ! with clouds and ftorms 
Around Thee thrown, tempeft o*er tempeft roll'd, 
Majeftic darknefs ! on the whirlwind's wing, 
Riding fublime. Thou bidft the world adore. 
And humbled Nature with thy northern blaft. 

Myfterious round ! what Ikill, what force divine. 
Deep felt, in thefe appear! a fimple train,. 
Yet fo delightful mix'd with fuch kiftd art. 
Such beauty and .beneficence combined; 

Vol. I. N 
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Shade, unperceiy'd, fo foftemi^ into (hade; 
And all fo forming an harmonious whole ; 
That, as they fliU fucceed, they ravifh ftilL 
But wandering oft, with brute unconfcious gaze, 
Man marks not Thee, marks not the mighty hand. 
That, evcr-bufy, wheels the filent fpheres ; 
Works ia the fecret deep ; fhoots, (learning, thence 
The fair profufion that o'er(preads the Spring: 
Flings from the fun direct the flaming day; 
Feeds every creature; hurls the tempeft forth; 
And, as on earth this grateful change revolves. 
With trapfport touches all the fprings of life. 

Nature, attend! join every living (bul. 
Beneath the fpacious temple of the ilcy> 
In adoration join; and, ardent, raife 
One general fongl To Him, ye vocal gales, 
Breathe foft, whofe Spirit in your frefline(s breathes r 
Oh talk of Him in (blitary glooms ! 
Where, o'er the rock, the fcarcely waving pine 
Fills the brown (hade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whofe bolder note is heard afar. 
Who (hake th' aftonifti*d world, lift high to heaven 
Th' impetuous fong, and fay from whom you rage,^ 
His praife, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills; 
And let me catch it as I mufe along. 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound ; 
Ye fofter flpods, that lead the humid maze 
Along the vale; and thou, majeftic main, 
A fecret world of wonders in thyfelf, 
Sound His ftupendous praife; whofe greater voice 
Or bids you roar, or bids your roarings fall. 
Soft-roll your incenfe, herbs, and fruits, and flowers,, 
In mingled clouds to Him ; whofe fun exalts, 
Whofe breath perfumes you, and whofe .pencil paints.. 
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Ye forefts bend, ye harvefts wave, to Him; 
Breathe your ftill fong into the reaper's hearty 
As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 
Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth afleep 
Unconfcious lies, eiFufe your mildefl beams. 
Ye conftellations, while your angels ftrikc, 
Amid the fpangled iky, the filver lyre. 
Great fource of day ! beft image here below 
Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide. 
From world to world, the vital ocean round. 
On Nature write with every beam His praife. 
The thunder rolls : be hufh'd the proftrate world; 
While cloud to cloud returns the folemn hymn. 
Bleat out afrefh, ye hills : ye mofly rocks. 
Retain the found : the broad refponfive lowe. 
Ye valleys, raife; for the Great Shepherd reigns; 
And his unfuffgring kingdom yet will come. 
Ye woodlands all, awake : a boundlefs fong 
Burft from the groves ! and when the reftlefs day. 
Expiring, lays the warbling world afleep, 
Sweeteft of birds ! fweet Philomela, charm 
The liftening fhades, and teach the night His praife. 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation fmiles. 
At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all. 
Crown the great hymn ! in fwarming cities vaft, 
Affembled men, to the deep organ join 
The long-refounding voice, oft-breaking clear. 
At folemn paufes, through the fwelling bafe ; 
And, as each mingling flame increafes each, . 
In one united ardor rife to heaven. 
Or if you rather chufe the rural fliade. 
And find a fane in every facred grove; 
There let the fliepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 
The prompting feraph, and the poet's lyre, 
N 2 
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StiU fing the God of Seasons, as they roll* 
For me^ when I forget the darling theme. 
Whether the biofTom blows, the fummer-ray 
RufTets the plain, infpiring Autumn gleams ; 
Or Winter rifes in the blackening eaft ; 
Be my tongue mute, my fancy paint no more. 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat ! 

Should fate command me to the fartheft verge 
Of the green earth, to diflant barbarous climes, I 

Rivers unknown to fong ; where firft the lun I 

Gilds Indian mountains, or his fetting beam 
Flames on th' Atlantic ifles ; 'tis nought to me : 
Since God is ever preient, ever felt. 
In the void wafte as in the city full; 
And where He vital breathes there mud be joy. I 

When even at laft the folenm hour (hall come. 
And wing my myflic flight to future worlds, | 

I chearful will obey ; there, with new powers. 
Will riiing wonders fing: I cannot go 
Where Universal Love not fmiles arottnd, 
Suftaining all yon orbs, and all their fons^ 
From feeming Evil ftill educing Good, 
And Better thence again, and Better ^Ul, 
In infinite progreflion. But I lofe 
Myfelf in Him, in Light ineffable; 
Come then, expreffive filence, mufe His praife. 
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EXPLANATION 
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OBSOLETE WORDS ufed in this POEM 



A Rchlmage — the chief or greaieft rf maguians^ 
•**' or enchanters. 
Apaid — paid. 
Appal — affright. 
A tween — Between, 
Ay — airways. 

'RdlQ'^/orro'Wp trouble^ misfortune, 
Benempt — named, 
'Blsizon— fainting, dijf laying. 
Breme— «/</, raw. 

Czrol'-^to fng fongs of joy. 
Caucus — the north-eaft wind. 
CcTtes^^certainly. ' 

Dan — a word prefixed to names m 
-Dtixlj-fi^ilfully. 
jyGpamttd— painted, 
Drowfy-hcad— drow/tnejs. 

Ezth—eajfy. ' 

Eftfoons — immediately, of en, afterwarde, 

Ekt-aifo. 

V^js-^fairies* 

N4 
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Gear or O^tv -^furniture y equipage^ dre/s. 
Glaive— :/wtfri/. ( Fr. ) 
Glee— ^'tf)', pleafure, 

Han — have, 

Hight — namedj calledy and fometimes it is ufed 
for is called. See Stanza vii. 

Idlefs— M^«</}. ' 

Imp-^Clfild, or offsprings from the Saxon impan^ 
to graft or plant. 

Ke&-for cafi. 

"LoA-^for led. 

Lea — a piece of land y or meadonv. 

Libbard— /?o/tfr</. 

Lig — to lie* 

Lithe— /o^, lax. 

Lofel— a loofe idle felloiv. 

Loutin g — loivingf lending . 

Mell — mingle, 

Moe — more. 

Moil — to labour* 

Mote — might. 

Muchel or Mochel— «r«fi&, great. 

Nathlefs — neverthelefs. 

Ne— «or. 

Needments — necejfaries . 

Nourfling— « child that is nurfed. 

Noyance — harm. * 

Perdie (Fr. par Dieu) — an old oath. 

Prankt — coloured, adorned gay ly 

Prick'd thro* the foreft— r(?</^ thro* the forejl, 

Sc^r^dry^ Burnt up. 
SlxttTL-^brightt Jhining* 
Sicker— ^r^, furely, 
Sraa.ckt'^fa'voured. 
Soot-— Jhveetf or fnueetly. 
Sooth— /r«^, or truth. 
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Stound — misfortune^ P^^g- 

Sweltry — fultryy confuming ^with heat* 

Swink — to labour. 

Thrall— /fl'V^. 
Tranfmew'd — transformed. 

VM-'vile. 

Unkempt (Lat. incomptus) — unadorned. 

Ween — to think, be of opinion* 

Weet — to knotu ; to ^weet, to ivit. 

Whilom — ere-^uuhile, formerly* 

Wight— «rfl». 

Wis, for Wift — to kno<Wy thinks underftand* 

Wonne (a Noun) — Dwelling. 

Wroke— oyr^a^/. 

. N* B. ^ht letttr Y is frequently placed in the beginning of a 
wordy by Spcnfer, to lengthen it a fy liable, and en at the 
£nd of a wordy for the fame reafony «« withouteD} cafteiiy 

&c* 

Yborn — horn 

Yblent, or blent— blended, mingled, 

Yd^Ld-clad. 

Ycleped— f^i//f</, named, 

Yiox^'-^together* 

Ymoltcn^^melted, 

Yode (prefer tenfe £/^yede) — went* 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

rr^ HIS poem being writ in the maimer of Spenfer, the obfolete wordsy 
and a fimpllcity of didion in feme of the lines, iduch borders on 
the ludicrousy were neceiTary to make the imitadon more pevfeft* 
And the ftyle of that admiiaUe poet, as well as the meafnre in which 
he wrote, are, as it were, appropriated by Cnifcom to all allegorical 
Poems writ in our language; joft as in French the ftyle ofMarot, 
who lived under Frsncis I, has been ufed in talesy and familiar epiftltap 
by the politeft writers of the age of Louis XIV* 



THE 



CASTLE 



O J? 



INDOLENCE. 



The eaftle hi^rl^t of indolence^ 
And its falfe luxury} 

Where for a little time^ alas{ 
Wc liv'd right jollily. 



O Mortal ntaiiy who li veil here by toil, "^ 
Do iiot complain of this thy hard eftate ; ^ " 
That like an emmet thou mud ever moi). 
Is a fad fentence of an ancient date ; 
Andy certes, there is for it reafon great ; 
For, tho' fometimes it makes thee weep and wafl. 
And curfe thy ftar, and early drudge and late, 
Withouten that would come an heavier bale, 
Loofe life, unruly paffious, and difeafes pale. 
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IL 

In lowly dale, faft by a river's fide, 

With woody hill o'er hill encompafs'd round, 

A raoft enchanting wizard did abide, 

Than whom a fiend more fell is no where found. 

It was, I ween, a lovely fpot of ground ; 

And there a feafon atween June and May^ 

Half prankt with fpring, with fummer half im- 

brown'd, 
A liftlefs climate made, where, Iboth to fay. 
No living wight could work, ne cared even for play. 

IIL 

Was nought around but images of reft : 
Sleep-foothing groves, and quiet lawns between; 
And flowery beds that flumbrous influence keft. 
From poppies breathM ; and beds of pleafant green. 
Where never yet was creeping creature feen. 
Mean time unnumber'd glittering ftreamlets play'd. 
And hurled every- where their waters flieen ; 
That, as they bicker'd through the funny glade. 
Though reftlefs ft ill themfelves, a lulling murmur made. 

IV. 

Join'd to the prattle of the purling rills. 
Were heard the lowing herds along the vale. 
And flocks loud-bleating from the diftant hills. 
And vacant fliepherds piping in the dale : 
And now and then fweet Philomel would wail, 
Or ftock-doves plain amid the foreft deep. 
That drowfy ruftled to the fighing gale ; 
And ftill a coil the grafliopper did keep ; 
Yet all thefe founds yblent inclined all to fleep. v 
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Full in the pafiage of the vale above; 
Aj[able,.fil£jit, folemn for^ flood ; 
Where nought but fhadowy forms was feen to move. 
As IdUfs fancy'd in her dreaming mood : 
And up the hills, on either fide, a wood 
Of blackening pines, ay waving to and fro. 
Sent forth a fleepy horror thro' the blood ; 
And where this valley winded out, below. 
The murmuring main was heard, and fcarcely heard 
to flow. 

VL • 

A pleafmg land of drowfy-head it was, 
I Of dreams that wave before the half-lhut eye ; 
And of gay caftles in the clouds that pafs, 
For ever flulhing round a fummer-fky : 
There eke the foft delights, that witch ingly 
Inftil a wanton fweetnefs through the bread. 
And the calm pleafures always hover*d nigh ; 
But whate'er fmack'd of noyance, or unreft, 
Was far far oflF expell'd frorai this delicious neft. 

VIL 

The landfkip fuch, infpiring perfedl eafe, 
' Where I^iDOLEiiCE (for fo the wizard hight) 
Clofe-hid his caftle mid embowering trees. 
That half-fhut out the beams of Phoebus bright. 
And made a kind of checker'd day and night \ [^ 
Mean while, unceafing at the mafTy gate, 
Beneath a fpacious palm, the wicked wight 
Was plac'd ; and to his lute, of cruel fate. 
And labour harlh, complain'd, lamenting man's eftate. 
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VIII. 

Thither continual pilgrims crowded ftill. 
From all the roads of earth that pafs there by: 
For, as they chaunc'd to breathe on neighbouring hilJ, 
The freftinefs of this valley fmote their eye. 
And drew them ever and anon more nigh; 
Till cluttering round th' enchanter falfe they hung, 
Ymolten with his fyren melody; 
While o'er th* enfeebling lute his hand he flung. 
And to the trembling chords thefe tempting verfes fung : 

IX. 

/* Behold! ye pilgrims of this earth, behold! 
** See all but man with unearned pleafore gay : 
** See her bright robes the butterfly unfold, 
** Broke from her wintry tomb in prime oiMay! 
** What youthful bride can equal her array ? 
" Who can with her for eafy plcafure vie ? 
** From mead to mead with gentle wing to ftray,. 
** From flower to flower on balmy gales to fly, 
'^ Is all fhe has to do beneath the radiant iky. 



** Behold the merry minftrels of the morn, 

** The fwarming fongfters of the carelefs grove, 

" Ten thoufand throats ! that, from the flowering 

thorn, 
" Hymn their good Grod, and carol fweet of love, 
" Such grateful kindly raptures them emove : 
** They neither plough nor fbw; nc, fit for flail, 
" E'er to the bam the nodden (heaves they drove; 
** Yet theirs each harvefl: dancing in the gale. 
Whatever crowns the hiU, or fmiles along the vak. 
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XL 

** Outcaft of Nature, man ! the wretclied thrall 
** Of bitter-dropping fweat, of fweltry pain, 
** Of cares that eat away thy heart with gall, 
** And of the vices, an inhuman train, 
** That all proceed from favage thirft of gain : 
^ For when hard-hearted Intereft firft began 
** To poifon earth, Aftr^ea left the plain ; 
" Guile, violence, and murder feiz'd on man, 
** And, for foft milky ftreams, with blood the rivers ran. 
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XIL 

•^ Come, ye,, who ftill the cumbrous load of life 
•* Pufh hard up hill j but as the fartheft fteep 
** You truft to gain, and put an end to ftrife, 
•* Down thunders back the ftone with mighty fweep, 
•* And hurls your labours to the valley deep, 
** For-ever vain : come, and, withouten fee, 
** I in oblivion will your forrows fteep, 
•* Your cares, your toih,. will fteep you in a fea 
** Of full delight : O come, ye weary wights, to me ! 

XIIL 

** With me, you need not rife at early dawn, 
** To pafs the joylefs day in various ftounds : 
** Or, louting low, on upftart fortune fawn, 
** And fell fair honour for fome paltry pounds; 
** Or through the city take your dirty rounds, 
** To cheat, and dun, and lye, and vifit pay, 
** Now flattering bafe, now giving fecret wounds; 
** Or proul in courts of law for human prey, 
•* In venal feaate thieve, or rob on broad highway. 
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XIV- 
" No cocksy with me, to ruftic labour call, 
" From village on to village founding clear : 
** To tardy fwain no llirill- voic'd matrons fquall ; 
«* No dogs, no babes, no wives, to ftun your car; 
*' No hammers thump ; no horrid blackfmith fear, 
" Ne noify tradefman your fweet (lumbers ftart, 
*' With founds that are a mifery to hear: 
** But all is calm, as would delight the heart 
•^ Of Sybarite of old, all nature, and all art. 

XV. 

** Here nought but candour reigns, indulgent eafe, 
** Good-natur'd lounging, fauntering up and down : 
** They who are pleas'd themfelves muft always 

pleafe ; 
** On others' ways they never fquint a frown, 
" Nor heed what haps in hamlet or in town : 
** Thus, from the fource of tender indolence, 
** With milky blood the heart is overflown, 
** Is footh'd and fweeten'd by the focial fenfe ; k 
** For intereft, envy, pride, and ftrife are banifh'd hence# 

XVI. 

** What, what is virtue, but repofe of mind, 
if *' A pure ethereal calm, that knows no ftorm ; 
" Above the reach of wild ambition's wind, 
** Above thofe paffions that this world deform, 
** And torture man, a proud malignant worm ? 
** But here, inftead, foft gales of paffion play, 
** And gently ftir the heart, thereby to form 
** A quicker fenfe of joy; as breezes ftray 
** Acrofs th'enliven'd fkies, and make thera-ftill more 

gay* 
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XVII. 

•* The bcft of men haTc ever lov*d repofe : 
** They hate to mingle in the filthy fray; 
" "Where the %)ul fcurs, and gradual rancour grows, 
" Imbitter'd more from peevifli day to day. 
** Even thofe whom Fame has lent her faired ray, 
** The moft renown'd of worthy wights of yore, 
*^ From a bafe world at laft have ftol'n away : 
*^ So SciFiOy to the foft Cumaam fhore 
** Retiring, tailed Joy he never knew before. 

XVIII. 

•* But if alittle'exercife you chuie, 
** Some zeft for eafe, *tis not forbidden here. 
** Amid the groves you may indulge the mule, 
** Or tend the blooms, and deck the vernal year; 
" Or foftly dealing, with your watry gear, 
** Along the brooks, the crimfon fpotted fry 
** You niay delude : the whilft, amus'd, you hear 
** Now the hoarfe dream, and now the Zephir*s figh, 
** Attuned to the birds, and woodland melody. 

XIX. 

** O grievous fdUy! to heap up edate, 
**. Lofing the days you fee beneath the fun; 
** When, fudden, comes blind unrelenting fate, 
•* And gives th' untaded portion you have won, 
" With ruthlefs toil; and many a wretch undone^ 
** To thofe who mock you gone to. Fluto^s reign, 
** There with fad ghods to pine, and diadows dun: 
** But fure it is of vanities mod vain, 
** To toil for what you here untoiling may obtain." 
V0L.L O 
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XX. 

He ceas'd. But dill their trembling cars retained 
The deep vU>rations c£ his witching fong; 
Thaty by- a kind of magic power» conftrain'd 
To enter in, pell*mell» the liftening throng. 
Heaps pourM on hes^s^ and yet they flipt along^ 
In fiknt eafe: as when beneath the beam 
Of fummer-moonsy the dxfiant woods anumg. 
Or by fomc flood all filvery with the gleam^ 
The foft-embodied Fays through airy portal ftream : 

XXL 

By the fmooth demon fo it order'd was. 
And here his baneful bounty firft began : 
Tho' fome there were who would not further pafi. 
And his alluring baits fufpgifkd han. 
The wife diilruft the too fair-{poken man. 
Yet through the gate they caft a wifhful eye i 
^ Not to move on, perdie^ is all they can; 
For do their very beft they cannot fly. 
But often each way k>ok» and often ibrelj figh* 

XXIL 

When this the watchful wicked wizard faw, — ^ ' 
With fudden fpring he leap'd upon them ftnut; 
And foon as touched by his unhallowed paw. 
They found themiclves within the curfed gate ; 
Full hard to be repafs'd, like that of fate. 
Not ftxonger were of old the giant-crew, 

• Who fought to pull high ^ove from regal ftate ; ' 
Though feeble wretch he fcem*d, of fallow hue : 

Ccrtcs, who bides his g^afp^ will that encounter rue. 
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XXIli. 

For whomfi)e*er the villain take* in hand. 
Their joints tinkhit, their finewi melt apace; 
As lithe they grow as any willow-vitod. 
And of their vanifh'd force remains no trace fc 
So when a ihaiden fair, of modeft ^ace. 
In all her buxom blooming JlAtj^ ofcharms^ 
Is feized in fome lofei's hot embrace. 
She waxeth very weakly as fhe^s^rtns, 
Then iighing yields her tip to lov^s delicioils harms/ 

XXIV» 

Wak'd by the crowd, flow from his bench arofe 
A comely fiill-fpread porter, fwoln with fleep : 
His calm, broad, thoughtlefs afped: breathed r^pofc; ~ 
And in fweet torpor he was plunged deep, 
Ne could himfelf from ceafelefs yawning keep ; 
While o'er his eyes the drowfy liquor ran, 
ThiDugh which his half* wak'd foul would faintly peep. 
Then taking his black ftaff he call'd his man. 
And rous'd himfelf as much as roufe himfelf he can. 

XXV. 

The lad leap'd lightly at his mafter's call. 
He was, to weet, a little roguiih page. 
Save fleep and play who minded nought at ally 
Like moft the untaught ftriplings of his age. 
This boy he kept each band to difengage. 
Garters and buckles, taflc for him unfits 
But ill-becoming his grave perfonage. 
And which his portly paunch would not pemut^ 
So th& fame limber page to all performed it. 
O 2 
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XXVI. 

Mean time the n^fler-portEr wide diiplay'd 
Great ftore of caps, of flippers, and of gowns i 
Wherewith h^;tlipfe who enter'd in, array 'd i 

Loofej as the .breeze that plays along the downs, 
And wav^s the fummer^woods when evening frowns. 
O fair undref^,'^,^eft jirc&l it checks no vein. 
But every flowing rli^ih in pleafure drowns, 
And heightcns.4a(e)vith grace. This done, right fain, | 

Sir porter fat hi||i;. dpwp» and turn'd to fleep again. i 

xxyii. 

TJius eafyrob*df they to the fountain fped, 

Tlmt in the; middle of the court up-threw 
. A ftream, high-fpouting from its liquid bed, 

And falling back again in drizzly dew : 

There each deep draughts, as deep he thirfted, drew. 

It was a fountain of Nepenthe rare : 

Whence, as Dan Hom e r fings, huge pleafaunoe grew, 

And fweet oblivipn of vile earthly care; 
Fair gladfome waking thoughts, ai!d joyous dreams 
more fair. 

xxvin. 

This rite performed, all inly pleas'd and ftill, 
Withouten tromp, was proclamation made. 
** Ye fons of Indolence, do what you will; . 
** And wander where you lift, thro' hall or glade ! 
** Be no man's pleafure for another ftaid ; 
** Let each as likes him beft his hours employ, 
" And curft be he who minds his neighbour's trade ! 
** Here dwells kind eafe and unreproving joy; 
•* He little merits blifs who others can annoy.'* 
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XXIX. 
Strait of thefe endlefs numbers, fwarming round. 
As t^ick as idle motes |n fumiyray, 
Not one eftfoons in view was to be found. 
But every- man ftroU'd off his own glad way, 
Wide o*er this ample court's blank area, 
With all the lodges that thereto pertain'd, 
No living creature could be feen to ftray; 
Whila folitude, and perfedl filence reign'd : 
So that to think you dreamt you almoft was conftrain'i 

XXX. 

As when a fhepherd of the Hehrid-IJUs*^ 
Plac'd far amid the melancholy main, 
(Whetjier it be lone fancy him beguiles ; 
Or that aerial beings fometimes deign 
To (land embodied, to our fenfes plain ) 
Sees on the naked hill, or valley low. 
The whilft in ocean Phcehus dips his wain, 
A vaft aflembly moving to jind fro : 
Then all at once in air diflblves the wondrous fliow. 

XXXI. 

Ye gods of quiet, and of fleep profound! 
Whofe loft dominion o^er this caftle fways, 
And all the widely-lilent places round. 
Forgive me, if my trembling pen difplays 
What never yet was fung in mortal, lays. 
But how fhall I attempt fuch arduous ftring, 
I who have fpent my nights and nightly days. 
In this foul-deadening place, loofe-loitering? 
Ah ! how fliall I for this uprear my moulted wing? 

* Thofe iilands on the weftem coaft of Scotland called the Hehrides* 

03 
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XXXII. 

Come oHf my mufe, nor ftoop to low defpair. 
Thou imp oij^vi, touch'd by<:eieftial fire ! 
Thou yet fhalt fing of war, and a^ons fair. 
Which the bold (bns oi Britain will inQ>ire; 
Of ancient bards thou yet (halt fweep the lyre ; 
Thou yet fhalt tread in tragic pall the ftage. 
Paint love's enchanting woes, the heroe*s ire. 
The fage*s calm, the patriot's noble rage, * 
Daihing corruption down thro' every worthlefi age. 

XXXIII. 

The door^ that knew no fhrill alarming bell, 
Ne curfed knocker ply'd by villain's hand, 
Self-open'd into halls, where, who can tell 
What elegance and grandeur wide expand 
The pride of TWitf^ and of i'fr;^ land? 
Soft quilts on quilts, on carpets carpets fpread. 
And couches ftretch'd around in feemly band ; 
And endlefs pillows itfe to prop the head; 
So that each ijpacious room was one full-fwelling bed« 

XXXIV. 

And every where huge covered tables flood. 
With wines high-fiavour'd and rich viands crown'd ; 
Whatever Iprightly juice or tafteful food 
On the green bofom of this earth are (bund. 
And all old ocean genders in his round : 
Some hand unfeen tbefe iilently diiplay'd. 
Even undemandcd by a fign or ibund; 
You need but wiih, and, inftantly obty'd. 
Fair rang'd the difhes rofe, and thick the gla£ksplay'd» 
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XXXV. 

^Jere freedom reign'd, without the leaft alloy; 
Nor goflip*s ta]e» nor ancient maiden's gall. 
Nor faintly fpleen durft murmur at our joy. 
And with envenomed tongue our pleafures pall. 
For why? there was but one great rule for all; 
To wit, that each Ihould work his own defire. 
And eat, drink, ftudy, fleep, as it may f^ll. 
Or melt the time in love, or wake the lyre. 
And carol what, unbid, the mufes might infpire 

XXXVI. 

The rooms with coftly tapeftry were hung. 
Where was inwoven many a gentle tale ; 
Such as of old the rural poets fung. 
Or of AreaJsim or Sicilian vale : 
Reclining lovers, in the lonely dale, 
Pour'd forth at large the fweetly-tortur'd heart ; 
Or, fighing tender paflion, fwell'd the gale. 
And taught charm'd echo to refound their fmart; 
While flocks, woodsy fh'eams,, arouijid, repofe and peace 
impart,. 

XXXVII. 

Thofe pleas'd the moft, where, by a cunning hand, 
Depainted was the patriarchal age ; 
What time Dan Abraham left the CbaUee land^ 
And paftur*d on from verdant fiage to ftage, 
Where fields and fountains freih could beft engage. 
Toil was not then. Of nothing took they heed. 
But with wild beads the filvan war to wage. 
And o'er vaft plains their herds and flocks to feed : 
Bled fons of Nature they I true golden age indeed! 

04 
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XXXVIIL 
Sometimes the pencil, in cool airy halls, 
Bade the gay bloom of vernal landfkips rife, 
Or autumn's varied fhades imbrown the walls : 
Now the black temped ftrikeis the aftonifh'd eyes ; 
Now down the fteep the flaHiing torrent flies; 
The trembling fun now pl^ys o'er ocean blue, 
And now rude mountains frown amid the fkies ; 
Whatever Lorraiu light-touch'd with foftening hue. 
Or favage Re/a dafh'd, or learned Poujffin drew. 

XXXIX. 

Each found too here to languiftiment inclined, 
LulPd the weak bofom, and induced eafe. 
Aerial mulic in the warbling wind. 
At diftance riflng oft, by fmall degrees. 
Nearer and nearer came, till o'er the trees 
It hung, and breath'd fuch foul-diiFolving iairs. 
As did, alas! with foft perdition pleafe: 
Entangled deep in its enchanting fnares. 
The liftening heart forgot all duties and all cares. 

XL. 

A certain mufic, never knovm before. 
Here lullM the penfive melancholy mind ; 
Full eafily obtain'd. Behoves no more, 
But fidelong, to the gentry-waving wind, 
To lay the well-tun'd inftrument reclin'd ; 
From which, with airy flying fingers light. 
Beyond each mortal touch the moft refined. 
The god of winds dtew founds of deep delight ; 
Whence, with jufl: caufe, The harp of JEolus* it hlght. 

• This is not an imagination of the author ; there being in h€t fuch 
an inftrument, called JEolus's harpy which, when placed againft a little 
ruihing or current of air, produce the effect here defcribed. 
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XLL 

Ah ipfi 1 what hand can touch the firing fo fi^e^ 
Who up the lofty Diapafan roll 
Such fweet, fuch fad, fuch folemn airs divine, 4- 
Then let them down again into the foul ? 
Now rifing love they fann'd ; now pleafing dole ^ 
They breath'd, in tender mufings, thro' the heart; 
And now a graver facred ftrain they ftole. 
As when feraphic hands an hymn impart : 
Wild-warbling Nature all, above the reach of Art! ^^ 

XLIL 
Such the gay fplendor, the luxurious (late, 
Of Caliphs old, who on the Tygris* ftiore. 
In mighty Bagdat^ populous and great. 
Held their bright court, where was of ladies ftore; 
And verfe, love, muiic ftill the garland wore : 
When fleep was coy, the bard*, in waiting there, 
Chear'd the lone midnight with the Mufe's lore ; 
Compofing mufic bade his dreams be fair. 
And mufic lent new gladnefs to the morning air. 

XLIIL 

Near the pavilions where we flept, ftill ran 
Soft-tinlding ftreams, and dafhing waters fell, T 

X,,^nd fobbing breezes figh'd, and oft began 
(So work*d the wizard) wintry ftorms to fwell. 
As heaven and earth they would together mell : 
At doors and windows, threatening, feem'd to caU 
The demons o^the tempeft, growling fell, 
Yet the leaft entrance found they none at all; 

Whence fweeter grew our fleep, fecure in mafly hall. 

* The Arabian Caiipbs had poets among the officers of their court, 
ivhofe office it was to do what is here mentiooed. 
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XLIV. 

And bitfaer Morpheus ient his Idndeft dreamsy 
Raifing a world of gayer tind and grace ; 
0*er which were fhadowy caft elyfian gleams, 
That play'd, in waving lights, from place to place. 
And fhed a roieate fmile on Nature's face. 
Not Titiam's pencil e*er could fo array. 
So fleece with clouds the pure etherial Ipace ; 
Ne could it e'er inch melting forms difplay. 
As loofe on flowery beds all languifliingly lay* 

XLV. 
No, £ur illufions! artful phantcmis, no! 
My Mufe will not attempt your fairy-land: 
She has no colours that like you can glow: 
To catch your vivid fcenes too grofs her hand. 
But iiire it is, was ne'er a fubtler band 
Than thefe fame guileful angel-feeming fprights. 
Who thus in dreams, voluptuous, foft, and bland, 
Pour'd all th' JrabioM Uea*oeu upon our nights. 
And blefs'd them oft befides with more refin'd delights* 

XLVL 
They were in fbotfa a moR enchanting train. 
Even feigning virtue; fkilful to unite 
With evil good, and ftrew with pleaiure pam« 
But for thofe fiends, whom blood and broils delight ; 
Who hurl the wretch, as if to hell outright, 
Down down black gulphs, where Mien waters fleep. 
Or hold him clambering all the fearful night 
On beetling clifis, or pent in ruins deep ; 
Th^y, till due time fhould ferve, were bid far hence 
to keep. 



\ 
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iLVIL 

Ye guardian fpIritSy to -whom man is dear. 
From thefe fbul demons fhield the midnight gloom : 
Angels of fancy and of love, be near. 
And o^er the blank of deep difiiife a bloom : 
Evoke the facred ihades of Greece and Rome, 
And let them virtue with a look impart : 
But chief, a while O! lend us from the tomb 
Thofe long-loft friends for whom in love we fmart. 
And fiU with pious awe and joy-mizt woe the heart* 

XLVIIL 

Or are you fporttve— Bid the mom of youth 
Rife to new light, and beam afreih the days 
Of innocence, fimpHcity, and truth ; 
To cares eftrangM, and manhood's thorny ways. 
What tranfport, to retrace our boyifh plays, 
Our eafy blifs, when each thing joy fupply'd; 
The woods, the mountains, and the warbling maze 
Of the wild brooks !— But, fondly wandering wide. 
My Mufe, refume the tafk that yet doth thee abide* 

XLIX. 

One great amufement of our houfehold was. 
In a huge cryftal magic globe to fpy. 
Still as you tum'd it, all things that do pais 
Upon this ant-hill earth; where conftantly 
Of idly*bufy men the reftlefs fry 
Run buftling to and fro with foolifh hafte. 
In fearch of pleafures vain that from them fly. 
Or which obtained the caitiffs dare not tafte: 
When nothing is enjoy^d» can there be greater wafte f 



ao4 THE CASTJLE OF INDOLENCE. 



Of 'uanify the mirror This was call'd. 
Here you a muckworm of the town might fcCf 
At his dull defk, amid his legers ftali'd^ 
Eat up with carking care and pentirie ; 
Mod like to carcafe parch'd on gallow-tree. 
A penny fa*otd is a penny got : 
Firm to this fcoundrcl maxim keepeth he, 
Ne of its rigronr will he bate a jot. 
Till it has qucnch'd his fire, and banifhed his pot. 

LL 

Strait from the filth of this low grab, behold! 
Comes fluttering forth a gaudy fpendthrift heir. 
All gloify gay, enamePd all with gold. 
The filly tenant of the fummer-air, 
In foDy loft, of nothing takes he care; 
Pimps, lawyers, ftewards, harlots, flatterers vile, 
And thieving tradefmen him among them ihare :* 
His father's ghoft from limbo-lake, the while. 
Sees this, which more damnation doth upon him pile. 

LII. 

This globe pourtrayM the race of learned men. 
Still at their books, and turning o'er the page. 
Backwards and forwards : oft they {hatch the pen. 
As if infpir'd, and in a Tbefpian rage; 
Then write, and blot> as would your ruth engage. 
Why, Authors, all this fcrawl and fcribbling fore? 
To lofe the prefent, gain the future age, 
Praifcd to be when you can hear no more, 
A nd much enrich'd with fame when ufelefs worldly ftorc. 



n/ 
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Lin. 

Then :wouId a fplendid city rife to view, 
With carts, and cars, and coaches roaring all: 
Wide pour'd abroad behold the giddy crew; 
See. how they dafb along from wall to wall ! 
At every. door, hark how they thundering call! 
Good J^-d! what can thiis giddy rout excite? 
Why, on each other with feU.toqth to fall; 
A neighbour's fortune, ; fame, or peace, to blight. 
And make new ti^efome parties for the coming night* 

J-IV. . 

The puzzling fons. of party next appeared. 
In dark ^cabals aiijd nightly juntos met ; 
And now they whifper'd clofe, now ihrugging rear'd 
Th' important fhoulder; then, as if to get 
New light, their twinkling eyes were inward fet. 
No fooner Lucifer* recalls aflFairs, 
Than forth they various rulh in mighty fret ; 
When lo ! pufh'd up to power, and crown'd their cares. 
In comes another fett, and kicketh them down ilairs. 

IN. 

But what mod fliew*d the vanity of life, 
Was to behold the nations all on fire. 
In cruel broils engag'd, and deadly ftrife : 
Moft chriftian kings, inflam'd by black deflre. 
With honourable ruffians in their hire, 
Caufe war to rage, and blood around to pour: 
Of this fad work when each begins to tire. 
They fit them down juft where they were before. 
Till for new fcenes of woe peace fiiall their force reftore. 

* The moming-ftar. 
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LVI. 

To number up the tlioufands dmlling here* 
An ufelefs were, and eke an endlefs taOc; 
From kings, and thofe who at the helm zppt^tf 
To gipfies brown in fummer-glades who balk. 
Yea many a man pcrdie I could onmaik^ 
Whofe defk and table make a folemn fliow, 
With tape-ty'd traih, and fuits of fools that aik 
For place or penfion laid in decent row; 
But thefe I pafien by, with namelefs numbers moc. 

LVII. 

Of all the gende tenants of the place. 
There was a man of fpecial grare remark: 
A certain tender gloom o'crfpread his face, 
Fenfive, not fad, in thought involved not dark^ 
As foot this man could fmg as morning-lark. 
And teach the nobleft morals of the heart: 
But thefe his talents were yburied ftark; 
Of the fine ftores he nothing would impart. 
Which or boon Nature gave, or nature-painting Art. 

LVIIL 

To noontide fhades incontinent he ran. 
Where purls the brook with fleep-inviting (bund^ 
Or when Dan ^^Z to Hope his wheels began. 
Amid the broom he ba&'d him on the ground. 
Where the wild thyme and camomile are found : 
There would he linger, till the lateft ray 
Of light fat trembling on the welkin^s boimd; 
Then homeward thro' the twilight Ihadows ftray» 
Sauntering and flow. So had he pafTed many a day* 
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XJX. 

Yet not in thouglitlefs flumber 'mre they paft : 
For oft the hcavcnlj fire, that lay conceai'd 
Benes^ the fleeping embers, mounted fafi» 
And all its native light anewreyeaJl'd; 
Oft as he ti^avcrs'd the cerulean field, 
Andr maikt the clouds that drove before the wind, 
Ten thoufand glorious fyftems would he build. 
Ten thoufand great ideas fill'd his mind; 
But with the. clouds they fle4} and left no trace behind. \ 

i 

LX. 

With him was fometimes join'd^ in filent walk, - 
(Profpundly filent, for they never fpoke) 
Oneihyer ftill, who quite detefted talk: 
Oft, ftung by fpleen, at once away he broke. 
To groves of pine, and broad o'drihading oak 5 
Ther^, inly thrilPd, he wander'd all alone. 
And on himfelf his penfive fury wroke, 
Ne ever utter'd word, fave when firft Ihone 
The glittering ftar of eve-^** Thank Heaven! the day 
is done." 

LXL 

Here lurkM a wretch, wlioliad not crept abroad 
For fbttj years, ne face of mortal feen; 
In chamber brooding like a loathly toad: 
And fure his linen was not very clean. 
Through fecret loop-holes, that had pradisM been 
Near to his bed, his dinner vile he took; 
Unkempt, and rough, of fqualid facf and mein. 
Our caftle's ihame I whence, from,hi$ filthy nook. 
We drove the villain out for fitter lair fo'^look. 
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LXIL 

One day there chaimcfd intdtiiefe'haUs tbtoare ''. 
A joyous youth. Who took you at £xA, fight | • 
Him the wild wave of pieafore hither droTe, 
Before the fprightly tcmpeft toflxng light t 
Certes, he wis a iftoflE engaging wight, 
• Of focial glee, and wit humane though keen,) 
Turning the night to day and day to night : 
For him the merry bcUs had rung, I ween. 
If in this nook of quiet bells had ever been* 

LXIII. 

.... . • I ,t • • 

But not even pleafure to excefs is good: 
What moft elates then fmks the foul as low: 
When fpring-tide joy pours in with copious flood^ 
The higher ftill th' exulting billows flow. 
The farther back algain they flagging go. 
And lc?ave us groveling on the dreary Ihore : 
Taught by this fon of jby, we found it fo; 
Who, whilft he ftaid, kept in a gay Uproar 
Our maddened caftle alt, th' abode pf fleep no more. 

LXIV. 

As when in prime oi^me a bumilh*d fly, - 
Sprung from th^n^e^ds, o'er which he fweeps along, 
Chear'd by the breathing bloom and vital fty. 
Tunes up amid thefe airy halls his fong, 

^ Soothing at firfl: the gay repofing throng : 
And oft be fips their, bowl; or nearly drown'd, 
He, thence recovering, drives their beds among. 
And fcares tkeir tender fleep, with trump profound; 

Then out agaiil )ie flies^ to wing his mazy round. 
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LXV. 

Another gueft there was, of feiife refin'd. 
Who felt each worth, for every worth he had; 
Serene yet warm, humane yet firm his mind. 
As little touch'd as any man's with bad : 
Him through their inmoft walks the mufes lad. 
To him the facred love of Nature lent. 
And fometimes would he make our valley glad; 
Whenas we found he would not here be pent. 
To him the better fort this friendly mefTage fent: 

LXVL 

** Come, dwell with us ! true fon of virtue, come ! 
** But if, alas ! we cannot thee perfuade 
** To lie content beneath our peaceful dome, 
« Ne ever more to quit our quiet glade ; 
** Yet when at laft thy toils but ill apaid 
** Shall dead thy fire, and damp its heavenly fpark, 
** Thou wilt be glad to feek the rural fhade, 
" There to indulge the mufe, and nature mark: 
** We then a lodge for thee will rear in Hagle v-Park.*' 

LXVIL 

Here whilom Iigg*d th* Esopus* of the age; 
But call'd by Fame, in foul ypricked deep, 
A noble pride reftor'd him to the ftage. 
And rous'd him like a gyant from his fleep. 
Even from his flumbers we advantage reap: 
With double force th' enliven'd fcene he wakes, 
Yet quits not Nature's bounds. He knows to keep 
Each due decorum: now the heart he (hakes, 
And now with well-urg'd fenfe th* enlightened judgment 
takes. 

* Mr* Quin« 

Vot. I. P 
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LXVIII. 
A bard here dwelt, more fat than bard befeems; ' 

• Who, void of enry, guile, and luft of gain. 
On virtue ftill, and Nature's pleafing themes, 
Pour'd forth his unpremeditated ftrain : 
The world forfaking with a calm dtfdain. 
Here laugh'd he carelefs in his eafy feat; 
Here quaflF'd encircled with the joyous train. 
Oft moralizing fage : his ditty fweet 

He loathed much to write, ne cared to repeat. 

LXIX. 
• Full oft by holy feet our ground was trod. 
Of clerks good plenty here you mote efpy. 
A little, round, fat, oily man of God, 
Was one I chiefly mark'd among the fry : 
He had a roguifh twinkle in his eye. 
And (hone all glittering with ungodly dew. 
If a tight damfel chaunc'd to trippen by; 
Which when obferv'd, he fhrunk into his mew. 
And ftrait would recoiled his piety anew. 

LXX. 

Nor be forgot. a tribe, who minded nought 
(Old inmates of the place) but ftate-afiairs : 
Theylook'd, perdie, as if they deeply thought ; 
And on their brow fat every nation's cares. 
The world by them is parceled out in ftiares. 
When in the HtJlefSmoak they congrefs hold. 
And the fage berry fun-burnt Mocha bears 
Has clear'd their inward eye : then, fmoak-enrdOi'ds 
Their oracles break forth myflerious as of old* 

* The foliowmg lines of this ftanza were writ by a friend of the 
author. 
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LXXI. 

Here Jaoguid beauty kept her pale-facM court : 
B^vief; of dainty dames^ of high degree. 
From every quarter hither made refort f 
Where, from grc^s mortal care aad bufinefs free, 
They lay, pour'd out in eafe and luxury. 
Or fhould they a vain &ew of work afiuihe, 
Alas ! and well-a-day ! what can it be ? 
To knot, to twift, to range the vernal bloom; 
But far is caft the diftaff, fpiiming- wheel, and loom. 

LXXII. 

Their only labour was to kill the time; 
And labour dire it is, and weary woe. 
They fit, they loll, turn o'er fome idle rhyme; -^^^ 
Then, rifing fudden, to the glafs they go,- 
Or faunter forth, with tottering ftep and flow 2 
This foon too rude an exerciie they find; 
Strait on the couch their limbs again they throw, 
Where hours on hours they fighing lie reclin'd. 
And court the vapoury god foft-breathing in the wind. 

LXXin. 
Now muft I mark the villsdny we found. 
But ah! too late, as fiiall eftfbons be fhewn* 
A place here was, deep, dreary, under ground; 
Where ftill our inmates, when unpleafing grown, 
Difeas'd, and loathfome, privily were thrown. 
Far from the light of heaven, they languifli'd there, 
Unpity'd uttering many a bitter groan ; 
For of thefe wretches taken iXras no care : 
Fierce fiends^ and hags of hell, their ojdy nurfes were.^ 
P 2 
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LXXIV. 

Alas ! the change ! from fcenes of joy and reft, 
To this dark den, where ficknefs tois'd alvay. 
Here Litbargj, with deadly fleep oppreft, 
Stretch'd on his back, a mighty lubbard, lay. 
Heaving his fides, and fhored night and day; 
To ftir him from his traunce it was not eath. 
And his half-open'd eyne he fliut ftrattway: 
He led, I wot, the fofteft way to death, 
And taught withouten pain and ftrife to yield the breath. 

LXXV. 

Of limbs enormous, but withal unfound, 
Soft-fwoln and pale, here \acfXht,Hjdr$pJy: 
Unwieldy man; with belly monftrous round. 
For ever fed with watery fupply ; 
For ftill he drank, and yet he ftill was dry. 
And moping here did Hyppcbomlria fit. 
Mother of fpleen, in robes of various dye. 
Who vexed was full oft with ugly fit ; 
And fome her frantic deem*d, and fome her deem'da wit. 

LXXVL 

A lady proud Ihe was, of ancient blood. 
Yet oft her fear her pride made crottchen low: 
She felt, or fancy*d in her fluttering mood, 
' All the difeafes which the fpittles know. 
And fought all phyfic which the fhops beftow. 
And flill new leaches and new drugs would try. 
Her humour ever wavering to and fro; 
For fbmetimes fhe would laugh, and fbmetimes cry. 
Then fudden waxed wroth, and all fhe knew not why. 
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LXXVIL 

Faft by ber fide a liftlefs msuden pin'd. 
With acking head, and fqueamifh heart-burnings ; 
Pale, bloated, cold, fhe feemM to hate mankind, 
Yet lov'd in fecret all forbidden things. 
And here the Tertian fhakes his chilling wings ; 
The fleeplefs Gout here counts the crowing cocks, 
A wolf now gnaws him, now a ferpent ftings ; 
Whilft Apoplexy cramm'd Intemperance knocks 
Down to the ground at once, as butcher felleth ox. 
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CANTO II. 



The knight of arts and induftry. 
And his atchievements fair; 

That, by his caftle*8 overthrow, 
SecurMy aiid crowned were* 



I. 
T^SC AP'D the caftle of the fire of fin, 
-^^ Ah! where fliall I fo fwect a dwelling find? 
For all around, without, and all within. 
Nothing fave what delightful was and kind. 
Of goodnefs favouring and a tender mind. 
E'er rofe to view. But now another ftrain, 
Of doleful note, alas ! remains behind : 
I now muft fing of pleafijre tum*d to pain. 
And of the falfe enchanter Indolence complain. 

11. 

Is there no patron to protedl the mufe. 
And fence for her Famajfu^ barren foil? 
To every labour its reward accrues, 
And they are fore of bread who Iwink and moil; 
But a fell tribe th^ Aonian bi<ve defpoil. 
As ruthlefs wafps oft rob the painful bee : 
Thus while the laws not guard that nobleft toil, 
Ne for the mufes other meed decree. 
They praifed are alone, and ftarve right merrily. 
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in. 

I care not, Fortune, what you me deny : 
You cannot rob me of free Nature's grace ; 
You cannot fhut the windows of the Iky, 
Thro* which Aurora fliews her brightening face; 
You cannot bar my conftant feet to trace 
The woods and lawns, by living ftream, at eve : 
Let health my nerves and finer fibres brace. 
And I their toys to the great Children leave: 
Of fancy, reaibn, virtue, nought can me bereave. 

IV, 

Come then, my mufe, and raife a bolder fong ; 
Come, lig no miore upon the bed of floth. 
Dragging the lazy languid line along. 
Fond to begin, but ftill to finifli loth, 
Thy half- writ fcroHs all eaten by the moth: 
Arife, and fmg that generous imp of fame. 
Who with the Ions of foftnefs nobly wroth. 
To fweep away this human lumber came. 
Or in a chofen few to roufe the flumbering flame. 



In Fairy^land there iivM a knight of old. 
Of feature ftem, Sslvaggto well yclep'd, 
A rough unpolifh'd man, robuft and bold. 
But wondrous poor: he neither fow*d nor reap'd,. 
Ne (lores in fummer for cold winter heaped 5 
In hunting all his days away he wore; 
Now £corch*d by y««^, now in November ftecpM, 
Now pinch'd by biting January fore. 
He ftill in woods purfu*d the libbard and the boar. 

i'4 
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VL 

As he one momlxigy long before the dawn» 
Prick'd through the foreft to diflodgc his prey, 
Deep in the winding bofom of a lawn. 
With wood wild-fring'd, he mark'd a taper's ray. 
That from the beating rain, and wintry fray. 
Did to a lonely cott his fteps decoy ; 
There, up to cam the needments of the day. 
He found dame Poverty ^ nor fair nor coy : 
Her he comprefs'd, and fill'd her with a lufty boy. 

VIL 

Amid the green- wood (hade this boy was bred. 
And grew at laft a knight of muchel fame. 
Of adtive mind and vigorous luftyhed. 
The Knight of Arts and Industry byname. 
Earth was his bed, the boughs his roof did frame ; 
He knew no beverage but the flowing (Iream ; 
His tafteful welUearn'd food the iilvan game. 
Or the brown fruit with which the wood*lands teem : 
The fame to him glad fummcr, or the winter breme.^^jij- 

VIIL 

So pafs'd his youthly morning, void of care. 
Wild as the colts that thro' the commons run : • 
For him no tender parents troubled were. 
He of the foreft feem*d to be the fon. 
And certes had been utterly undone ; 
But that Minerva pity of him took. 
With all the gods that love the rural wonne. 
That teach to tame the foil and rule the crook; 
Ne did the facred nine difdain a gentle look. 
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IX. 

Of fertile genius him they nurtur'd well, 
In every fcience, and in every art. 
By which mankind the thoughtlefs brutes excel. 
That can or ufe, or joy, or grace impart, 
Difclofing all the powers of head and heart : 
Ne were the goodly exercifes fpar'd. 
That brace the nerves, or make the limbs alert» 
And mix elafiic force with firmnefs hard : 
Was never knight on ground mote be with him com- 
par'd. 

X. 

Sometimes, with early mom, he mounted gay 
The hunter-fteed, exulting o'er the dale. 
And drew the roieat breath of orient day ; 
Sometimes, retiring to the fecret vale, 
Yclad in fteel, and bright with bumifh'd mail. 
He ilrain'd the bow, or tofs'd the founding fpear. 
Or darting on the goal outftripp'd the gale, 
Or wheePd the chariot in its mid-career. 
Or ftrenuous wreiUed hard with many a tough compeer. 

XI. 

At other times he pry'd through Nature's ftore, 
Whatever (he in th' etherial round contains, 
What'er flie hides beneath her verdan: floor. 
The vegetable and the mineral reigns ; 
Or elfe he fcann'd the Globe, thofe fmall donjains. 
Where reftlefs mortals fuch a turmoil keep. 
Its feas, its floods, its mountains, and its plains ; 
But more he fearch'd the mind, and rous'd from fleep 
Thofe moral feeds whence we heroic aftions reap. 
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XIL 

Nor would he £com to ftoop &om high parfuits 
Of heavenly truth, and pra6life what fhe taught. 
Vain is the tree of knowledge without finiits* 
Sometimes in hand the fpade or plough he caught. 
Forth-calling all with which boon earth is fraught ; 
Sometimes he ply'd the ftrong mechanic tool. 
Or rear'd the fabric from the fineft draught; 
And oft he put himfelf to Ntpttme*^ fchool, 
FiglKting with winds and waves on the vext ocean pool. 

XIIL 

To folace then thefe rougher toils, he try*d 
To touch the kindling canvafs into life ; 
With Nature his creating pencil vy*d. 
With Nature joyous at the mimic ftrife ; 
Or, to fuch fhapes as grac'd Pygmalion*s wife 
He hew'd the marble ; or, with varied fire. 
He rous'd the trumpet and the martial fife. 
Or bade the lute fv^eet tendernefs infpire. 
Or verfes fram'd that well might wake ApdUf^ lyre. 

XIV. 

Accomplifli'd thus he from the woods iflu'd. 
Full of great aims, and bent on bold emprize; 
The work, which long he in his bread had brew'd, 
Now to perform he ardent did devife ; 
To wit, a barbarous world to civilize. 
Earth was till then a boundlefs foreft wild ; 
Nought to be feen but favage wood, and (kies ; 
No cities nourilh'd arts, no culture fmiPd, 
No government, no laws, no gentle manners mild. 
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XV- 

A rugged Wight, the worft of brutes, was man ; 
On his own wretched kind he, tuthlefs, prey*d5 
The ftroBgcft ftill.thc weakeft ovef-ran; 
In every; country mighty robbers fway'd, 
And guile and ruffia^i force were all their trade. 
Life was a fcene of rapine, want, and woe ; 
Which this brave knight, in noble anger, made 
To fwear, he would the rafcal r6ut overthrow, 
For, by the powers ditine, it fliould no more be fo! 

XVL 

It would exceed the purport of my fong. 
To fay how this heft Sutip from orient climes 
Came beaming life and beauty all along. 
Before him chafing indolence and crimes. 
Still as he pafs'd, the nations he fublimes. 
And calls forth arts and virtues with his ray: 
Then Bgypt^ Greece, and Rome^ their golden times, 
Succeffive, had; but now in ruins grey 
They lie, to flavifh floth and tyranny a prey. 

XVIL 

To crown his toils, Sm Industry then ipread 
The fwelling fail, and made for Britain's coail. 
A fylvan life till then the natives led. 
In the brown fhades and green-wood foreft loft. 
All carelefs rambling where it lik'd them mofti 
Their wealth the wild-deer bouncing thro* the glade ; 
They lodg'd at large, and liv*d at Nature's coft j 
Save fpear, and bow, withouten other aid ; 
Yet not the Roman fteel their naked breaft difmayM. 
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XVIIL 

He likM the foil, he lik'd the clement fkies^ * 
He lik'd the verdant hills and flowery plains 
Be this my great, my chofen ifle, (he cries) 
Thisy whilft my labours Liberty fuftains. 
This queen of ocean all aflault difdains. 
Nor lik'd he lefs the genius of the land. 
To freedom apt and perfevering pains. 
Mild to obey, and generous to command. 
Tempered by forming Hb at bm with kindeft firmeft hand. 

XIX. 

Here, by degrees, his mafter-work arofe. 
Whatever arts and induftry can frame : 
Whatever finifh'd agriculture knows. 
Fair queen of arts ! from heaven itfelf who came, 
When EJen flourifh'd in unfpotted fame : 
And ftill with her fweet innocence we find. 
And tender peace, and joys without a name. 
That, while they ravifh, tranquillize the mind: 
Nature and Art at once, delight'aild ufc combined. 

XX. 

Then towns he quicken'd by mechanic arts. 
And bade the fervent city glow with toil ; 
Bade focial Commerce raife renowned marts. 
Join land to land, and marry foil to foil. 
Unite the poles, and without bloody fpoil 
Bring home of either Ind the gorgeous ftores ; 
Or, ihould defpotic rage the world embroil, 
Bade tyrants tremble on remoteft fhores. 
While o'er th' encircling deep Britannia*s thunder roars. 
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XXI. 

The drooping mufes then he weftward call'd. 
From the fam'd city * by Propontic fea, 
What time the Turk th* enfeebled Gncian thrall'd; 
Thence from their cloifter'd walks he fet them free, 
And brought them to another Caftalk^ 
Where Ifis many a famous nourfling breeds ; 
Or where old Cam foft paces o'er the lea 
In peniive mood, and tunes his Doric reeds. 
The whilft his flocks at large the lonely (hepherd feeds. 

XXIL 

Yet the fine arts were what he finiih'd leaft. 
For why ? They are the quinte/Tence of all, 
The growth of labouring time, and flow increaft ; 
Unlefs, as feldom chances, it fhould fall, 
That mighty patrons the coy lifters call 
Up to the fun-fliine of uncumber'd eafe, 
Where no rude care the mounting thought may thrall^ 
And where they nothing have to do but pleafe : 
Ah ! gracious God! thou know'ft they afk no other fees. 

XXIIL 
But now, alas I we live too late in time : 
Our patrons now even grudge that little claim. 
Except to fuch as fleek the foothing rhyme ; 
And yet, forfboth, they wear Maecenas* name. 
Poor fons of puft-up vanity, not fame. 
Unbroken fpirits, chear ! ftill, ftill remains 
Th,^ Etimal Patroa, Liberty; whofe flame, 
While flie proteAs, infpires the nobleft ftrains. 
The beft, and iweeteft far, are toiUcreated gains. 

* Coiiftantmof)^le« 
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KXIV. 

When as the knight had fram'd, in Britaimi>Land, 
A matchkfs form of glorious government^ 
In which the Sovereign laws alone command^ 
Laws flablifh'd by the public free conieat, 
Whofe majefty is to thQ fceptre lent; 
When this great plan, with each dependent art. 
Was fettled iirm^ and to his hearths content^ 
Then fought he from the toilfome fcene to pait^ 
And let life's vacant eve hreatbe quiet thio' the heart. 

XXV. 

For this he chofe a farm in Deva^s vale, 
Where his long alleys peep'd upon the main. 
In this calm feat he drew the healthful gale. 
Here mix'd the chief, the patriot, and the fwain. 
The happy monarch of his fylvan train. 
Here, fided by the guardians of the fold. 
He walk'd his rounds, and chear'd his bleft domain : 
His days, the days of unftain'd Nature, roU'd, 
Replete with peace and joy, like patriarch's of old. 

XXVL 

Witnefs, ye lowing herds, who gave him milk; 
Witncfs, ye flocks, whofe woolly veftments far 
Exceed foft /«df/Vs cottxm, or.herfilk; 
Witnefs, with autumn charg'd, the nodding car. 
That homeward came beneath fweet evening's ftar. 
Or oi Septemher^raoons the radiance Jiiild. 
O hide thy head, abominable war ! 
Of crimes and rulian idienefs the child! 
From heaven this life yfprung, from hell thy glories vild ! 
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XXVIL 

Nor frpQtn Iiis deep retirement banifh'd was 
Th' anwifinsg care of rural induftf y. 
Still, as with grateful change the feafons pafs. 
New fcenes arife> new landfkips ftrike the eye. 
And all th' enlivened country beautify: 
Gay plains extend where marflbes ilept before ; 
O'er recent meads th' exulting flxeamlets fly; 
Dark frowning heaths grow bright with Ceres* (lore, 
And woods imbrown the fteep, or wave along the (hore. 

XXVIIL 

As nearer to his farm you made approach. 
He poliih'd Nature with a finer hand: 
Yet on her beauties durft not Art incroach ; 
'Tis Art's alone thefe beauties tp expand. 
In graceful dance immingled, o'er the land. 
Pan, Pales ^ Florae and Pomona play'd : 
Here too brifk gales the rude wild common fand 
An happy place ; where free, and unafraid. 
Amid the flowering brakes each coyer creature ftray'd. 

XXIX. 

But in prime vigour what can laft for ay ? 
That foul-enfeebling wizard Indolence, 
I whflom fung, wrought in his works decay: 
Spread far and wide was hit curs'd influence; 
Of public virtue much he duU'd the fenfe. 
Even much of private ; ate our fpirit out, 
And fed our rank luxurious vices : whence 
The land was overlaid with many a lout; 
Not, as old Fame reports, wife, gonerbus, bold, and flout. 
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XXXVI. 

They talk'd of virtue, and of human blifi. 
What elfe fo fit for man to fettle well ? 
And ftill their long refearches met in this. 
This Truth of. Truths ^ which nothing can refel: 
** From virtue's fount the pureft joys out-well, 
" Sweet rills <^ thought that chear the confcious foul ; 
♦* While vice pours forth the troubled (breams of hell, 
" The which, howe'er difguis'd, at laft with dole 
" Will, through the tortur'd bread, their fiery torrent 
roU/' 

xxxvri. 

At length it dawn'd, that fatal vaDey gay. 

O'er which high wood-crown'd hills their fumnits 

rear. 
On the cool height awhile our palmers ftay. 
And fpite even of themfelves their fenfcs chear} 
Then to the vizard's wonne their fteps they (beer. 
Like a green ifle, it broad beneath them fpr^d. 
With gardens rounds and wainkring currents clear. 
And tufted groves to fhade the meadow bed, 
Sweet airs andfongj ajxd without hurry aU feem'd glad* 

XXXVIIL 

" As God ihail judge mc, knight, we muft forgive 
(The half-Tenra5>tur'd Philomelus cry*d> 
*< The. frail good ni&an deluded here to live, 
** And in thefe grovQs his mufmg fancy hide, 
** Ah! nought is pure. It cannot be denyM* 
" That virtue ftill ibme tin^ure has of vice, 
V And vice. «f virtue. What (hould thea betide,. 
** But that our chadty be not too nice ? 
•* Come, let us thbfe we caa to real blifs enlace.** 
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XXXIX. 

" Ay, ficker (quoth the knight), aU flefli is frail, 
" To pleafant fm and joyous dalliance bent; 
** But let not brutifli vice of this avail, 
** And think to Ycape deferved punifhment. 
** yufiicewerc cruel weakly to relent; 
•* From Mercy^s felf Ihe got her facred glaive : 
•* Grace be to thofe who can, and will, repent; 
** But penance long, and dreary, to the flave, 
** Who muft in floods of fire his grofs foul fpirit lave.'* 

XL. 

Thus, holdihg high difcourfe, they came to where 
The curfed carle was at his wonted trade ; 
Still tempting heedlefs men into his fnare. 
In witching wife, as I before have faid. 
But when he faw, in goodly geer array'd. 
The grave majeftic knight approaching nigh. 
And by his fide the bard fo fage and ftaid. 
His countenance fell; yet oft his anxious eye 
Mark'd them, like wily fox who roofted cock doth (py. 

XLL 

Nathlefs, with feign'd refpedl, he bade give back 
The Tabble*rout, and welcomed them fall kind^ 
Struck with the noble twain, they were not flack 
His orders to obey, and fall behind. 
Then he refum'd his fong; and unconfin'd, 
Pour'd all his mufic, ran through all his firings: 
With magic duft their cyne he tries to blind. 
And virtue's tender airs o'er weaknefs flings. 
What pity bafc his fong who fo diviuely fings ! 
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XLII. 

Elate in thought, he counted them his own, 
They liften'd fo intent with fii'd delight: 
But they inftead, as if tranfmew'd to (lone, 
Marvel'd he could with fuch fweet art unite 
The lights and {hades of manners, wrong and right. 
Mean time, the (illy crowd the charm devour, 
Wide-pre(Gng to the gate. Swift, on the knight 
He darted fierce, to drag him to his bower. 
Who backning (hunn'd his touch, for well he knew its 
power. 

XLIIL 

As in throng'd amphitheatre, of old^ 
The wary Retiarius* trap'd his foe; 
Even fo the knight, returning on him bold. 
At once involv'd him in the Net ofWoe^ 
Whereof I mention made not long agor 
Inrag'd at firft, he fcom'd fo weak a jail. 
And leapt, and flew, and flounced to and fro; 
But when he found that nothing could avail. 
He fet him felly down and gnaw*d his bitter nail. 

XLIV. 
Alarm'd, th* inferior (demons of the place 
Rais'd rueful fluieks and hideous yells around; 
Black ftormy clouds deform'd the welkin's face. 
And from beneath was heard a wailing found. 
As of infernal fprights in cavern bound ; 
A folemn fadnefs every creature ftrook, \ 

And lightnings flafliM, and horror rock'd the ground : 
Huge crowds on crowds out-pour'd, with blemifh'd 
look. 
As if on time's laft verge this frame of things had ihoofc. 

* A gladiator, who made ufe of a fiet, which he threw over his adverfary. 
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XJLV. 
Soon as the fliort-liv'd tempeft was yfpent, 
Steam'd from the jaws of vext Ayemus' hole. 
And hufh'd the hubbub of the rabblement. 
Sir Industry the firft calm moment ftole. 
•* There muft (he cry'd), amid fo vaft a fhoal, 
** Be fome who are not tainted at the heart, 
** Not poifon*d quite by this fame villain's bowl : 
" Come then, my bard, thy heavenly fire impart ; 
" Toucji foul with foul, till forth the latent fpirit ftart." 

XLVI, 

The bard obeyM ; and taking from his fide. 
Where it in feemly fort depending hung. 
His Britijb harp, its fpeaklng firings he try'd, 
The which with fkilful touch he deiSly ftrung, 
Till tinkling in clear fymphony they rung. 
Then, as he felt the mufes come along. 
Light o^er tie chords his ragtur'd hand he. flung, 
And play'd a prelude to his riling fong : 
The whilft, Kke midnigftrmiire, ' ten ihoufands round 
him throng. 

XLVIL 
Thus, ardent, burfl his ftraio. 

** Ye haplefs race, 
** Dire-labouring here to fmother reafon*s ray, 
•* That lights our Maker's image in our face, 
•* And gives us wide o'er earth unqueftion'd fvvay; 
** What is th' ador'd supreme Perfection, fay? 
" What, but eternal never-refting foul, 
** Almighty power, and all-direfting day; 
" By whom each atom flirs, the planets roll; 
^* Who fills, furrounds, informs, and agitates the whole. 
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XLVIIL 

** Come, to the beaming God your hearts unfold ! 
" Draw from its fountain life ! *Tis thence, alone, 
" We can excel. Up from unfeeling mold, 
" To feraphs burning round th* Almighty's throne, 
** Life rifing ftill on life, in higher tone, 
** Perfeftion forms, and with perfeftion blifs. 
" In univerfal Nature this clear fhewn, 
" Not needeth proof: to prove it were, I wis, 
** To prove the beauteous world excels the brute abyfs^ 

XLIX, 

" Is not the field, with lively culture green, 
** A fight more joyous than the dead morafs? 
" Do not the fkies, with aftive ether clean, 
** And fann'd by fprightly Zephyrs, far furpafs 
" The foul November-fogs, and flumberous mafs, 
" With which fad Nature veils her drooping face? 
^^ Does not the mountain-ftream, as clear as glafs, 

. " Gay -dancing on, the putrid pool difgrace? 

" The fame in all holds true, but chief in human race* 

L. 

** It was not by vile loitering in eafe, 
" That Greece obtaiu'd th$ .brighter palmofact, 
** That ibft yet ardent Athens learn'd to plsafc# 
" To keen the wit, and to fublime the heart> 
" In an fupreme ! complete in every p^cnT 
" It was not thence majeftic Rome arofe, 
** And o*er the nations fliook her conquering dart: 
" For fluggard's brow the laurel never grows 4 
** Renown is not the child of indolent repble." 
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LL 
** Had unambitious mortals minded nought;, 
** But in loofe joy thdr time to wear away ; 
*' Had they alone the lap of dalliance fought, 
•* Pleas'd on her pillow their dull heads to lay» 
** Rude Nature's ftate had been our ftate to-day; 
** No cities c*cr their towery fronts had rais*d, 
** No arts had made us opulent and gay; 
** With brother-brutes the human race had graz'd; 
^* None e'er had foar'd to fai^e, none honour'd been^ 
none prais'd. 

LII. 
*' Great Homer's fong had never fir*d the breaft 
** To thirft of glory and heroic deeds ; 
** Sweet Maro*s mufe, funk in inglorious reft, 
^* Had filent flept amid the Mincian reeds: 
** The wits of modem time had told their beads, 
** And monkifh legends bepn their only ftrains; 
^* Our Milton's Eden had lain wrapt in weeds, 
^ Our Shakes PEAR ftroll*d and laugh'd with War- 
nvick fwains, 
^ N^ ]ia4 my mafter S p jb n s er charm'd his MuUa^s plains* 

Lin. 

^ Dumfc too had been the fage hiftoric mufey 
** And perifh'd all the fons of ancient fame; 
** Thofe ftarry lights of virtue, that diflFufe 
** Thro* the dark depth of ti»ae their vivid figme^ 
^' Had all been loft with fuch as have no name. 
" Who then had fcorpr'd has erfe for others' good? 
** Who then had toil'd rapacious men to tame ? 
** Who in the public breach devoted ftood, 
" And for his country's caufe been prodigal of blood 
CL4 
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LIV. 

" But (hould to fame your hearts unfeeling be, 
** If right I ready you pleafure all require : 
** Then hear how beft may be obtained this fee, 
** How beft enjoy'd this Nature's wide defire. 
** Toil, and be glad! let Induftry inipire 
** Int6'y?5iir ijtrfclcen'd limbs her buoyant breath ! 
" Who does not aft is dead; abforpt entire 
** In miry floth, no pride, no JoyheTiatfi'5 
•* O leaden-hearted men, to be in love with ^eath ! 

LV. 

** Ah! what avail the largeft gifts of Heaven, 
** When drooping health and fpirits go amifs ? 
** How taftelefs then whatever can be given ! 
** Health is the vital prixuiple of blifs^ 
•* And exercife of health. In proof of this, 
** Behold the wretch, who flugs his life away, 
** Soon fwallow'd in difeafe's fad abyfs ; 
** While he whom toil has brac'd, or manly play, 
" Has light as *^ir each limb, each thought as clear as day, 

LVL 

" O who can fpeak the vigorous joys of health! 
** Unclogg'd the body, unobfcur'd the mind : 
*' The morning rifes gay, with pleafing ftealth, 
** The temperate evening falls ferene and kind. 
** In health the wifer brutes true gladnefs find. 
" See ! how the younglings fri{k along the meads, 
" As May comes on, and wakes the balmy wind ; 
" Rampant with life, their joy all joy exceeds : 
** Y^t what but high-ftrung health this dancing plea* 
faunce breeds? 
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LVIL 

** But here, inflead, is fofter^d every ill, 
** Which or diftemper'd minds or bodies know. 
** Come then, my kindred fpirits ! do not fpill 
** Your talents here. This place is but a fhew, 
** Whofe charms delude you to the den of woe : 
** Come, follow me, I will diredt you right, 

' Where pleafure*s rofes, void of ferpents, grow, 
** Sincere as Iweet ; come, follow this good knight, 
^^And you will blefs the day that brought him to your 
fight. 

LVIIL 

** Some he will lead to courts, and fome to camps; 
** To fenates fome, and public fage debates, 
** Where, by the folemn gleam of midnight-lamps, 
** The world is pois'd, and manag'd mighty ftates j 
** To high difcovery fome, that new-creates 
** The face of earth; fome to the thriving mart; 
** Some to the rural reign, and fofter fates; 
** To the fweet mufes fome, who raife the heart; 
" All glory (hall be yours, all nature, and all art. 

LIX. . 

** There are, I fee, who liften to my lay, 
^* Who wretched figh for virtue, but defpair. . 
** All may be done, (methinks I hear them fay) 
** Even death defpis'd by generous adtions fair ; • 
** All, but for thofe who to thefe bowers repair, 
•• Their every power difTolv'd in luxury, 
** Tq quit of torpid fluggiflmefs the lair, 
" And from the powerful arms of floth get free. 
f' 'Tis riiing from the dead— ^ Alas!— It cannot be! 
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LX. 

" Would you then learn to dlfllpatc the band 
** Of thefe huge threatning diflSiculties dire, 
** That in the weak man's way like lions ftand, 
** His foul appall, and damp his rifing fire ? 
** Refolve, refolve, and to be men afpire. 
" Exert that nobleft privilege, alone, 
** Here to mankind indulged : controul defirc : 
** Let godlike Reafon, from her fovereign throne^ 
** Speak the commanding word — / w/7//— and it is doi^^. 

LXL 

** Heavens! can you then thus wade, infhamefulwife^ 

** Your few important days of trial here I 

** Heirs of eternity ! yborn to rife 

** Thro* endlefs ftates of being, dill more near 

" To blifs approaching, and perfedlion clear, 

' ** Can you renounce a fortune fo fublime, 
" Such glorious hopes, your backward ftcps to fleer, 
** And roll, with vileft brutes, thro' mud and flime ? 

**No! no! — ^Your heaven- touched hearts difdain the 
fordid crime!** 

LXIL 

** Enough! enough!" they cry'd— ftrait, from the 

crowd. 
The better fort on wings of tranfport fly: 
As when amid the lifelefs fummits proud 
Of Jl/fine cliffs, where to the gelid fky 
Snows pil'd on fnows in wintry torpor lie. 
The rays divine of vernal Pbcfbus play ; 
Th* awaken'd heaps, in ftreamlcts from on high, 
Rous'd into adtion, lively leap away, 
6lad- warbling thro' the vales, in thcirncw Being gay. 
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LXIIL 

Not lefs the life, the vivid joy ferene. 
That lighted up thefe new-created men, 
Than that which wings th' exulting fpirit clean* 
When, juft delivered from his fleihly den. 
It {baring feeks its native fkies agen : 
How light its effence ! how uncloggM its powers. 
Beyond the blazon of my mortal pen ! 
Even fo we glad forfook thefe linful bowers, 
^ven fuch earaptur'd life, fuch energy was ours. 

LXIV. 

But far the greater part, with rage inflam'd, 
Dire-mutter'd ciu^es, and blafphem*d high Jove. 
** Ye fons of hate ! (they bitterly exclaim'd) 
** What brought you to this feat of peace and love ? 
" While with kind Nature, here amid the grove, 
** We pafs'd the harmlefs fabbath of our time, 
** What to difturb it could, fell men, emove 
•* Your barbarous hearts ? Is happinefs a crime ? 
** Then do the fiends of hell rule in yon heaven fublime. 

LXV. 

** Ye impious wretches," (quoth the knight in wrath) 
** Your happinefs behold I *'^-Then ftrait a wand 
He wav'd, an anti-magic power that hath. 
Truth from illufive falihood to command. 
Sudden the landfkip fmks on every hand ; ^ 

The pure quick ftreams are marlhy puddles found ; 
On baleful heaths the groves all blacken'd ftand ; 
And, o'er the weedy foul abhorred ground. 
Snakes, adders, toads, each loathfome creature crawls 
around. 
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LXVL 
And here and there, on trees by lightning fcath*d» 
Unhappy wights who loathed life yhung ; 
Or, in frefli gore and recent murder bath^d» 
They weltering lay; or elfe, infuriate flung 
Into the gloomy flood, while ravens fving 
The funeral dirge, they down the torrent rowl'd; 
Thefe, by diftemper'd blood to madnefs ftung, 
Haddoom'd themfelves; whence oft, when night 
controul*d 
The world, returning hither their fad (pints howl'd. 

LXVII. 

Meantime a moving fcene was open laid; 
That lazar-houie, I whilom in my lay 
Depeinted have, its horrors deep-difplay'd. 
And gave unnumbered wretches to the day. 
Who toffing there in fqualid mifery lay. 
Soon as of facred light th' unwonted imile 
Pour*d on thefe living catacombs its ray. 
Thro* the drear caverns ftretching many a mile, 
The iick up-rais*d their heads, and dropped their woes 
awhile* 

LXVIIL 

" O Heaven! (they cry'd) and do we once more fee 
** Yon blefled fun, and this green earth fo fair ? , 
" Are we from noifome damps of peft-houfe free ? 
•* And drink our fouls the fweet ethereal air? 
•* O thou! or Knight, or God! who holdeil there 
** That fiend, oh keep him in eternal chains ! 
•* But what for us, the children of defpair, 
** Brought to the brink of hell, what hope remains ?: 
** Repentance does itfelf but aggravate our pains." 
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LXIX, 

The gentle Knight» who faw their rueful cafe^ 
Let fall adown his filver beard fome tears. 
** Certes (quoth he) it is not even in grace, 
<< T» undo the paft, and eke your broken years : 
** Nathlefs, to nobler worlds repentance rears, 
** With humble hope, her eye ; to her is given 
** A power the truly contrite heart that chears ; 
•* She quells the brand by which the rocks are riven; 
** She more than merely foftens, flie rejoices Heaven, 

LXX. 

** Then patient bear the fuiferings you have earn'd, 
" And by thefc fuflFerings purify the nuadi . 
** Let wifdoni* bebypall inifcdnduft Icam'd: 
** Or pious die, with penitence refign'd ; 
** And to a life more happy and refined, 
•* Doubt not, you (hall, new creatures, yet arife. 
" Till then, you may expeft in me to find 
** One who will wipe your forrow from your eyes, 
" One who will foothe your pangs, and wing you to the 
Ikies/* 

LXXL 

They 'filent heard, and pour'd their thanks in tears. 
** For yoix (refum'd the Knight with fterner tone) 
** Whofe hard dry hearts th* obdurate demon fears, 
** That villain's gifts will coft you many a groan; 
** In dolorous manfion long you muft bemoan 
" His fatal charms, and weep your ftains away; 
** Till, foft and pure as infant goodnefs grown, 
** You feel a perfedl change: then, who can fay, 
** What grace may yet fliinc forth in Heaven's eternal 
dayj'* 
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LXXIL 
This faid, his powerful wand he wav*d ailew: 
Inftant, a glorious angel-train defcends. 
The Charities, to-wit, of rofy hue ; 
Sweet love tiielr looks a gentle radiance lends. 
And with feraphic flame compaffion blends. 
At once, delighted, to their charge they fly: 
When lo ! a goodly hofpital afcends ; 
In which tliey bade each lenient aid be nigh. 
That could the fick-bed fmoothe of that fad company. 

LXXIII. 

It was a worthy edifying fight. 
And gives to human kind peculi^ir grace. 
To fee kind hands attending day and nightj^ 
With tender miniflry, from place to place. 
Some prop the head ; fome, from the pallid face. 
Wipe off the faint cold dews weak Nature (beds ; 
Some reach the healing draught : the whilfl:, to chafe 
The fear fupreme, around their foftea'd beds^ 
Some holy man by prayer all opening jiearen diipreds. 

LXXIV. 

Attended by a glad acelatming train. 
Of thofe he refcu'd bad from gaping fiell. 
Then turn'd the Knight ; and, to his hall again 
Soft-pacing, fought of peace the moffy cell: 
Yet down his cheeks the gems of pity fell. 
To fee the hclp^efs wretches that remain'd. 
There left thro' delres and deferts dire to yell ; ' 
Amaz'd, their looks With pale difinay were ftainM, 
And fpreading wide their hands they meek repentance 
fcign'd. 
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LXXV. 

But ah ! their fcorned day of grace was pad : 

For (horrible to telll) a defert wild 
. Before them ftretch'd, bare^ comfortlefs, and vail; 

With gibbets, bones, and carcafes defil'd. 

There nor trim field, nor lively culture fmil'd; 

Nor waving fbadc was feen, nor fountain fair; 

But fands abrupt on fands lay loofcly pil'd, 

Thro* which they floundering toil'd with painful care, 
Whilft Fhcsbus fmote them fore, and fir'd the cloudl^ 
ain 

LXXVL 

Th/en, varying to a joylefs land of bogs. 
The fadden'd country a grey wafte appeared ; 
Where nought but putrid fteams and noiibme fogs 
For ever hung on drizzly Juftir*% beard ; 
Or clfe the ground by piercing Caurns fear'd, 
Was jagg*d with froft, or heap'd with glazed fnow: 
Thro' thcfe extremes a ceafelefs round they fteer'd. 
By cruel fiends ftill hurry'd to and fro. 
Gaunt Biggaryf zxkdBcem, with many hell-hounds moe. 

LXXVIL 

The firft was with bafe dunghill rags yclad, 
Tainting the gale, in which they flutter'd light; 
Of morbid hue his features, funk, and fad ; 
His hollow eyne fliook forth a fickly light ; 
And o'er his lank jaw-bone, in piteous plight. 
His black rough beard was matted rank and vile ; 
Direful to fee! an heart-appalling fight! 
Meantime foul fcurf and blotches him defile ; 
And dogs, where-e'er he went, ftiU barked all the while. 
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LXXVIII. 

The other was a fell defpightfiil fiend: 

Hell holds none worfe in baleful bower below: 

By pride, and wit, and rage, and rancour, keenM; 

Of man alike, if good or bad, the foe : 

With nofe up-turn'd, he always made a fhew 

As if he fmelt fome naufeous fcent ; his eye 

Was cold, and keen, like blaft from boreal fnow; 

• And taunts he caften forth moft bitterly. 

Such were the twain that off drove this ungodly fry, 

LXXIX. 

Even fo thro^ Brentford town, a town of vroA^ 
An herd of brifly fwine is prickM along ; 
The filthy beafts, that never chew the cud. 
Still grunt, and fqueak, and fmg their troublous fbng. 
And oft they plunge themfelves the mire among: 
But ay the ruthlefs driver goads them on. 
And ay of barking dogs the bitter throng 
Makes them renew their unmelodious moan; 
. Nc ever find they reft from their unrefting fone. 
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SHALL the great fpul of Newton quit this earth. 
To mingle with his ilars ; and every Muie, 
Aftonifh'd into filence, fhun the weight 
Of honours due to his iUuftrious name? 
But what can man ?— -Even now the fons of light. 
In drains high- warbled to feraphic lyre. 
Hail his arrival on the coaft of blifs. 
Yet am not I deterr'd, tho* high the theme. 
And fung to harps of angels ; for with you, 
Ethereal flames ! ambitious, I afpire 
In nature^s general fymphony to join. 

And what new wonders can ye fliew your gueft! 
Who, while on this dim fpot, where mortals toil 
Clouded in dull, from Motion's fimple laws. 
Could trace the fecret hand of Providence, 
Wide-working thro* this univerfal frame. 

Have ye not liften'd while he bound the Suns, 
And Planets, to their fpheres! th' unequal ta(k 
Of human-kind till then. Oft had they roU'd 
O'er erring man the year, and oft difgrac'd 
R 2 
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The pride of fchools, before their courfe was known 
Full in its caufes and effects to him. 
All-piercing fage ! who fat not down and dreaxn'd 
Romantic fchemes, defended by the din 
Of fpecious words, and tyranny of names ; 
But, bidding his amazing mind attend, 
And with heroic Patience years on years 
Deep-fearching, faw at laft the Syftem dawn. 
And ihine, of all his race^ on him alone. 

What were his raptures then! how pure! howftrong! 
And what the triumphs of old Greece and Rome^ 
By his diminiih'd, but the pride of boys 
In fome fmall fray vidorious ! when inflead 
Of fhatter'd parcels of this earth ufurp'd 
By violence unmanly, and fore deeds 
Of cruelty and blood, Nature herfelf 
Stood all-fubdu*d by him, and open laid 
Her every latent glory to his view. 

All intelledlual eye, our folar round 
Firft gazing thro', he by the blended power 
Of Gravitation and ProjeSiion faw 
The whole in filent harmony revolve. 
From unaffifted vifion hid, the moons 
To chear remoter planets numeroujs formed. 
By him in all their mingled trads were feen. 
He alfo fix'd our wandering queen of night, 
Whether (he wanes into a fcanty orb. 
Or, waxing broad, with her pale fhadowy light. 
In a foft deluge overflows the fky. 
Her every motion clear- difcerning. He 
Adjufted to the mutual Main, and taught 
Why now the nwghty mafs of water fwells 
Refiftlefs, heaving on the broken rocks, 
And the full river turning : till ^gain 
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The tide revertive, unattrafted, leaves 
A yellow wafte of idle fands behind. 

Then breaking hence, he took his ardent flight 
Thro* the blue infinite; and every ftar. 
Which the clear concave of a winter's night 
Pours on the eye, or agronomic tube, 
Far-ftretching, fnatches from the dark abyfs ; 
Or fuch as farther in fucceflive fkies 
To fancy (hine alone, at his approach 
Blaz'd into funs, the living centre each 
Of an harmonious fyftem : all combin'd, 
^ And rul'd unerring by that fingle power. 

Which draws the ftone projedled to the ground. 
I O unprofufe magnificence divine ! 

I O wifdom truly perfeft ! thus to call 

I From a few caufes fuch a fchenie of things, 

' Eflfefts £6 various, beautiful, and great. 

An univerfe compleat ! And beloved 
Of Heaven ! whofe well-purg*d penetrative eye. 
The myftic veil tranfpiercing, inly fcann'd 
The riling, moving, wide-eftablilh'd frame. 

He, firft of men, with awful wing purfuM 
The Comet thro* the long elliptic curve. 
As round innumerous worlds he wound bis way ; 
Till, to the forehead of our evening fky 
I ReturnM, the blazing wonder glares apew. 

And o'er the trembling nations fhakes difhxay. 

The heavens are all his own ; froni the wild rule 
Of whirling vertices , and circling fpheres. 
To their firft great fimplicity reftor'd. 
The fchools aftonilh*d ftood ; but found it vain 
To combat ftill with demonftration ftrong. 
And, unawakened, dream beneath the blaze 
Of truth. At once their pleafmg vifxons fled, 

R3 
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With the gay (hadows of the morning mix'dt 
When Newton rofe» our philofophic fun. 

Th' aerial flow of Sound was known to him» 
From whence it firft in wzyj circles breaks. 
Till the touch'd organ takes the meflage in. 
Nor could the darting beam of fpeed immenfe» 
Efcape his fwift purfuit, and meafuring eye. 
Even Light itfelf, which every thing difplays. 
Shone undifcover'd, till his brighter mind 
Untwifted all the ihining robe of day; 
Andy from the whitening undiftinguilh^d blace, 
Colledling every ray into his kind, 
To the charm'd eye cduc'd the gorgeous train 
Of Parent-colours. Firft the flaming Red 
Sprung vivid forth ; the tawny Orange next ; 
And next delicious Yellow ; by whofe fide 
Fell the kind beams of all-refreihing Green. 
Then the pure Blue, that fwells autumnal fltics. 
Ethereal play'd ; and then, of fadder hue, 
Emerg'd the deepened Indico, as when 
The heavy-lkirted evening droops with froft. 
While the laft gleamings of refrafled light 
Dy'd in the fainting Violet away. 
Thefe, when the clouds diftil the rofy fhower. 
Shine out diftindt adown the watery bow; 
While o'er our heads the dewy vifion bends 
Delightful, melting on the fields beneath. 
Myriads of mingling dyes from thefe refult. 
And myriads ftill remain; infinite fource 
Of beauty, ever-blulhing, ever-new 1 
Did ever poet image aught fo fair. 
Dreaming in whifpering groves, by the hoarfe brook! 
Or prophet, to whofe rapture Heaven defcends! 

Even now the fetting fun and ihifting clouds. 
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Seen, Grti9wieb, from thy lovely heights, declate 
How juft, how beai^teo^s xi^ r.efrmBi've /«w. 

The noifelefs tide of time* aH bearing dovm 
To vaft eternity's unbouodj^ &8i 
Where the greeii iflands of tke ^iaf^ fhine* 
He llemmMjEiioiite: axui toitbe>(bubc^ (inydv'd 
Deep in primeval gloom) aicaniii&g« xai^'d 
His lights at eqiial diftances, bo ^gaiide 
Hiftorian, wilder'd on his daerkfetoe Yoay. 

But who can niimher up his latioiirs:f whd 
His high dtfooveries fuag? when but aL&w 
Of the deep-ftudying race «an fti^tbh their minds 
To what he knew? in fancy's iight^siSiougkt, 
How (hall the oiufe then gn4> ^ Jwighty theme \ 

What wonder thence that his deir^^t'vMi fwell'd 
Refponfive to his knowledge! For could he, 
Whofe piercing mental eye diffiiTive faw 
The finifli'd univerfity of tiung«. 
In all its order, magnitude,, aod part* , 
Forbear inceflant to adore that Pow^r 
Who fills, fuftains, and aduatcs the whole? 

Say, ye who beft can tell, ye happy few. 
Who faw him in the fofteft lights of life. 
All unwithheld, indulging to his friends 
The vaft unborrowed tneafures of hjis mind, 
01^ fpeak the wondrous man! how mild, how cairn. 
How greatly humble, how divinely good ; 
How firm eftablifli'd on eternal truth; 
Fervent in doi^g well, with every nerve 
Still prefling on» forgetful of the paft. 
And panting fpr pcrfedlion : fiir above 
Thofe little cares, and vifionary joys. 
That fo perplex the fond impai&on'd heart 
Of everrch«ited» ever-trufting xnaa. 
R + 
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And you, ye hopelefs gloomy-minded tribe. 
You who, unconfcious of thofe nobler flights 
That reach impatient at immortal life, 
Againft the prime endearing privilege 
Of Being dare contend,' fay, can a foul 
Of fuch eztenfive, deep, tremendous powers, 
Enlarging (Ull, be but a finer breath 
Of fpirits dancing thro* th^r tubes awhile. 
And then for ever loft in vacant air? 

But hark! methinki I heap a warning voice, 
Solemn as when fbme awful change is come, 
Sound thro' the ^ot\d^*TtsJ9nt!'-Tbi ma^mrisfuOi 
And I refigu mj c^#;f #* -*— Ye moulderbg ftones, 
That build the towering pyramid, the proud 
Triumphal arch, the monumeht e£Fac'd 
By ruthlefs ruin, and whatever fupports 
The worfhip name of hoar antiquity, 
Down to the duft ! what grandeur can ye boaft 
While Newton lifts his cohinm to the ikies. 
Beyond the wafte of time. Let no weak drop 
Be fhed for him. The virgin in her bloom 
Cut off, the joyous youth, and darling child, 
Thefe are the tombs that claim the tender tear. 
And elegiac fong. But Newton caUs 
For other notes of gratulation high. 
That now he wanders thro* thofe endlefs worlds 
He here fo well defcrib'd, and wondering talks 
And hymns their Author with his glad compeers. 

O Britain's boaft! whether with angels thou 
Sitteft in dread difcourfe, or fellow-bleft. 
Who joy to fee the honour of their kind ; 
Or whether, mounted on cherubic wing. 
Thy fwift career is with the whirling orbs. 
Comparing things with things, in raptore loft, 
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And grateful adoration, for that light 

So plenteous rayM into thy mind below. 

From Light bimfelf\ Oh look with pity down , 

On human-kind, a frail erroneous race 1 

Exalt the fpirit of a downward world ! 

O'ei* thy deje^ed country chief prefide. 

And be her Genius call'd ! her ftudies raife, 

Corredl her maimers, and infpire her youth. 

For, tho* deprav'd and funk, flie brought thee forthj 

And glories in thy name ; fhe points thee out 

To all her fons, and bids them eye thy ftar: 

While in expeftance of the fecond life. 

When time (hall be no more, thy facred duft 

Sleeps with her kings, and dignifies the fcene. 
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MEMORY 

O F 

THE RtGHT HONOURABLE THE 

LORD TALBOT. 

ADDRESSED TO HIS SDK. 



WH I L Ef with the Public, you, my Lord, lament 
A ^end and father loft; permit the Muie, 
The Mufe af&gn'd of old a double theme. 
To praife dead worth and humble living pride, 
Whofe generous tafk begins where int'reft ends. 
Permit her on a Talbot's tomb to lay 
This cordial verfe iincere, by truth inipir'd. 
Which means not to beftow but borrow fame. 
Yes, ihe may fing his matchlefs virtues now- 
Unhappy that Ihe may.— But where begin ? 
How from the diamond fingle out each ray. 
Where all, tho' trembling with ten thoufand huesj 
Efiufe one dazzling undivided light? 

Let the low-minded of thefe narrow days 
No more prefume to deem the lofty tale 
Of ancient times, in pity to their own, 
Romance. In Talbot we united faw 
The piercing eye, the quick enlightened foul. 
The graceful eafe, the flowing tongue of Grttce» 
Join'd to the virtues and the force of Rpm* 
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Eternal Wisdom, that all-qoick'ning (un. 
Whence every life, in jtift proportion, draws 
Direding light and aduating flame. 
Ne'er with a larger portion of its beams 
Awaken'd mortal clay. Hence fteady, calm^ 
Diffufive, deep, and clear, his reaibn (aw. 
With inflantaneous view, the truth of things; 
Chief what to human life and human hlii« 
Pertains, that nobleft fcience, fit for man: 
And hence, refponfive to hi& knowledge, gIoW*d 
His ardent virtue. Ignorance and vice. 
In confbrt foul, agree ; each heightening each ; 
While virtue draws ftotn knowledge brighter fire. 

What grand, what comely, or what tender fenfe. 
What talent, or what virtue was not hh ; 
What that can render man or great, or good^ 
Give ufeful worth, Or amiable grace ? 
Nor could he brook in ftudious ihade to lie. 
In foft retirement, indolently pleas'd 
With felfifh peace. The Syren of the wife, 
(Who fteals th*Jonian fong, and, in the ihape 
Of virtue, wooes them from a worthlefs world) 
Tho' deep he felt her charms, could never melt 
His flrenuous fpirit, recoUe^ed, calm. 
As filent night, yet adlive as the day. 
The more the bold, the buflling, and the bad, 
Prefs to ufurp the reins of power, the more 
Behoves it virtue, with indignant zeal. 
To check their combination. Shall low views 
Of fneaking int'reft or luxurious vice. 
The villain's pafiions, quicken more to toil, 
And dart a livelier vigour thro' the foul, 
Than thofe that, mingled with our trueft good. 
With prefent honour and immortal fame, 
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Involve the good of all? An empty form 
Is the weak viitue, that amid the fhade 
Lamenting lie^ With future fchemcs amused. 
While Wickednefs and Folly, kindred p^n»trs. 
Confound thi world. A Talbot's, different far^ 
Sprung ardent into actions action, that difdain'd 
To lofe in deathlike floth one pulfe of life, 
That might be fav'd; difdain'd for coward eafe» 
And her infipid pleafures, to refign 
The prize of glory, the keen iweets of toil. 
And thofe high joys that teach the truly great 
To live for odiers^ and for others die. 

Early, behold! he breaks benign on life* 
Not breathing more beneficence, the fpring 
Leads in her fwelling train the gentle airs : 
While gay, behind her, fmiles the kindling wafte 
Of ruffian ftorms and winter's lawlefs rage. 
In him Aftrea^ to this dim abode 
Of ever-wandering men, returned again: 
To blefs them his delight, to bring them back. 
From thorny error, 4from unjoyous wrong. 
Into the paths of kind primeval faith. 
Of happinefs and juftice. All his parts. 
His virtues all> colle6ted, fought the good 
Of human^kind. For tbia he, fervent, felt 
The throb of patriots, when they model ftates: 
Anxious for thaty nor needful fleep could hold 
His ftiU-awaken'd foul ; lior friends had charms 
To fteal, with pleafing guile, one ufeful hour; 
Toil knew no languor, no attraction joy. 
Thus with unwearied fteps, by Virtue led. 
He gam*d the fummit of that facred hill. 
Where rais'd above black envy's darkening clouds^ 
Her fpotlefs temple lifts its radiant front. 
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Be nam'd, vidorious ravagers, no more! 
Vanifli, ye human comets! fhrink your blaze! 
Ye that your glory to your terrors owe, 
Asf o'er the gazing defolated earth. 
You fcatter famine, peftilence, and war; 
Vaniih ! before this vernal fun of fame ; 
Effulgent fweetnefs ! beaming life and joy* 

How the heart liften'd, while he, pleading, fpoke ! 
While on the enlighten^ mind, with winning art. 
His gentle reafon fo perfuafive ftole, 
That the charm'd hearer thought it was his own. 
Ah ! when, ye ftudious of the laws, again 
Shall fuch enchanting leflbns blefs your ear? 
When {hall again the darkeft truths, perplext^ 
Be fet in ample day ? when fhall the harlh 
And arduous open into fmiling eafe? 
The folid mix with elegant delight? 
His was the talent with the pureil light 
At once to pour conviction on the foul. 
And warm with lawful flame th' impaffion'd heart- 
That dangerous gift with him was fafely lodg'd 
By Heaven — He, facred to his country's caufe, ^ 
To trampled want and worth, to fufiering right» 
To the lone widow's and her orphan's woes, 
Referv'd the mighty charm. With equal brow, 
Defpifing then the fmiles or frowns of power. 
He all that nobleft eloquence efFus'd, 
Which generous paffion, taught by reafon, breathes: 
Then fpoke the man ; and, over barren art, 
Prevail'd abundant nature. Freedom then 
His client was, humanity and truth. 

Plac'd on the feat of juftice, there he rexgn'df 
In a fuperior fphere of cloudlefs day. 
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A pure infelligeiice. No tumult there. 

No dark emotidn^.no intemperate heat. 

No paffion,e*er difturb'd the clear ferene 

That rouikd himf^ead. A zeal for right alone, 

The love of juftice, like the fteady fun, 

Its equal ardor Iptit ; and fbmetimes rais'd 

Again ft the fo^s of violence, of pride, 

And bo^d deceiity his indignation gleam'dy 

Yet fti|l by fobcr dignity reftrain'd. 

As intuition quick, he fnatch'd the truth. 

Yet with prqgreffive patience, ftep by ftep, 

Self-diffident, or to t^e flower kind, 

He thro* the maze of falfehood trac'd it on. 

Till, at the laft, evolv'd, it full appeared. 

And even the lofer own'd the juft decree. 

But when, ^ in fenates, he, to Freedom firm. 
Enlightened. Freedom, plann*d falubrious laws. 
His various learning, his wide knowledgie, then. 
His infightdeep into Britannia's weal, 
Spontaneous feem'd from fimple fenfe to flow. 
And the plain patriot fmooth'd the brow of law. 
No fpecious fwell, no frothy pomp of words 
Fell on the cheated ear ; no ftudy'd maze 
Of declamation, to perplex the right, 
He darkening threw around : fafe in itfelf. 
In its own force, all-powerful Reafon fpoke; 
While on the great the ruling point, at once. 
He ftream'd deciiive day, and fliow'd it vain 
To lengthen farther out the clear debate. 
ContiAion breathes convidlion ; to the heart» 
Pour'd ardent forth in eloquence mbid^ 
The heart attends: for let the Venal try 
Their every har4*Jiiug ftupifyJng art, 

Vol. L ^ S 
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Truth muft prevail, zeal will enkindle zeal» 
And Nature, ikilful CduchM, is honeft ftill. 

Behold him ia the councils of his prince. 
What faithful light he lends ? How rare, in courtSy 
Such wifdom ! fuch abilities ! and joined 
To virtue fo determinM, public zeal. 
And honour of fuch adamantine proof. 
As even Corruption, hopelefs, and o'er-aw'd, 
Durft not have umpttd! Yet of Manners mild» 
And winning every heart, he knew to pleafe^ 
Nobly to plcafe; while equally he fcom'd 
Or adulation to receive, or give. 
Happy the ftate, where wakes a ruling eye 
Of fuch infpe^ion keen, and general care! 
Beneath a guard fo vigilant, fb pure, / 
Toil may refign his carelefs head to reft. 
And ever-jealous Freedom fleep in peace. 
Ah! loft untimely! loft in downward days! 
And many a patriot counfel with him loft! 
Counfels, that might have humbled Britaii^s foe, 
Her native foe, fr6m eldeft time by fate 
Appointed, as did once a Talh$ih arms. 

Let learning, arts, let univerfal worth. 
Lament a patron loft, a friend and judge. 
Unlike the fons of vanity, that, veil'd 

Beneath the patron's proftituted name, i 

Dare facrifice a worthy man to pride, 
And flufli confiifion o'er an honeft cheek. 

When he conferred a grace, it feem'd a debt ! 

Which he to merit, to the Public, paid, i 

And to the great all-bounteous Source of good* ' ! 

His fympathizmg heart itfclf received 
The generous obligation he beftow*d. 
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This, this indeed, is patronizing worth. 

Their kind protedor him the Mufes own» 

But fcom with noble pride the boafted aid 

Of taftelefs yanity's infulting hand. 

The gracious ftream, that chears the lettered world. 

Is not the noify gift of fummer's noon, 

Whofe fudden current, from the naked root, 

Wafhes the little foil which yet remained. 

And only more dejects the blufhing flowers : 

No, 'tis the foft-defcending dews at eve. 

The fllent treafures of the vernal year, 

Indulging deep their (lores, the ftill night long; 

Till, with returning mom, the frefhen'd world. 

Is fragrancQ all, all beauty, joy, and fong. 

Stfll let me view him in the pleafing light 
Of private life, where pomp forgets to glare. 
And where the plain unguarded foul is feen. 
There, with that trueft greatnefs he appeared, 
Which thinks not of appearing ; kindly veil'd 
In the foft graces of the friendly fcene, 
Infpiring focial confidence and eafe. 
As free the converfe of the wife and good. 
As joyous, difentangling every power. 
And breathing mix'd improvement with delight. 
As when amid the various-bloflbm'd fpring. 
Or gentle-beaming autumn's penfive fhade. 
The philofophic mind with Nature talks. 
Say ye, his Sons, his dear remains, with whom 
The father laid fuperfluous ftate aflde. 
Yet rais*d your filial duty thence the more, 
With friendfliip rais'd it, with efteem, with love, 
Beyond the ties of blood, oh! ^peak the joy, 
The pure iereoe, the chearful wiiHom mil(^ 
S 2 



26o TO THE MEMORY OF 

The virtuous fpirit, which his vacant hours. 
In femblance of amufement, thro' the breaft 
Infus'd. And thou, O RufutU*! lend thy ftnun. 
Thou darling friend! thou brother of his foul! 
In whom the head and heart their ftores unite : 
Whatever fancy paints, invention pours, 
Judgment digefts, the well-tun*d bofom feels. 
Truth natural, moral, or divine, has taught. 
The Virtues dictate, or the Mufes fing. 
Lend me the plaint, which, to the lonely main. 
With memory converfmg, you will pour. 
As on the pebbled fliore you, penfive, ftray. 
Where Berry's mountains a bleak crefcent form. 
And mid their ample round receive the waves. 
That from the frozen pole, refoundingj rufh. 
Impetuous. Tho* from native fun-fhine driven. 
Driven from your, friends, the fun-fhine of the foul. 
By flanderous zeal, and politics infirm, 
Jealous of worth ; yet will you blefs your lot. 
Yet will you triumph in your glorious fate. 
Whence Talbot's friendfliip glows to future times, 
Intrepid, warm; of kindred tempers born; 
Nurs'd, by experience, into flow efteem. 
Calm confidence xmbounded, love not blind. 
And the {weet light from mingled minds difclos'd. 
From mingled chymic oils as burfls the fire- 

I too remember well that chearful bowl. 
Which round his table flowed. The ferious there 
Mix'd with the fportive, with the learn'd the plain ; 
Mirth foften'd wifdom, candour tempered mirth ; 
And wit its honey lent, without the Kmg. 
Not fimple Nature's unaffe<a:ed fons, 

^ Dr. Mndkf late Biihop Qi Derry in Irdand^ 
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The blamelefs Indians^ round the foreft-chear, 

In funny lawn or (hady covert fet, 

Hold more unfpotted converfe 2 nor, of old, 

Rome*s awful .confuls, her didlator-fwains, 

As o;a the produdt of their Sabine farms 

They far'd, with ftridber virtue fed the foul: 

Nor yet in Athens^ at an Attic meal. 

Where Socrates prefided, fairer truth, 

More elegant humanity, more grace. 

Wit more refin'd, or deeper fcience reign'd. 

But far beyond the little vulgar bounds 
Of family, or friends, or native land. 
By juft degrees, and with proportioned flame, 
Extended his benevolence : a friend 
To human kind, to parent Nature's works. 
Of free accefs, and of engaging grace. 
Such as a brother to a brother owes. 
He kept an open judging ear for all. 
And fpread an open countenance, where fmil'd 
The fair efiulgence of an open heart; 
Whilp on the rich, the poor, the high, the low, . 
With equal ray, his ready goodnefs fhone: 
For nothing human foreign fjuas $0 him. 

Thus to a dread inheritance, my Lord, 
And hard to be fupported, you fucceed : 
But kept by virtue, as by virtue gain'd. 
It will, phro' lateft time, enrich your race, / 
When grofTer wealth (hall moulder into duft, 
And with their authors in oblivion funk 
Vain titles lie, the fervile badges oft 
Of mean fubmiiEon, not the meed of worth. 
True genuine honour its large patent holds 
Of all mankind, thro' every land and age, 

S3 
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Of univerial Reaibn's various font» 
And even of God himfelf, fole perfed Judge ! 
Yet knows thefe nobleft honours of the mind 
On rigid terms defcends the high-plac*d heir, 
ScannM by the public eye^ that, with keen gaze^ 
Malignant feeks out faults, cannot thro' life. 
Amid the namelefs infers of a court, 
Unheeded deal : but, with his fire compared. 
He nfeft be glorious, or he mufl be fcomM. 
This truth to you, who merit well to bear 
A name to Britons dear, th' officious Muie 
May fafely fmg, and fing without referve. 

Vain were the plaint, and ignorant the tear 
That fhould a Tall§t mourn, Ourfelves, indeed, 
Our coimtry robb'd of her delight and ftrength, 
We may lament. Yet let us, grateful, joy. 
That we fuch virtues knew, fuch virtues felt. 
And feel them ftill, teaching our views to rife 
Thro* ever-bright*ning fcenes of future worlds. 
Be dumb, ye worft of zealots ! ye that, prone 
To thoughtlefs duft, renounce that generous hope^ 
Whence every joy below its fpirit draws. 
And every pain its balm : a Tatb^fs light, 
A Talbot^s virtues claim another iburce. 
Than the blind maze of undefigning blood; 
Nor when that vital fountain plays no more. 
Can they be quenched amid the gelid ftream* 

Methinks I fee his mounting fpirit, freed 
From tangling earth, regain the realms of day, 
Its native country, whence, to blefs mankind. 
Eternal Goodnefs, on this darkfome fpot. 
Had ray*d it down a while. Behold ! approved 
By the tremendous Judge of heaven and earth. 



THE hOKU.^A(t3&r.\ : |i6$ 

And to th* Almighty Father*^ ptofeplw jf>»'d, : i : 
He takes his rajik, in gloiy^ t^Am h^'s 
Amid the )iuman worthies^, , . f^l^^ aft^uud. 
Crowd his compatriot fliadesi'imd pflmt km out 
With joyful pride, £lritanpi^^§ WlPq? kft )»>#^ . i 
Ah! who is h^, that with af^^proey^g: ( • . ■ ^■ 
Meets thine cnraptur'd?--^'Tis fi^^ beft,pjffons! , 
The bed of friends ! -j — Too $^([^>is iie^z'4 
That hope, which once forbad thy^aii^^ flpw^ 
Mean- while the kindred fouls of every land, 
(However cUvided in the fretful days 
Of prejudice and error) mingled now. 
In one feledted never-jarring ftate. 
Where God himfelf their only monarch reigns, 
Partake the joy; yet, fuch the fenfe that ftill 
Remains of earthly woes, for us below, 
And for our lofs they drop a pitying tear. 
But ceafe, prefumptuous Mufe, nor vainly ftrive 
To quit this cloudy Q)here that binds thee down : 
'Tis not for mortal hand to trace thefe fcenes. 
Scenes, that our grofs ideas grovelling caft 
Behind, and ftrike our boldeft language dumb. 

Forgive, immortal fhade ! if aught from earth. 
From duft low-warbled, to thofe groves can rife. 
Where flows celeftial harmony, forgive 
This fond fuperfluous verfe. With deep-felt voice, 
On every heart imprefs*d, thy deeds themfelves 
Atteft thy praife. Thy pr^fe the widow's fighs. 
And orphan's tears embalm. The good, the bad, 
The fons of juftice and the fons of ftrife. 
All who or freedom or who intereft prize, 
A deep-divided nation's parties all, 
Conipire to fwell thy fpotlefs praife to heaven. 
S4 
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Glad heavea receives it, and feraphic lyres ' • 
With fongs of tritimph thy arrival hail. 
How vain this tribute then! this lowly lay! 
Yet nonght is vain whith gratitude infpires 
The Mu&y bisfides, her duty thus approves 
To virtue, to her country, to mankind. 
To ruling Nature, that, in glorious charge, 
As to her priefleft, gives it her, to hymn 
Whatever good and excellent ihe forms. 
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VERSES 

OCCASIONED BY THS 

DEATH of Mr. A I K M A N, 

A PARTXCU&A1L F&IBND OF THE AUTHOR'S. 



AS thofc we love decay^ we die In part. 
String after ftring is feverM from the heart; 
Till loofen'd life, at laft, but breathing clay, 
l^thout one pang is glad to fall away. 
Unhappy he» who lateft feels tlie blow, 
Whofe eyes have wept o'er cvoy &iend laid low^ 
^l^^^gg*^ lingering on from partial death to death, 
Till, dying, all he can refign is breath. 
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npELL me, thou foul of her I love, 
^ Ah! tell me, whither art thou fled; 
To what delightful world above. 
Appointed for the happy dead? 

- ' U. ' 

Or doft thou, free, at pleafure, roam, 

•AAd ibmetimeslhare thy lover*^ wotf; ' / 
Where, void of thee, his chearlefs home 
Can now, alas! no comfort know? 

•' II^- • 
Oh ! if thou hot^r'ft ipund niy w^, 

While, under ev*ty well-known tree, 
I to thy fancyM ftautew t^k, f rw ., 

And etcry tear i$ fiill ofthce j ; 

\ . ' iVvw .- :• • 

Should then the weary eye of grief, 
Befide fome fympathetic dream. 

In flumber find a fhort relief. 
Oh vifit thou my footbing dream! 
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MISS STANLEY. 



TTERE, Stanley, reft, efcapM this mortalftrifc, 
•^ ^ Above the joys, beyond the woes oiF life. 
Fierce pangs no more thy lively beauties ftain. 
And ftemly try thee with a year of pain : 
No more fweet patience, feigning oft relief. 
Lights thy fick eye, to cheat a parent's grief: 
With tender art, to fave her anxious groan. 
No more thy bofom prefles down its own : 
Now weU-eam'd peace is thine, and blifs lincere : 
Ours be the lenient, not unpleafing tear ! 

O bom to bloom, then fink beneath the ftorm ; 
To fliow us Virtue in her faireft form ; 
To fliow us artlefs Reafon's moral reign. 
What boaftful Science arrogates in vain ; 
Th* obedient paffions knowing each their part ; 
Calm light the head, and harmony the heart! 

Yes, we muft follow foon, will glad obey. 
When a few funs have roU'd their cares away, 
Tir'd with vain life, will clofe the wiUing eye : 
*Tis the great birth-right of mankind to die. 
Bleft be the bark ! that wafts us to the fliore. 
Where death-divided friends (hall part no more : 
To join thee there, here with thy duft repofc, 
Is sJl the hope thy haplefs mother knows. 
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T O 

The Rev. Mr. M U R D O C H, 

RECTOR OF STRADDISHALL IN SUFFOLK. 
MDCCXXXyill. 

nPHUS fafely low, my friend, thou can*ft not fall : 
-*■ Here reigns a deep tranquillity o'er all; 
No noife, no care, no vanity, no ftrife ; 
Men, woods and fields, all breathe untroubled life. 
Then keep each paffion down, however dear; 
Truft me, the tender are the moft fcverc. 
Guard, while 'tis thine, thy philofophic eafe. 
And afk no joy but that of virtuous peace; 
That bids defiance to the ftorms of fate: 
High blifs is only for a higher ftate. 
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PARAPHRASE 



ON THE 

LATTER PART OF THE SIXTH CHAPTER OF 
St. MATTHEW, 

TTI7HEN my breaft labours with oppreffivc caw. 
And o'er my cheek defcends the falling tear; 
While all my warring paffions are at ftrifc, 
O9 let me lifien to the words of life ! 
Raptures deep-felt his do^ine did impart. 
And thus he rais'd from earth the drooping heart: 

Think not, when all, your fcanty (lores affordf 
Is fpread at once upon the fparing board ; 
Think not, when worn the homely robe appears. 
While, on the roof, the howling temped bear^; 
What farther fliall this feeble life fuftain, 
And what ihall clothe thefe fhiv'ring limbs again* 
Say, does not life its nourifhment exceed? 
And the fair body its invefting weed? 

Behold! and look away your low defpair— — 
See the light tenants of the barren air: 
To them, nor (lores, nor granaries, belong. 
Nought, but the woodland, and the pleafing fongs 
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Yet, your kind heavenly Father bends his eye 

On the lead iving, that flits along the fky. 

To him they fing, when Spring renews the plain, ^ 

To him they cry, in Winter's pinching reign ; > 

Nor is their mufic nor their plaint in vain ; j 

He hears the gay, and the diftrefiful call. 

And with unfparing bounty fills them all. 

Obferve the rifing lily's fnowy grace, 
Obferve the various vegetable race ; 
They neither toil, nor fpin, but carelefs grow, 
Yet fee how warm they blufh ! hoyr bright they glow! 
What regal vedments can with them compare ! 
What king fo fhining ! or what queen fo fair ! 

If, ceafelefs, thus the fowls of heaven he feeds, 
If o'er the fields fiich lucid robes he fpreads ; 
Will he not care for you, ye faithlefs, fay ? 
Is he unwife? or, are ye lefs than they? 



>"' 
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SONG. 

ONE day the God of fond defire. 
On mifchief bent, to Damon faid, 
"W"hy not difclofe your tender fire. 
Not own it to the lovely maidf 

The fhepherd mark'd his treacherous art, 
And, foftly fighing, thus reply 'd: 

'Tis ttue you have fubdu*d my heart. 
But (hall not triumph o'er my pride. 

The Have iii private only bears 

Your bondage, who his love conceals; 

But when his pafiion he declares, 
You drag him at your chariot*wheels. 



SONG. 

TTARD is the fate of him who loves, 
•^ * Yet dares not tell his trembling pain. 
But to the fympathetic groves. 
But to the lonely liftening plain. 

Oh! when flie bleffes next your fliadc. 
Oh ! when her foptfteps next arc feen 

In flowery tracki^ along the mead. 
In frefher mazes o'er the green. 

Vol. I. • f* 
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Yc gentle fpirits of the vale, 

To whom the tears of love are dear. 
From dying lilies wafr a gale. 

And figh my forrows in her ear. 

Oh tell her what fhe cannot blame, 
Tho* fear my tongue muft ever bind; 

Oh tell her that my virtuous flame 
Is as her fpotlefs foul refin'd. 

Not her own guardian angel eyes 
With chafter tendemefs his care. 

Not purer her own wifhes rife. 
Not holier her own fighs in prayer. 

But if, at firft, her virgin fear 
Should ftart at love's fufpefted name. 

With that of friendfhip footh her ear— - 
True love and friendfliip are the fame. 



SONG. 

T TNLESS with my Anianda bleft, 
^^ In vain I twine the woodbine bower j 
Unlefs to deck her fweeter breaft, 
In vain I rear the breathing flower : 

Awaken'd by the genial year. 
In vain the birds around me fmg; 

In vain the frefhening fields appear: 
Without my iove there u ne/pring. 
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€ SONG. 

FO R ever, Fortune, wilt thou prove 
An unrelenting foe to love, 
A.nd when we meet a mutual heart. 
Come in between, and bid us part: 

* Bid us figh on from day to day, 

! * And wifli, and wilh the foul away; 

;, ^ Till youth and ^enial^ years are flown, 

And al^ the life of life is gone ? 

But bufy bufy ftill art thou. 
To bind the lovelefs joylefs vow. 
The heart from pleafure to delude, . 
To join the gentle to the rude* 

For once, O Fortune, hear my prayer, 
And I abfolve thy future care; 
All other bleffings I refign, 
Make but the dear Amanda mine. 
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COME, gentle Godof foft defirc, 
Come and poiTefs my happy bread, 
i^S^ Not fury-like in flames and fire, 

, /^. Or frantic folly's wildnefs dreft; 

^ But come in friendfliip*s angel-guife : 

Yet dearer thou than friendihip art, 

* More tender fpirit in thy eyes. 

More fweet emotions at the heart, 

T z 
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O come with goodnefs in thy train, 
.With peace and pleafure void of ftonxi» 

And wouldft thou me for ever gain. 
Put on A]Dan4a's winning form. 



ODE. i 

I 

/^ Nightingale, beft poet of the grovCf , 

^^ That plaintive ftrain can ne'er belong to t 
Bleft in the full poffeffion of thy love : J 

lend that ftrain^ fweet Nightingale, to met 

'Tis mine, alas ! to mourn my wretched fate : 

1 love a maid who all my bofoni charms. 
Yet lofe my days without this lovely mate ; 

Inhuman Fortune keeps her from my arms. 

You, happy birds ! by Nature's iimple laws 
Lead your foft lives, fuftain'd by Nature's fare; 

You dwell wherever roving fancy draws. 
And love and ibng is aU your pl^afing care : 

But we, vsun flaves of int'reft and of priclc» 
Dare not t>e bleft, left envious tongues (hould bhsu 

And hence in vain I languiih for my bride; 
Q mourn with me, fweet bird, my haplefs flaine. 
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Q D e;, 

} TP SERAPHINA. 

* fTT^ HE wanton's charms, however bright, 
I -■• Are like the faHe illufive light, 

I Whofe flattering unaufpicious blazp 

To precipices <rft betrays : 
^ But that fweet ray your beauties dart. 

Which clears the mind, and cleans th^ heart. 

Is like the facred queen of night. 

Who pours Jst lovely gentle light 

Wide o*er the dark, by wanderers bleft, ^ 

Conducing them to peace and reft. 
A vicious love depraves the ihind, 

'Tis anguilh, guilt, • and folly join'd; 

But Seraphina's eyes difpenfe 

A mild and gracious influence ; 

Such as in virions angels (hed 

Around the heav'n-illumin*d head. 

To love thee, Seraphina, fure 

Is to be tender, happy, pure 5 
jjjg. I 'Tis from low pafllons to efcape ; 

And woo bright virtue's faireft ihape; 

'Tis ecftacy with wifdom join'd ; 

And heaven infus'd into the mind. 
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ODE 

O N 

BOLUS'S HARP», 

TTpThereal race, inhabitants of air, 
'^•*^ Who hymn your God amid the fecret grove; 
Ye unfeen beings to my harp repair. 

And raife majeftic ftrains, or melt in lovt^ . 
Thofe tender notes, how kindly they npbraid. 

With what foft woe they thrill the lover's heart! 
Sure from the hand of fome unhappy maid, • 

Who dy'd of love, thefe fweet complainings part. 
But hark ! that drain was of a graver tone, 

On the deep firings his hand fome hermit throws; 
Or he the facred Bard f ; who fat alone. 

In the drear wafte, and wept his people's woes. 

Such was the fong which Zion's children fung. 
When by Euphrates' (beam they made their plaint ; 

And to fuch fadly folemn notes are ftrung 
Angelic harps, to footh a dying faint. 

Methinks I hear the full celeftial choir, 

Thro' heaven's high dome their awful anthem raife ; 
Now chanting clear, and now they all confpirc 

To fwell the lofty hymn, from praife to prjufe. 

Let me, ye wand'ring fpirits of the wind, 

Who, as wild fancy prompts you, touch the firing, 

Smit with your theme, be in your chorus join'd. 
For till you ceafe, my Mufe forgets to fing. 

* Molus^s Harp is a muAcal inftniment which plays with the 
wind, invented by Mr. Ofivald j its properties are fully defcribed in 
tht Caftie of Indolence, 

f Jeremiah. 
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SOLITUDE. 



XJAIL/ mildly pleafing Solitude, 

Companion of the wife and good ; 
But from whofe holy, piercing eye. 
The herd of fools, and villains fly. 

Oh ! how I love with thee to walk, 
And liften to thy whifper'd talk. 
Which innocence, and truth imparts. 
And melts the moft obdurate hearts. 

A thoufand fhapes you wear with eafe. 
And ftill in every ftiape you pleafe. 
Now wrapt in fome myfterious dream, 
A lone philofopher you feem ; 
Now quick from hill to vale you fly. 
And now you fweep the vaulted fky. 
A fliepherd next, you haunt the plain. 
And warble forth your oaten ftrain, 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that fweet paffion in your face : 
Then, calm'd to friendflii]^, you aflume 
The gentle-looking Harford's bloom. 
As, with her Musidora, flie 
(Her Musidora fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale. 
Awakes the rivaPd nightingale. 

Thine is the balmy breath of mom, 
Juft as the dew-bent rofe is bom ; 
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And while Meridian fervors beat. 

Thine is the woodland dumb retreat ; * 

But chief, when evening fcenes decay* 

And the faint landfkip fwims away. 

Thine is the doubtful foft decline. 

And that bed hour of mufing thine. • 

Defcendiog angels blefs thy train,- j 

The virtues of the fage, and fwain ; i 

Plain Innocence in white arrayed, 

Before thee lifts her fearlefs head : ^ 

Religion's beams around thee fliine, 
And chear thy glooms with light divine: 
About thee fports fweet Liberty ; 
And rapt Urania fings to thee. 

Oh, let me pierce thy fecret cell ! # 

And in thy deep recefles dwell; ji 

Perhaps from Norwood's oak-clad hill, I 

When Meditation has her fill, t 

I juft may caft my carelefs eyes j 

Where London^s fpiry turrets rife, | 

Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain, / 

Then fliield me in the woods again. } 
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